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As  a  matter  of  historical  interest,  the  record  of  the  preliminary 
work,  leading  to  the  formation  of  The  Veteran  Association  of  the 
Thirteenth  Regiment,  New  Jersey  Volunteers,  i 862-1 865,  is 
hereby  inserted. 

The  first  effort  in  the  direction  of  getting  together  the  old  comrades 
of  the  Regiment,  was  by  the  issuing  of  the  following  circular  and 
appeal : 

To  the  Surviving-  Members  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment :    • 

Comrades  :— 

Having  been  selected  to  represent  the  Thirteenth  Regiment,  to  designate 
the  position  occupied  by  it  on  the  2d  and  3d  days  of  July,  1863,  on  the  battle-field  of 
Gettysburg,  I  accompanied  the  State  Commission  on  the  30th  day  of  June  last,  and 
selected  the  ground  'running  parallel  with  Rock  Creek,  along  which  the  command 
was  formed,  the  two  left  companies  being  almost  at  right  angles  with  the  main  line. 

The  spot  selected  by  the  Commission  for  the  proposed  monument  is  about  the 
centre  of  the  line,  where  a  large  boulder,  facing  the  hill  on  which  the  stone  house 
stands,  presents  an  admirable  site. 

Of  the  appropriation  made  by  the  State,  $370  will  be  awarded  to  each  command 
which  participated  in  the  battle,  to  be  applied  to  the  erection  of  a  suitable  monument 
commemorative  of  the  great  service  there  rendered  to  the  Nation.  The  State  Com- 
mission ask  that  this  sum  be  increased  by  contributions  to  the  fund  by  the  surviving 
comrades  of  each  command  and  their  friends,  in  order  that  stones  of  appropriate 
design  may  be  secured,  which  will  reflect  credit  both  upon  the  State  and  the  donors, 
and  be  in  harmony  with  the  beautiful  work  already  displayed  upon  that  historic  field. 

Having  been  requested  by  the  Secretary  of  the  State  Commission  to  receive 
contributions  from  the  survivors  and  the  friends  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment,  I  have 
accepted  the  trust,  hoping  at  the  same  time  that  a  meeting  of  the  members  may  be 
held  at  an  early  date  for  the  purpose  of  forming  a  Regimental  Organization,  under 
whose  direction,  in  co-operation  with  the  State  Commission,  a  suitable  design  for  a 
monument  with  appropriate  inscriptions,  may  be  selected.  I  would  further  recom- 
mend that  a  reunion  of  the  surviving  members  of  the  Regiment  be  held  at  Music 
Hall,  Orange,  on  Wednesday  evening,  October  13th,  at  7.30  o'clock. 

It  would  also,  in  my  opinion,  increase  general  interest  in  this  patriotic  work 
should  it  be  known  that  the  Regimental  Association  would  take  formal  action  in  this 
matter,  and  arrange  a  programme  of  exercises  for  the  dedication. 

A  handsome  stone  can  be  had  for  almost  any  sum  between  $500  and  $1500,  and 
there  should  be  no  difficulty  in  raising  the  larger  amount  if  proper  effort  be  made. 

Contributions  may  be  sent  to 

SAMUEL  TOOMBS, 

Co.  F,    13th  Reg't,  N.  J.  Vols. 


Orange,  N.  J.,  August,  1886. 


■  :A 


» 
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A  few  days  after  the  issuing  of  the  above,  circulars  were  sent  to  a 
few  members  of  the  Regiment,  requesting  a  conference  in  the  rooms  of 
Uzal  Dodd  Post,  No.  12,  Grand  Army  of  the  Republic,  at  Orange, 
N.  J.,  on  Friday  evening,  September  3d,  which  was  attended  by  the 
following  comrades : 

Ambrose  M.  Matthews,  Ellis  O.  Riker,  William  H.  Dodd,  Grant  A. 
Wheeler,  W.  H.  Jeroleman*  Samuel  Toombs. 

Telegrams  of  interest  in  the  movement,  and  regretting  their  inability 
to  be  present,  were  received  from  Gen.  F.  H.  Harris  and  Major  George 
A.  Beardsley. 

At  this  meeting  the  subject  of  holding  a  reunion  was  earnestly  dis- 
cussed, and  it  was  decided,  on  motion  of  Comrade  Jeroleman,  that  all 
present  consider  themselves  a  committee  to  call  another  conference  in 
the  city  of  Newark  three  weeks  from  that  date.  In  accordance  with 
that  resolution  the  following  circular  was  sent  to  all  the  surviving 
members  of  the  Regiment,  whose  addresses  were  obtainable  : 

13TH  Regiment,  New  Jersey  Volunteer  Infantry. 

The  undersigned,  a  committee   appointed   at   a  conference  of  members  of  the 

Thirteenth  Regiment,  held  at  Orange,   N.  J.,   on  Friday  evening,  September  3d, 

invite  you  to  attend  a  conference  at  Cosmopolitan  Hall,  No.  441  Broad  Street,  cor. 

M.  &  E.  R.  R.  Avenue,  on  Friday  evening,  September  24th,  1886,  at  7  30  o'clock. 

Make  an  effort  to  be  with  us. 

Fraternally  yours, 

Samuel  Toombs,  Co.  F. 
W.  H.  Jeroleman,  Co.  D. 
Grant  A.  Wheeler,  Co.  A. 
William  H.  Dodd,  Co.  D. 
Ellis  O.  Riker,  Co.  E. 
Ambrose  M.  Matthews,  Co.  I. 

Pursuant  to  this  call,  about  forty  of  the  surviving  members  of  the 
Thirteenth  Regiment  met  in  Cosmopolitan  Hall,  the  meeting  being 
called  to  order  by  Comrade  Samuel  Toombs.  A  temporary  organiza- 
tion' was  effected  by  the  election  of  Comrades  F.  H.  Harris,  chairman, 
and  William  H.  Jeroleman,  Secretary. 

The  call  for  the  meeting  was  then  read,  and  also  a  number  of  letters 
from  old  members  of  the  Regiment,  the  sentiments  of  which  were 
received  with  great  favor. 

After  a  general  discussion,  favoring  the  holding  of  a  reunion,  in 
which  the  advantages  of  Newark,  Jersey  City,  Paterson  and  Orange 
were  set  forth,  Comrade  J.  J.  H.  Love  moved  that  a  reunion  of  the 
Regiment  be  held  at  Music  Hall,  Orange,  on  Wednesday,  October  13th, 
as  suggested  in  the  first  circular. 
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Comrade  James  O.  Smith  advocated  first  the  formation  of  a  perma- 
nent organization,  and  moved  that  the  question  of  a  reunion  be  de- 
ferred until  that  matter  was  decided. 

The  motion  to  lay  on  the  table  temporarily,  prevailed,  and  on  motion 
an  election  for  permanent  officers  was  at  once  proceeded  with. 

Comrades  A.  M.  Matthews  and  Samuel  Toombs  were  appointed 
tellers.  No  nominations  being  made,  each  comrade  voted  for  whom 
he  pleased.  A  count  of  the  ballots  cast  showed  that  Comrade 
F.  H.  Harris,  of  Montclair,  had  received  thirty-nine  votes,  and  he  was 
declared  the  unanimous  choice  of  the  meeting  for  permanent  President. 
The  announcement  was  greeted  with  applause,  and  Comrade  Harris 
accepted  the  position  in  a  pleasant  speech  of  thanks. 

Other  officers  were  then  chosen  as  follows  : 

Vice-President — A.  M.  Matthews,  of  Orange. 

Secretary — Albert  Delano,  of  Newark. 

Treasurer — J.  J.  H.  Love,  of  Montclair. 

These  officers  were  then  installed  in  their  respective  places,  and  the 
association  became  an  established  fact. 

W.  H.  Jeroleman,  Secretary, 

pro  tern. 


Comrade  John  R.  Williams,  moved  that  a  new  officer  be  added  to 
the  list,  that  of  Corresponding  Secretary  and  Historian,  and  that 
Comrade  Toombs  be  chosen  to  said  position,  which  was  unanimously 
agreed  to. 

The  motion  by  Comrade  Love  in  regard  to  the  reunion  at  Orange, 
was  then  taken  from  the  table,  and  was  unanimously  agreed  to. 

It  was  moved  that  a  committee  of  five  be  appointed  by  the  Chair  to 
make  all  the  necessary  arrangements  for  the  same.     Agreed  to. 

The  President  appointed  as  the  Committee  on  Reunion  :  Comrades 
A.  M.  Matthews,  W.  H.  Dodd,  W.  B.  Jacobus,  B.  Livingstone,  Samuel 
Toombs. 

On  motion  the  following  Committee  on  Constitution  and  By-Laws 
was  appointed  by  the  Chair :  Comrades  G.  W.  Lawrence,  John  R. 
Williams,  Thomas  B.  Smith. 

The  following  committee  to  solicit  contributions  for  the  Regimental 
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Monument  at  Gettysburg,  to  procure  designs  for  the  same,  and  provide 


for  i 
Com 


s  erection,  was  on  motion  appointed  by  the  chair : 
ades  F.  H.  Harris, 

A.  M.  Matthews, 

J.  J.  H.  Love, 

A.  Delano, 

Sam'l  Toombs, 

J.  Grimes,  representing  Field  and  Staff  of  Regiment. 


-  Ex.    Officio. 


W.  S.  Clark, 

Non.  Com.   " 

M.  CONNERS,           " 

Drum  &  Fife  Corps 

F.  H.  Murphy,    " 

Company 

A, 

Chas.  Webber,    " 

a 

B,       • 

D.  A.  Ryerson,   " 

tl 

c, 

G.  W.  Lawrence/' 

tt 

D, 

W.  B.  Jacobus,    " 

(I 

E, 

Wm.  Pridham,     " 

li 

F, 

H.  Nichols,        " 

a 

G, 

Ed.  Sharp,           " 

it 

H, 

G.  W.  Bodwell,  " 

a 

I, 

A.  Jackson,         " 

a 

K, 

The  meeting  then  adjourned  to  meet  at  Orange,  N.  J.,   on  Wednes- 
day, October  13th,  1886. 

.Albert  Delano,  Secretary. 


The  following  circular  was  sent  to  surviving  members  of  the  Regi- 
ment inviting  them  to  participate  in  the  Reunion  exercises  : 


Orange,  N.  J.,  October  6,  1886. 
Comrade : — 

You  are  hereby  invited  to  attend  the  first  Reunion  of  the  Thirteenth  Regi- 
ment, New  Jersey  Volunteer  Infantry,  at  Orange,  N.  J.,  on  Wednesday,  October 
13,  1886.     Exercises  will  continue  from  2  to  9  p.  M. 


A.  M.  Matthews, 
William  H.  Dodd, 
Samuel  Toomrs, 
W.  W.  Jacobus, 

B.  Livingstone, 


1 


I    Committee 
\         on 
I     Reunion. 


J 


. 


THE  FIRST  REUNION  PROCEEDINGS. 


Orange,  N.  J.,  October  13th,  1886. 

At  three  o'clock,  p.  m.,  surviving  comrades  of  the  Thirteenth  Regi- 
ment, New  Jersey  Volunteers,  to  the  number  of  about  one  hundred  and 
sixty,  assembled  in  the  handsome  headquarters  of  Uzal  Dodd  Post,  No. 
i2;  G.  A.  R.,  that  organization  having  unanimously  tendered  the  use  of 
its  rooms  to  the  members  of  the  Thirteenth. 

The  President,  Comrade  F.  H.  Harris,  called  the  meeting  to  order, 
and  in  a  cordial  and  fraternal  speech,  greeted  the  assembled  comrades 
to  this  the  first  Reunion  of  the  Regiment  since  the  close  of  the  war. 

CoL  James  N.  Duffy,  the  President,  and  Hon.  William  H.  Corbin, 
the  Secretary,  of  the  New  Jersey  Gettysburg  Battle-Field  Commission, 
being  present  by  invitation,  were  requested  to  occupy  seats  on  the 
platform. 

Capt.  George  B.  Senior,  President  of  the  Seventh  Regiment,  New 
Jersey  Veteran  Association,  also  an  invited  guest,  was  unanimously 
accorded  the  privileges  of  the  floor. 

The  minutes  of  the  meeting  held  in  Cosmopolitan  Hall,  Newark, 
were  read  and  approved. 

Comrade  A.  M.  Matthews,  Chairman  of  the  Committee  on  Reunion, 
made  a  verbal  report,  outlining  the  programme  of  exercises  for  the  day, 
which  was  received  as  a  report  of  progress,  and  the  Committee  ordered 
to  remain  on  duty  until  the  close  of  the  exercises. 

Comrade  George  W.  Lawrence,  Chairman  of  the  Committee  on 
Constitution  and  By-Laws,  reported  having  completed  their  labors,  and 
submitted  their  report  in  writing.  The  Committee  was  discharged  with 
the  thanks  of  the  Comrades.  The  Constitution  and  By-Laws  were 
read  through,  first  as  a  whole,  and  then  acted  upon  section  by  section. 
The  Constitution  and  By-Laws  were  then  amended,  and  as  amended, 
adopted  as  a  whole.     (Seepage  21). 

This  business  having  been  concluded,  the  presence  of  Comrade  Ezra 
A.  Carman,  the  Colonel  of  the  Regiment,  was  announced.  The  Presi- 
dent ordered  that  a  recess  of  fifteen  minutes  be  taken  for  the  purpose 
of  welcoming  "  our  old  Colonel." 

The  intermission  was  a  source  of  pure  and  unalloyed  enjoyment  to 
every  comrade  present.  Old  friends,  long  since  believed  to  have  passed 
from  earth  away,  greeted  each  other  with  unstinted  cordiality,  and  the 
President's  gavel  awoke  all  rather  suddenly  to  the  urgent  demands  of 
the  present. 
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Colonel  Carman  was  then  formally  welcomed  by  the  President,  and 
he  replied  in  a  short  address,  expressing  his  own  great  pleasure  in  being 
present. 

The  Gettysburg  Monument  Committee  presented  the  following 
report : 


Newark,  N.  J.,  October  13,  1886. 
To  the  officers  and  members  of  the   Thirteenth  Regiment \  New  Jersey 

Volunteers  : 

Comrades  :— Your  Committee  having  in  charge  the  erection  of  a 
monument  on  the  battle-field  of  Gettysburg,  to  mark  the  position  oc- 
cupied by  the  Regiment  on  the  second  and  third  days  of  July,  1863, 
would  respectfully  report :  On  the  night  of  September  24th  last,  the 
Committee  organized  by  the  election  of  Comrade  F.  H.  Harris, 
President,  Samuel  Toombs,  Secretary,  and  Dr.  J.  J.  H.  Love,  Treas- 
urer. The  following  subscriptions,  amounting  to  $301.00  were  re- 
ceived up  to  date  : 


J.  J.  H.  Love $50.00 

Chas.  A.  Hopkins 10.00 

J.  P.  Howatt 5  00 

VV.  H.   Miller 5.00 

Jos.  T.  Mead 5  00 

W.  S.   Stryker 10.00 

John  Grimes 25.00 

Charles  Webber 10.00 

Jas.  O.  Smith 25  00 

W.  H.  Pridham  5. co 


Samuel  Toombs '. $5.00 

A.  B.  Combs .-.  5.00 

W.  H.  Jeroleman 5.00 

W.  S.  Clarke 5.00 

Geo.  W.  Lawrence 10.00 

John   R.  Miller 5.00 

Thos.  B.  Smith 5.00 

Albert  Delano 10.00 

F.  H.  Harris 50.00 

S.  Duncan,  Jr.  5.00 


A.  M.  Matthews 25.00  W.  B.  Jacobus 5.00 

Joseph  Sloane 3.00  J.  H.  Jacobus 500 

Chester  Dunham 3.00     |     J.R.Williams 5.00 

The  Committee  have  resolved  to  raise,  independent  of  the  State 
appropriation  of  $370.00,  the  sum  of  $1,000.00,  and  appeal  to  all  the 
surviving  comrades  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment  to  contribute  something 
to  this  work,  be  it  much  or  little.  Whatever  deficiency  may  then  exist 
will  no  doubt  be  made  up  cheerfully  by  voluntary  contributions  on  the 
part  of  friends  of  the  Regiment.  Contributions  may  be  made  direct  to 
the  Treasurer  of  the  Committee,  Comrade  J.  J.  H.  Love,  of  Montclair, 
or  10  any  member  of  the  Committee. 

Samuel  Toombs,  Secretary. 

The  report  was  received  and  the  decision  of  the  Committee  ap- 
proved. Comrades  Joseph  E.  Crowell,  of  Co.  K.,  and  Jacob  White,  of 
Co.  C.  were,  on  motion,  designated  to  co  operate  with  the  Committee. 

After  discussion  as  to  the  time  of  holding  the  annual  reunion  of  the 
Association,  it  was  finally  agreed  that  the  Wednesday  nearest  to  the 
17th  of  September  in  each  year  be  the  date. 
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The  President  appointed  Comrades  E.  A.  Carman,  David  A. 
Ryerson,  J.  J.  H.  Love,  John  Grimes  and  J.  E.  Crowell,  a  Committee 
to  select  three  places  from  which  to  choose  one  for  the  next  annual  meet- 
ing.    The  Committee  proposed  Paterson,  Jersey  City  and  Newark. 

Tellers  for  the  inspection  of  ballots  were  appointed,  and  Comrade 
Crowell  made  so  eloquent  a  plea  for  Paterson,  that  the  Secretary  was 
instructed  by  the  Association  to  cast  a  ballot  for  that  city,  which  was 
accordingly  done,  and  ratified  by  unanimous  acclaim. 

Letters  were  read  from  several  absent  comrades,  and  the  following 
from  W.  S.  Stryker,  Adjutant  General  of  the  National  Guard,  State  of 
New  Jersey,  was  ordered  to  be  spread  in  full  upon  the  minutes 
by  a  rising  vote  : 


State  of  New  Jersey,  Office  of  Adjutant  General,     > 

Trenton,  October  u,  1886  > 
My  Dear  Sir  : 

Your  very  kind  invitation  to  join  with  your  old  Regiment,  the  Thirteenth 
New  Jersey,  in  their  first  reunion  since  the  war,  on  Wednesday  next,  at  Orange, 
reaches  me  after  I  had  already  made  another  engagement  for  that  day.  I  regret 
then  that  I  cannot  be  present  and  witness  the  greeting,  after  twenty  years  of  separa- 
tion, of  those  who  have  passed  through  the  smoke  of  battle  in  the  many  hard  fought 
struggles  of  the  Army  of  the  Potomac,  and  in  the  succession  of  victories  which 
crowned  the  arms  of  the  Army  of  the  Cumberland.  It  is  a  good  thing  for  the 
veterans  of  our  civil  war  to  meet  thus  together  from  time  to  time  to  recount  the 
deeds  in  which  they  were  chief  actors  and  thus  make  the  true  history  of  the  valor  of 
this  generation,  and  to  talk  of  the  lives  and  services  of  those  who  on  the  skirmish 
line,  in  the  hour  of  battle,  or  afterward  in  the  wards  of  the  hospital  gave  up  their 
lives  to  crush  the  rebellion.  It  is  in  this  friendly  converse  that  you  will  gather  new 
strength  for  the  contest  of  every  day  life  as  you  feel  the  effects  of  age,  of  wounds  and 
disease  beginning  their  sharp  inroads  on  your  own  physical  strength.  The  men  who 
marched  along  the  Hagerstown  pike  and  near  the  Dunker  church  when  the  destruc- 
tive fire  was  poured  upon  them,  which  killed  the  brave  Captain  Irish  and  wounded 
so  many  of  your  comrades,  can  never  obliterate  the  memory  of  the  struggle  of  that 
dreadful  day.  Who  of  you  can  forget  the  miserable  toil  which  was  yours  in  that 
awful  mud  march  to  Quantico  Creek?  With  tearful  eyes  you  will  examine  again  the 
casualty  list  in  the  Chancellorsville  campaign,  and  when  you  have  passed  the 
hundredth  man  you  will  sadly  close  the  roll  covered  all  over  with  drops  of  the  good 
blood  of  your  brothers-in-arms.  Is  there  a  man  of  you  who  does  not  often  recall 
that  terrible  day  at  Rock  Creek  when  you  held  the  left  of  the  enemy  and  listened  so 
eagerly  to  the  awful  sound  of  two  hundred  pieces  of  artillery  on  Seminary  and  from 
Cemetery  Ridge  !  Hurried  out  to  the  West  we  can  read  in  your  history  how  the 
Ked-Stars  saved  brave  Simonsons'  battery  in  Resaca's  fight,  and  learn  how  the  gal- 
lant Baldwin  cheered  from  the  breast-works  as  he  fell  in  the  hour  of  victory.  The 
days  will  come  when  as  old  men  your  grandchildren  will  listen  with  open  ears  to 
y>ur  recital  of  the  story  of  your  brave  deeds  in  front  of  Atlanta,  of  the  many  amusing 
**enes  as  you  marched  .with  "  Sherman  to  the  Sea,"  your  gallant  charge  in  the  ugly 
^vvarnp  at  Averysboro,  or  of  the  good  conduct  of  every  one  of  you  at  the  Bentonville 
"gnt.      I  he  memories  of  these  and  other  episodes  in  the  war  will  now  come  up  to 
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you  again  and  as  you  march  together  once  more  in  thin  line,  or  sit  together  around 
the  hospitable  board  I  beg  you  to  feel  with  renewed  ardor  that  this  country  with  its 
wonderful  past  history,  with  the  great  future  which  even  eur  eyes  are  permitted  to 
see  and  which  our  imagination  can  perhaps  in  some  slight  degree  predict,  that  this 
country — our  country — is  worth  all  the  sufferings,  all  the  privations,  all  the  toils 
which  you  in  your  early  manhood  so  cheerfully  gave  to  it  on  Southern  soil  during 
the  great  civil  war. 

I  am,  yours  very  truly, 

WILLIAM  S.  STRYKER, 
Mr.  Samuel  Toombs,  Adjutant  General  of  New  Jersey. 

Orange,  New  Jersey. 


The  following  resolutions  were  unanimously  adopted : 

Resolved,  That  the  thanks  of  this  Association  are  due  and  hereby 
tendered  to  Uzal  Dodd  Post,  No.  12,  G.  A.  R.,  of  Orange,  for  their 
generosity  in  according  us  the  free  use  of  their  rooms. 

President  Harris,  at  this  point  retired,  and  Vice-President  Matthews 
occupied  the  chair. 

Comrade  Toombs  offered  the  following,  which  was  unanimously 
adopted  : 

Resolved,  That  the  officers  elected  on  September  24th,  1886,  be, 
and  are  hereby  declared  to  be  the  officers  elect  of  this  Association  for 
the  ensuing  year. 

Comrade  White  offered  the  following,  which  was  adopted : 

Resolved,  That  a  committee  of  three  be  appointed  by  the  President, 
whose  duty  it  shall  be  to  select  a  suitable  design  for  a  badge  for  this 
Association,  and  to  report  at  the  next  meeting. 

Comrades  Jacob  White,  George  W.  Lawrence  and  Charles  Webber, 
were  appointed  such  committee. 

The  President  appointed  the  following  "  Executive  Committee,"  in 
accordance  with  the  Constitution,  Article  3,  Section  r  ;  and  By-Law 
No.  4: 

Comrade  Joseph  E.  Crowell,  of  Paterson,  N.  J. 
Wm.  H.  Miller,  «  '< 

"         Jacob  White,  "  " 

"  '      John  C.  Stansfield,  " 

"         Patrick  Costello,  "  •« 

The  following  resolution  was  adopted : 

Resolved,  That  a  committee  of  one  from  each  company  of  the  Regi- 
ment be  appointed  to  secure  the  names  of  old  members  of  the 
Regiment  for  membership  in  the  Association,  and  to  procure  the 
initiation  fee  of  one  dollar  from  each. 

The  following  comrades  were  appointed  as  such  committee :  J.  R. 
Williams,   Co.    A ;  Robt    Burnstead,    Co.    B ;  Jacob    White,    Co.  C ; 
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George  W.  Lawrence,  Co.  D;  B.  Livingstone,  Co.  E;  George  W. 
Taylor,  Co.  F;  J.  Arey,  Co.  G;  E.  Sharp,  Co.  H;  A.  M.  Matthews, 
Co.  I  ;  Joseph  E.  Crowell,  Co.  K. 

Resolutions  were  passed  as  follows  : 

Resolved,  That  the  Secretary  be  directed  to  have  the  Constitution 
and  By-Laws  printed  in  convenient  form. 

Resolved,  That  the  Secretary  and  Treasurer  be  hereby  authorized  to 
purchase  the  necessary  supplies  for  the  proper  conduct  of  the  business 
of  their  respective  offices. 

Resolved,  That  the  Treasurer  be  authorized  to  sign  the  names  of  all 
comrades  to  the  Constitution  and  By-Laws,  who  pay  their  initiation  fee 
of  one  dollar  at  this  meeting. 

During  the  progress  of  the  meeting  the  Monument  Committee  called 
upon  each  comrade  present  for  a  contribution  to  the  fund,  and  Com- 
rade Toombs  announced  as  the  result  an  increase  in  the  amount  sub- 
scribed to  the  sum  of  $475.00.  Interesting  remarks  concerning  the 
battle-field  of  Gettysburg  and  the  work  of  the  State  Commission  were 
made  by  the  Hon.  W.  H.  Corbin,  and  appeals  to  comrades  were 
made  by  Comrade  Hopkins  and  others. 

At  7  o'clock  the  meeting  adjourned  to  prepare  for  the  parade,  under 
the  escort  of  the  militia  and  Uzal  Dodd  Post. 


THE  PARADE  AND  BANQUET. 

Previous  to  the  adjournment,  a  substantial  lunch  was  furnished 
the  members  in  the  Post  rooms,  and  at  7.45  the  Association  filed  down 
to  the  Main  street  and  formed  in  line,  under  the  command  of  Colonel 
Carman.  The  Orange  Battalion,  commanded  by  Major  E.  H.  Snyder, 
] 'receded  by  Markwith's  Band,  had  already  formed,  the  right  resting  on 
Day  street,  and  Uzal  Dodd  Post,  No.  12,  commanded  by  Post  Com- 
mander George  Lethbridge,  brought  up  the  rear.  The  line  of  March 
was  down  Main  street  to  Brick  church,  countermarching  to  St.  Mark's 
church,  then  countermarching  to  Music  Hall.  All  along  the  line  of 
march  the  Regiment  was  greeted  enthusiastically  by  the  populace, 
dwellings  and  stores  were  profusely  illuminated,  and  the  march  en- 
livened by  a  steady  stream  of  fireworks  from  all  directions.  Arriving 
at  Music  Hall,  the  Regiment  passed  the  Orange  Battalion  in  review 
and  marched  down  Day  street  to  the  Hall. 

The  cordiality  of  the  reception  extended  to  the  Regiment  by  the 
citizens  of  Orange  had  completely  won  the  hearts  of  the  old  soldiers, 
but  when  they  filed  into  the  banquet  room  in  Upper  Music  Hall,  the 
well-filled   tables,  and  the   elaborate   preparations   of  Messrs.  S.  &  J. 
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Davis,  the  well-known  caterers,  called  forth  unanimous  praise  for  such 
unstinted  hospitality.  The  Menu  was  all  that  could  be  desired,  and 
when  the  President  called  the  assemblage  to  order  every  chair  was  oc- 
cupied, the  guests  numbering  160.  Major  George  A.  Beardsley  invoked 
the  divine  blessing,  and  as  the  company  sat  down  to  the  repast,  Mark- 
with's  Band  regaled  the  boys  with  choice  selections,  and  won  their 
applause  when  a  pot-pourri  of  army  songs  and  bugle  calls  was  per- 
formed. At  the  close  of  the  dinner,  and  when  the  cigars  had  been 
passed  freely  around,  President  Harris  arose  and  addressed  the  assem- 
blage as  follows : 

Comrades  and  Friends: 

Accept  my  thanks  for  the  compliment  of  being  called  upon  to  preside 
over  the  deliberations  of  the  association  of  veterans  of  the  13th  Regi- 
ment, N.  J.  Volunteers. 

It  was  my  good  fortune  to  be  called  to  a  somewhat  prominent  posi- 
tion in  connection  with  our  Regiment,  and  I  can  assure  you  that  one 
who  has  been  responsible  for  the  life  and  comfort  of  such  a  body  of 
men,  can  never  cease  to  feel  an  affectionate  interest  in  their  welfare. 

It  is  with  much  pleasure  that  we  meet  together  as  an  organization — 
twenty-one  years  after  our  term  of  service  has  expired. 

It  is  a  long  time  since,  on  the  15th  of  June,  1865,  we  received  from 
the  municipal  authorities  of  our  neighboring  city  of  Newark,  a  formal 
reception  at  the  time  our  Regiment  was  finally  disbanded,  having  been 
mustered  out  of  the  service  because  the  war  was  ended. 

Nevertheless,  the  fact  that  it  has  been  so  long,  increases  the  pleasure 
we  feel,  as  we  once  more  greet  each  other  around  the  festive  board. 
We  have  waited  the  allotted  time  to  reach  our  manhood.  We  have 
come  to  our  majority,  and  we  are  all  therefore  Majors. 

And  while  it  may  be  true  that  we  cannot  be  accused  of  having  the 
rashness  of  youth,  we  still  retain  the  enthusiasm  (as  this  occasion 
abundantly  demonstrates)  of  the  veterans  in  arms,  and  comrades  of 
many  battlefields. 

.  We  are  grateful  that  at  this  first  reunion  of  our  organization,  we  meet 
under  circumstances  so  favorable  to  our  enjoyment,  surrounded  by  the 
patriotic  and  hospitable  citizens  of  this  town  of  Orange,  where  the 
soldier  has  always  received  a  hearty  welcome,  and  where  the  friendship 
for  our  Regiment,  composed  as  it  was  of  members  of  their  first  families 
— the  Piersons,  Freemans,  Matthews,  Munns,  Dodds,  Harrisons,  and 
many  others — is  shown  by  the  munificent  manner  in  which  they  have 
provided  for  our  entertainment,  and  to  which  they  have  added  the 
compliment  of  their  presence,  thus  signified  their  friendship  for  us,  the 
veterans  of  the  Regiment,  on  this  occasion. 
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I  have  often  thought  of  the  co-incidence  of  the  number  of  our  Regi- 
ment, and  the  number  of  the  original  States  of  the  Union,  (thirteen)  it 
seems  to  link  us  to  those  sturdy  veterans — our  forefathers — who  in  the 
days  of  the  Revolution,  defended  the  sacred  soil  of  our  beloved  State, 
and  to  ally  us  as  a  Regiment  with  the  old  Jersey  Blues,  who  protected 
their  homes  on  our  ever  memorable  battlefields  of  Trenton,  Princeton 
and  Monmouth. 

We  are  justly  proud  of  the  achievements  of  our  ancestors,  and  trust 
that  we  may  be  excused  for  claiming  for  ourselves  that  credit  which  is 
justly  our  due.  It  is  a  matter  of  pride  to  us,  who  were  members  of 
this  Regiment,  that  we  may  claim  to  have  participated  in  its  achieve- 
ments, and  in  the  noble  service  it  rendered  in  behalf  of  the  nation. 

We  also  recognize  the  fact  that  this,  our  first  reunion,  is  held  upon 
the  13th  of  the  month,  thus  linking  the  past  with  its  proud  memories  to 
the  present,  with  its  joyous  experience.  We  think  the  circumstances 
befitting  the  reunion  of  those  who  have  been  so  long  separated  by  dis- 
tance, and  the  various  avocations  and  positions,  which  God  in  His 
providence  has  called  upon  us  to  fulfill. 

We  trust  that  we  shall  be  excused  by  our  friends  who  did  not  have 
the  pleasure  of  marching  through  the  mud  with  us,  or  many  of  the  other 
delights  of  army  life,  if  we  appear  to  lose  our  usual  modesty  and  refer 
with  too  great  a  degree  of  exultation  to  the  scenes  and  circumstances 
in  which  we  have  participated,  but  we  beg  of  you  to  remember  that  it 
has  always  been  the  prerogative  of  the  old  soldier  with  his  comrades 
44  to  shoulder  his  crutch  and  fight  his  battles  o'er  again." 

In  the  constitution,  which  you  have  to-day  adopted,  you  have  declared 
among  other  things,  that  "its  object  shall  be  to  develop  the  facts  and 
circumstances  relating  to  the  origin  and  service  of  the  13th  Regiment, 
to  preserve  the  records  of  its  numerous  campaigns,  marches,  battles 
and  skirmishes,  and  thus  perpetuate  the  history  of  its  achievements." 

There  are  certain  facts  of  history,  to  which  I  desire  especially  to  call 
your  attention  at  this  time,  in  its  relation  to  our  organization,  and 
which,  I  believe,  has  a  mighty  influence  in  connection  with  its  subse- 
quent history,  and  the  value  of  the  material  of  which  it  was  composed. 

There  were  three  epochs  in  the  history  of  the  war,  so  far  as  relates  to 
the  procuring  of  men  for  service  in  the  army.  The  first  was  that  period 
which  immediately  followed  the  attack  on  Fort  Sumpter,  on  the  12th 
of  April,  1 86 1. 

The  first  gun  fired  at  Charleston,  awoke  the  nation  from  its  feeling 
of  false  security — announced  to  the  world  that  American  liberty  was  to 
nght  for  its  existence,  or  perish  from  the  list  of  nations. 

The  magnificent  display  of  patriotism  which  we  then  observed,  will 
never  be  forgotten  by  those  who  saw  it. 
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Language  is  inadequate  to  describe  the  enthusiasm  which  swept  the 
country  like  a  tornado ;  the  whole  land  was  ablaze  with  excitement ; 
with  scarcely  an  exception  the  people  of  the  North,  without  distinction 
of  party,  rallied  to  the  support  of  the  government. 

Meetings  were  held  in  all  the  large  cities,  and  attended  by  the  people 
by  the  acre,  processions  were  formed  by  the  mile.  Loyalty  was 
preached  from  the  pulpits  in  our  churches,  spoken  and  sung  upon  the 
stage,  and  everywhere  advocated. 

When  President  Lincoln  issued  his  call  for  75,000  men  for  three 
months,  the  loyal  States  responded  with  a  hearty  Amen,  that  reverber- 
ated from  ocean  to  ocean,  the  call  was  more  than  filled,  and  the  offer 
of  men  was  much  greater  than  the  War  Department  considered  it  neces- 
sary to  accept.     This  was  the  first  epoch. 

Then  followed  the  stern  realities  of  the  war,  the  delays  in  army 
movements  until  the  following  Spring,  and  the  defeats  in  Virginia  had 
a  serious  effect  on  our  mercurial  people.  They  were  disappointed  that 
the  war  did  not  end  as  soon  as  they  had  hoped,  and  their  ardor  was 
very  much  cooled.  This  change  of  feeling  had  its  influence  upon  en- 
listments, which  became  slow,  so  that  before  the  end  of  the  second 
year  of  the  war  it  was  difficult  to  secure  men  in  sufficient  numbers  to 
meet  the  requirements  of  the  service.     This  was  the  second  epoch. 

Then  came  the  draft,  and  the  payment  of  large  bounties  to  secure 
enlistments,  and  substitutes,  which  continued  during  the  remainder  of 
the  war.     This  constituted  the  third  epoch. 

It  was  during  this  second  epoch  in  July,  1862,  President  Lincoln 
issued  his  call  for  300,000  men,  and  asked  the  State  of  New  Jersey  to 
raise  her  quota,  when  recruiting  for  our  Regiment  began. 

It  was  a  critical  time  fur  the  country,  a  series  of  defeats  beginning 
with  Bull  Run  and  continuing  through  the  year  1861,  the  disastrous 
Peninsula  Campaign,  the  recall  of  the  army  for  the  defence  of  Washing- 
ton, the  disastrous  battle  of  Cedar  or  "Slaughter"  Mountain,  under 
General  Pope.  These  were  the  circumstances  under  which  this  Regi- 
ment was  raised.  Alarm  and  depression  had  seized  the  people,  and  it 
was  only  the  loyal,  the  determined,  the  stout  hearted  and  the  brave, 
who,  from  a  sense  of  duty  and  love  of  country,  went  forth  to  meet  the 
emergency. 

The  days  of  the  first  burst  of  enthusiasm  were  over,  the  time  had 
passed  when  men  enlisted  as  if  they  were  going  upon  a  holiday  excur- 
sion or  picnic,  and  with  the  expectation  that  the  war  would  be  over  in 
three  months. 

We  enlisted  for  three  years  and  knew  that  u  hard  knocks  "  were  to  be 
given  and  received,  that  a  severe  and  desperate  struggle  was  upon  us, 
involving  hardships,  privations,  and  to  many  of  our  number,  death.     A 
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time  when  enlistment  indicated  a  greater  degree  of  patriotism  than  at 
any  other  period  of  the  war,  between  the  time  when  many  went  ivithout 
consideration  and  the  time  when  they  went  for  a  large  consideration. 

You  went  after  due  deliberation,  from  the  anvil  and  the  plough,  the 
workshop  and  the  office,  a  band  of  volunteers  with  a  full  realization  of 
what  it  meant,  without  draft  or  bounty,  as  loyal  men  you  gallantly 
sprang  forward  to  meet  the  emergency. 

Among  the  tro6ps  furnished  by  the  several  States,  none  were  more 
conspicuous  for  gallantry  than  those  furnished  by  the  State  of  New 
Jersey,  and  we  may  well  be  proud  of  the  achievements  of  all  of  our 
regiments.  But  among  them  all,  we  claim  that  none  has  a  brighter 
record  than  the  old  Thirteenth. 

Is  it  any  wonder  that  these  sons  of  the  old  Jersey  Blues  should  inherit 
the  gallantry  of  their  fathers,  or  when  volunteering  under  the  circum- 
stances above  mentioned,  they  proved  to  be  among  the  most  efficient  of 
any  that  entered  the  service  from  this  or  any  other  State. 

The  grandeur  of  their  acts,  can  only  be  measured  by  the  grandeur  of 
their  purpose  and  their  object. 

The  time  of  your  enlistment  preceded  the  severest  struggle  of  the  war, 
and  during  your  service  most  of  the  important  campaigns  and  decisive 
battles  took  place,  in  many  of  which  you  participated  and  bore  an  hon- 
orable part.  Your  service  continued  until  the  rebellion  was  ex- 
tinguished and  the  country  had  no  further  need  of  it. 

You  were  mustered  into  the  service  on  Monday,  August  25th,  1862  ; 
started  to  the  front  in  obedience  to  urgent  orders  from  the  War  Depart- 
ment on  Sunday,  the  -31st  of  the  same  month,  and  within  seventeen 
days,  at  Antietam,  you  had  your  ,l  first  baptism  of  blood" — but  I  will 
not  weary  you  by  reference  to  the  movements  of  the  "  Red  Star  boys  " 
at  Chancellorsville,  Gettysburg  and  other  points  in  the  East — your  long 
rnmpaign  from  Chattanooga  to  Atlanta,  your  "forty"'  days  in  the 
wilderness  of  Georgia,  as  with  General  Sherman  (our  uncle  Tecumseh) 
we  ploughed  <>nr  way  from  ' i:  Atlanta  to  the  Sea.''  and  thence  through 
ill  Carol  in  as  and  Virginia  to  Washington  and  participated  in  the  grand 
review  in  1S65.  Others  will  doubtless  refer  to  them  more  eloquently 
than  I  can,  on  this  or  on  some  future  occasion. 

1  desire  briefly  to  refer  to  and  commend  to  your  favorable  consider- 
ation, our  Gettysburg  Monument.  As  before  stated,  when  we  entered 
the  service  it  was  a  time  of  deepest  depression  ;  but  when  from  General 
Meade  at  Gettysburg,  on  July  4,  1863,  the  message  of  victory  was  flashed 
fHer  the  land,  there  came  the  message  from  General  Grant  that 
\  i'  ksburg  had  fallen.  The  country  realized  that  the  backbone  of  the 
■bell ion  was  broken,  and  hope  and  gladness  took  the  place  of  de- 
'  ressioiv. 
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It  was  becoming  that  the  country  should  recognize  your  valor  on  that 
field,  among  the  homes  of  our  patriotic  people,  and  that  a  suitable  mon- 
ument of  the  occasion  should  there  be  erected. 

I  cannot  close  without  a  word  with  reference  to  our  departed  com- 
rades from  this  town.  How  conspicuous  by  their  absence  are  the  places 
of  our  friends,  Captain  E.  Dickson  Pierson,  Doctor  J.  Addison  Freeman, 
Sergeant  Farrand  Dodd,  Sergeant  Frederick  J.  Harrison,  Sergeant  James 
Magee,  Sergeant  Walter  Cummings  and  many  others.  How  gladly 
would  they  have  welcomed  us  here,  and  how  enthusiastically  would  we 
have  greeted  them. 

We  will  drop  a  tear  upon  their  hallowed  graves,  will  endeavor  to  em- 
ulate their  virtues  and  hope  to  join  them  in  the  Everlasting  Reunion  in 
the  better  land. 

At  the  close  of  the  President's  address,  he  turned  the  command  over 
to  Vice-President  A.  M.  Matthews,  as  toast-master,  and  the  round  of 
enjoyment  was  at  once  entered  upon.     To  the  toast : 

"  The  City  of  Orange,"  George  Spottiswoode,  Esq.,  responded  in  a 
fejling  vein  and  recounted  the  work  done  by  Orange  during  the  war. 

"  The  State  of  New  Jersey  "  received  excellent  treatment  by  Hon. 
Elias  M.  Condit,  who  extolled  the  patriotism  and  the  hardships  of  the 
Home  Guards  during  the  war  and  paid  fitting  tribute  to  the  valor  of 
New  Jersey  troops. 

"  The  Thirteenth  Regiment,  New  Jersey  Volunteers." 

Dr.  J.  J.  H.  Love,  the  First  Surgeon  of  the  Regiment,  responded  in 
the  following  interesting  address : 


Of  the  eighty  thousand  soldiers  which  New  Jersey  sent  to  the  war  of 
1861-65,  none  turned  their  faces  southward  and  took  up  the  line  of 
march  on  that  (to  them)  memorable  last  Sunday  of  August,  1S62,  with 
more  grim  determination  and  loyal  hearts,  than  did  the  Thirteenth 
Regiment,  as  it  tiled  out  of  old  Camp  Frelinghuysen. 

Looking  back  over  those  years  of  war,  we  can  truthfully  say  of  those 
who  went  through  the  greatest  hardships  and  dangers,  who  bore  the 
most  wounds,  whose  faith  never  failed,  whose  white  heads! ones  hallow 
so  many  acres  of  consecrated  ground,  the  vast  majority  belonged  to  the 
rank  and  file.  Their  fortitude  and  dogged  resolution  never  failed. 
And  eventually  gave  to  us  and  our  posterity,  the  enjoyment  of  inde- 
pendence and  manhood,  justice  and  liberty — one  name — one  hope,  and 
union  forever,  under  one  llag. 
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The  Thirteenth  Regiment  marched  out  of  this  county  with  nine 
hundred  and  thirty-seven  (937)  officers  and  men  on  its  muster  rolls. 
It  marched  back  in  two  years,  nine  months  and  fourteen  days  with 
three  hundred  and  twenty-seven  (327)  officers  and  men,  having  par- 
ticipated in  nineteen  historic  battles  of  the  war,  beside  many  skirmishes 
and  reconnoissances.  One  hundred  and  three  (103)  of  its  number 
were  killed  in  battle,  or  died  from  the  effects  of  wounds  received  on  the 
field,  and  over  three  hundred  (300)  were  wounded  in  various  battles. 

It  went  away  with  a  beautiful  flag  given  it  as  the  donor  said  :  "  Not 
for  holiday  purposes,  but  for  the  smoke  of  battle,  and  as  a  rallying 
object  in  the  hour  when  they  and  the  enemy  should  meet  face  to  face." 

It  came  back  with  flags  worn,  tattered  and  burned  from  march  and 
battle,  but  with  every  star  and  stripe  there,  and  in  addition,  their  flag 
bore  in  letters  of  gold,  the  words — Antietam,  Chancellorsville,  Gettys- 
burg, Resaca,  Dallas,  Kulp's  Farm,  Nancy's  Creek,  Peach  Tree  Creek, 
Rocky  Face  Ridge,  Pine  Knob,  Cassville,  Kenesaw  Mountain,  Atlanta, 
Savannah,  Averysboro,  and  Bentonville. 

The  Thirteenth,  when  it  reached  Arlington,  Va.,  was  attached  to  the 
Third  Brigade,  First  Division,  Twelfth  Corps,  Army  of  the  Potomac, 
and  when  it  went  West,  belonged  to  the  Second  Brigade,  First  Division, 
Twentieth  Corps,  Army  of  the  Cumberland.  Its  First  Brigade  Com- 
mader  was  General  Gordon,  of  Massachusetts.  Its  second,  that  brave 
and  gallant  soldier,  General  Thomas  H.  Ruger,  of  Wisconsin ;  after 
him,  Colonel  Colgrove,  Twenty-seventh  Indiana,  and  Colonel  Hawley, 
Third  Wisconsin,  and  then  its  own,  Colonel  Carman.  For  Division 
Commander,  we  had  from  the  beginning  to  the  end  of  our  term  of 
service,  that  true,  skillful  and  capable  soldier,  General  Alpheus  S. 
Williams,  of  Michigan.  While  for  Corps  Commander,  we  had  first  the 
noble  General  Mansfield,  who  fell  at  Antietam,  and  from  that  time 
with  slight  intermission,  the  man  whom  we  have  all  learned  to  love  and 
respect  both  for  his  soldierly  abilities,  his  skillful  generalship  and  manly 
bearing;  that  loyal  son  of  the  Empire  State,  General  H.  W.  Siocum. 

We  honor  every  man  who  wore  the  Union  uniform  during  those  years 
of  battle,  but  especially  do  the  survivors  of  the  gallant  Thirteenth 
cherish  a  warm  spot  in  their  hearts  for  their  noble  Brigade,  Division 
and  Corps  Commanders. 

To  recount  the  battles,  defeats,  victories  and  marches  of  this  Regi- 
ment, would  be  to  give  a  history  of  the  war.  If  the  muster  rolls  of  the 
old  Regiment  were  spread  out  here  to-night,  and  seen  as  you  saw  them 
once  ;  if  the  familiar  names  were  called  as  once  you  heard  them  called, 
cacn  man  here  could  rise  in  his  place  and  answer  not  for  one  comrade 
hut  for  many—."  Died  on  the  field  of  honor." 

It  K-ic-  K<*o.«.  __:.i  ».l_*    .      _ij-    _    1  ^        .l-    i_*     al  1 L    A_ 
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tear  a  cartridge,  and  if  I  occupy  your  time  much  longer,  I  fear  you  will 
say  as  Shakespeare's  soldier  did:  "  And  yet  when  blows  have  made 
me  stay,  I  fled  from  words." 

During  the  battle  of  Resaca,  General  Simonson's  battery  of  the  Fourth 
Corps,  having  been  left  unsupported  and  in  imminent  danger  of  capture 
by  the  enemy,  General  Hooker  seeing  the  First  Division  near  at  hand, 
ordered  them  to  advance,  and  shouted  to  the  Captain  of  the  Battery  : 
"  Double  shot  those  pieces,  they  can't  take  your  battery,  the  Red  Star 
Corps  supported  you."  The  proud  advance  and  well-delivered  rallies 
of  your  Regiment  and  Corps,  gained  the  commendation  of  your  officers, 
saved  the  battery  and  turned  the  assault  of  the  enemy  into  a  retreat. 
During  the  siege  of  Atlanta,  when  the  hour  came  to  destroy  the  houses 
on  the  hill  in  front  of  the  enemy's  forts,  from  whose  cover  for  days, 
sharp-shooters  had  been  killing  your  men  by  a  daring  attack,  the 
Thirteenth  Regiment  captured  the  skirmish  line,  silenced  the  guns  in 
the  forts  by  picking  off  the  gunners,  while  volunteers  from  the  different 
companies  of  the  Regiment,  burned  the  houses.  The  work  done,  the 
Regiment  marched  back  to  its  old  breastworks  amid  the  cheers  of 
thousands  of  spectators. 

On  the  march  through  the  Carolinas,  you  may  remember  that  an 
orderly  was  captured  with  dispatches  from  General  Beauragard  to  the 
Rebel  General  Wheeler,  ordering  him  to  collect  troops  at  a  certain 
point,  and  hold  the  Federal  forces  in  check  until  he  should  arrive.  The 
reply  of  Wheeler  was — "  I  can't  hold  Sherman's  foragers,  let  alone  his 
army."     I  believe  those  foragers  belonged  to  the  Thirteenth  Jersey. 

I  need  not  recall  to  you  the  19th  of  March,  1865,  when  you  fought 
your  last  battle  and  crowned  your  many  achievements  with  a  glorious 
record,  "  deserving,"  as  said  your  Brigade  Commander,  "  the  thanks  of 
the  whole  army,"  for  you  saved  it  from  disaster.  And  this  too,  as  has 
been  well  said  by  our  regimental  historian  :  "  After  a  march  of  four 
hundred  miles,  having  crossed  innumerable  swamps,  built  miles  of  rail- 
road, and  endured  untold  hardships." 

It  is  glory  enough  for  us  and  our  posterity  to  know  that  the  Thir- 
teenth Regiment  helped  to  stem  the  tide  of  rebel  invasion,  under 
McClellan  at  Antietam  ;  fought  its  severest  fight  under  Hooker  at 
Chancellorsville,  held  its  position  in  the  hardest  fought  and  most 
destructive  battle  of  the  war  under  Meade  at  Gettysburg,  arid  marched 
with  Sherman  u  from  Atlanta  to  the  sea." 

I  am  speaking  to  men  no  longer  young.  Our  best  years  are  behind 
us.  There  is  only  a  remnant  left  of  the  grand  armies,  which  marched 
up  Pennsylvania  Avenue,  in  1865.  A  night  upon  the  frozen  ground 
with  a  blanket  for  a  covering,  would  send  most  of  us  to  the  hospital. 
While  our  joints  have  been  stiffening,  and  our  blood  growing  cold,  a 
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new  generation  of  men  has  sprung  up  around  us.  It  would  be  an 
insult  to  the  educational  influences  of  our  day  and  generation  to  intimate 
that  they  have  not  been  taught  to  gather  in  the  lessons  of  patriotism 
and  endurance  of  which  you,  veterans  of  the  Thirteenth,  were  such 
wonderful  examples.  As  said  Edward  Everett  of  the  Webster  and 
Hayne  debate,  so  we  can  well  say  of  battle  days:  "  From  the  wars  of 
the  Assyrian  Kings  down  to  ours,  there  never  were  battles  fought  whose 
consequences  were  more  important  to  humanity,  than  that  of  Gettys- 
burg." And  it  is  the  pleasure  and  duty  of  us,  the  survivors,  to  erect  on 
that  field,  at  an  early  day,  a  fitting  monument  to  the  memory  of  our  old 
true  comrades,  who  stood  shoulder  to  shoulder,  fighting  a  common  foe  ; 
to  tell  for  all  future  time  our  pride  in  what  they  did,  and  to  honor  the 
name  and  record  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment,  New  Jersey  Volunteers. 

"  The  Twelfth  Army  Corps,"  brought  out  from  Comrade  James  O. 
Smith,  a  glowing  tribute  to  the  men  who  wore  the  Star. 

"Our  Patriotic  Citizens."     Response  by  Comrade  Samuel  Toombs. 

"  Gettysburg,"  received  excellent  treatment  by  Captain  Charles  A. 
H  )pkins,  who  spoke  feelingly  of  the  desperate  nature  of  that  encounter. 

il  The  National  Guard."     Response  by  Lieut.  W.  H.  Latimer. 

11  Uzal  Dodd  Post."     Response  by  Commander  George  Lethbridge. 

"  The  Ladies  "  Response  by  Comrades  L.  T.  Fell,  and  Colonel 
Thomas  P.  O'Reilly. 

Comrade  Bumstead  offered  the  following,  which  were  unanimously 
adopted : 

Resolved,  That  we  recognize  in  the  magnificent  reception  and  the 
bounteous  hospitality  given  to  the  surviving  members  of  the  Thirteenth 
Regiment,  by  the  people  of  Orange,  the  existence  of  a  deep  patriotic 
feeling  for  the  cause  of  freedom,  and  an  earnest  appreciation  of  the 
sacrifices  made  by  the  soldiers  of  the  civil  war,  in  defence  of  the  Union. 

Resolved,  That  we  hereby  extend  our  cordial  thanks  to  the  patriotic 
citizens  of  Orange,  for  their  deep  interest  in  our  welfare,  and  shall  ever 
carry  in  our  hearts,  the  recollection  of  their  bounty  as  exhibited  in  the 
First  Reunion  of  this  Regiment. 

At  12  o'clock  the  exercises  came  to  a  close,  and  amid  the  strains  of 
H  Home,  Sweet  Home,"  by  the  band,  the  First  Reunion  of  the  Thir- 
teenth Regiment  was  brought  to  a  close. 

Albert  Delano,  Secretary. 
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LIST  OF  CONTRIBUTORS. 


Contributors  to  expense  of  Banquet,  given  by  citizens  of  Orange  and 
vicinity,  to  surviving  members  of  the  13th  Regiment,  N.  J.  Vols., 
October  13th,.  1886. 


Dr.  William  Pierson, 
Wilberforce  Freeman, 
A.  M.  Matthews, 
Jno.  L.  Blake, 
Geo.  H.  Hartford, 
T.  G.  Barber, 
C.  A.  Lighthipe, 
H.  A.  Potter, 
E.  O.  Doremus, 
A.  P.  Condit, 

C.  M.  Decker, 
E.  W.  Hine, 
E.  H.  Snyder, 
John  Gill, 

D.  A.  Bell, 

J.  Everett  Reynolds, 
George  P.  Kingsley, 
Fritz  Reinhardt, 
William  W.  Jacobus, 
S.  &  J.  Davis, 
Josiah  F.  Dodd, 
James  Peck, 
Joseph  L.  Munn, 
J.  H.  Hazzard, 
J.  W.  Field, 
Robert  F.  Gist, 
Horace  Stetson, 


John  N.  Lindsley, 
W.  A.  Crocker, 
P.  D.  Romer, 
Jno.  Snyder, 
L.  T.  Fell, 
R.  E.  Parsons, 
Geo.  Spottiswoode, 
B.  Coyne, 

A.  F.  Munn, 

B.  F.  Cairns, 
D.  S.  Rice, 

A.  F.  Pierson, 
Charles  E.  Dodd, 
Aug.  Dyckman, 
Horton  D.  Williams, 

B.  F.  Hilton, 

J.  H.  Matthews, 
Ezra  Williams, 
H.  Blaurock, 
Edgar  Williams, 
Hon.  Elias  M.  Condit, 
F.  Cummings, 
H.  M.  Matthews, 
J.  M.  Williams, 
J.  Warren  Smith, 
S.  Toombs. 


CONSTITUTION 


— -OF  THE- 


Veteran  Association  of  the  13th  Regiment, 

NEW  JERSEY   VOLUNTEERS.      1862—1865. 


ARTICLE  I. 


Sec.  i.  This  Association  shall  be  known  as  the  Veteran  Association 
of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment,  New  Jersey  Volunteers,  1862-1865,  and 
shall  be  composed  of  Officers  and  Enlisted  men,  who  have  at  any  time 
served  with  honor  in  that  Regiment,  and  have  been  honorably  dis- 
charged therefrom  ;  who  shall,  when  they  assent  to  the  Constitution 
and  By-Laws  of  the  Association,  pay  to  the  Treasurer  thereof,  an 
initiation  fee  of  one  dollar. 

Sec.  2.  Honorary  members  may  from  time  to  time  be  elected  from 
those  who  have  served  with  honor  in  any  of  the  Armies  or  the  Navy  of 
the  United  States,  and  also  from  those  who  have  acted  as  Orators  at 
any  Reunions  of  the  Association. 

ARTICLE  II. 

The  objects  of  this  Association  shall  be  to  develop  the  facts  and 
circumstances  relating  to  the  organization  and  service  of  the  Thirteenth 
Regiment,  New  Jersey  Volunteers,  to  preserve  the  records  of  its  numer- 
ous campaigns,  marches,  battles  and  skirmishes,  and  thus  perpetuate  the 
history  of  its  achievements,  to  hand  down  to  posterity  the  name  and 
fame  of  those  who  have  contributed  to  its  honorable  record,  as  well  as 
those  who  have  fallen  either  on  the  field  of  battle,  or  in  the  line  of  duty 
with  the  Regiment,  to  cherish  the  memories  and  associations,  and  to 
strengthen  the  ties  of  fraternal  friendship  and  sympathy,  formed  from 
companionship  in  that  Regiment. 

ARTICLE  III. 

Sec.  t.  The  officers  of  the  Association  shall  consist  of  a  president, 
vice-president,  corresponding  secretary  and  historian,  recording  secre- 
tary, treasurer,  and  a  chaplain,  and  such  other  officers,  as  from  time  to 
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time  may  be  deemed  advisable ;  and  an  executive  committee  composed 
of  five  members,  and  the  president,  corresponding  and  recording  secre- 
taries and  treasurer. 

Sec.  2.  The  officers  shall  be  elected  at  each  annual  meeting,  for 
the  ensuing  year.  All  the  officers  shall  be  chosen  by  ballot  by  a 
majority  vote  of  all  the  members  of  the  Association  present,  who  are 
entitled  to  vote.  All  officers  are  to  hold  over  until  the  close  of  the 
annual  meeting. 

ARTICLE  IV. 

Political,  or  any  other  discussions  foreign  to  the  purposes  of  this 
Association,  as  set  forth  in  this  Constitution,  at  any  of  the  meetings,  or 
any  proceeding  of  such  a  tendency,  are  declared  inimical  to  the  pur- 
poses of  the  organization,  and  are  prohibited. 

ARTICLE  V. 

This  Constitution  may  be  altered  or  amended  at  any  regular  meeting 
of  the  Association,  provided  the  alteration  or  amendment  proposed,  has 
been  submitted  in  writing,  and  filed  with  the  recording  secretary,  at 
least  three  months  before  the  regular  meeting  at  which  it  is  proposed  to 
present  the  same,  and  provided  further,  that  two-thirds  of  the  members 
present  at  such  meeting,  vote  in  favor  thereof. 


BY-LAWS 


i.  Any  honorably  discharged  officer  or  enlisted  man  of  the  Thir- 
teenth Regiment  of  New  Jersey  Volunteers,  desiring  to  become  mem- 
bers of  this  Association,  shall,  upon  giving  his  assent  to  the  Constitution 
and  By-Laws,  and  paying  to  the  treasurer  the  sum  of  one  dollar  as 
an  initiation  fee,  become  a  member  of  the  Association. 

2.  The  annual  dues  of  the  Association  shall  be  one  dollar,  and  no 
member  shall  be  entitled  to  vote,  who  shall  be  in  arrears. 

3.  The  treasurer  shall  disburse  all  the  moneys  of  the  Association, 
upon  the  order  of  the  executive  committee,  attested  by  the  signature  of 
the  chairman  thereof,  and  shall,  at  each  annual  meeting  make  a  report 
in  detail  of  his  receipts  and  disbursements,  properly  audited  by  the 
president  and  secretary  of  the  Association. 

4.  When  the  place  of  the  next  annual  meeting  shall  be  decided 
upon,  the  president  shall  appoint  an  executive  committee,  as  provided 
for  in  Article  III  of  the  Constitution,  whose  duty  it  shall  be  to  make  all 
needful  preparations  and  arrangements  for  such  meeting.  The  com- 
mittee thus  appointed  shall  be  selected,  so  far  as  practicable,  from 
members  residing  nearest  to  the  place  of  said  next  meeting. 

5.  No  member  of  the  Association  shall  speak  more  than  twice  on 
any  subject  or  question  of  business,  and  no  longer  than  ten  minutes, 
without  the  consent  of  the  Association  first  obtained. 

6.  .The  executive  committee  may,  if  deemed  expedient,  select  an 
orator  to  deliver  an  address,  appropriate  to  the  occasion,  at  the  annual 
meeting. 

7-  The  recording  secretary  shall  cause  a  bock  of  records  to  be  kept, 
exhibiting  the  address  of  every  member  of  the  Association,  and  duly 
notify  each  member  as  to  the  time  and  place  of  the  next  meeting. 

3.  The  president  shall  appoint  two  tellers,  for  the  elections  required 
»y  the  Constitution.  Prior  to  balloting  for  the  place  for  the  holding  of 
the  next  annual  meeting,  the  president  shall  appoint  a  committee  of 
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five,  who  shall  report  not  more  than  three  places  for  the  meeting,  and 
the  balloting  shall  be  confined  to  the  places  named. 

9.  The  election  of  officers  shall  be  conducted  as  follows  :  Each 
officer  to  be  balloted  for  separately,  and  elected  by  a  majority  of  the 
votes  cast. 

.  10.  In  the  absence  of  the  president,  the  vice-president  shall  preside  ; 
and  in  the  absence  of  both  officers,  a  president  pro  tempore  shall  be 
chosen  by  the  meeting. 

11.  The  recording  secretary  shall  notify  all  the  officers  of  the 
Association,  and  the  executive  committee,  of  any  proposed  amendment 
of  the  Constitution,  immediately  upon  receipt  thereof. 

12.  Honorary  members  may  be  elected  by  a  majority  vote  of  all 
the  members  present  at  any  regular  meeting. 

13.  A  majority  vote  of  all  the  members  present  at  any  regular 
meeting,  shall  be  required  to  alter  or  amend  these  By-Laws. 

14.  Cushing's  Manual  of  Parliamentary  Law  shall  be  the  authority 
for  the  government  and  regulation  of  all  the  meetings  of  the  Association. 


ORDER  OF   BUSINESS. 

i.  Reading  of  minutes. 

2.  Report  of  treasurer. 

3.  Election  of  new  members. 

4.  Appointment  of  committee  to  select  place  of  next  meeting. 

5.  Propositions  of  places  for  next  meeting. 

6.  Reports  of  committees. 

7.  Unfinished  business. 

8.  Report  of  committee  on  place  of  meeting. 

9.  Election  of  officers  for  ensuing  year. 

10.  New  business. 

The  treasurer  will  receive  the  annual  dues  of  the  comrades  before  the 
meeting  is  called  .to  order. 

G.  W.  Lawrence,   ^ 

Jno.  R.  Williams,   V  Committee. 

Thos.  B.  Smith.       \ 
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OFFICERS  FOR  1886— '87. 

Col.  Fred  H.  Harris,  President,  address,  746  Broad  St.,  Newark,  N.  J. 
Capt.  A.  M.  Matthews,  Vice-President,  address,  Orange  Valley,  N.  J. 
Surgeon  J.  J.  H.  Love,  Treasurer,  address,  Montclair,  N.  J. 
Samuel  Toombs,  Corresponding  Secretary  and  Historian,  address,  34 

and  36  North  Moore  St.,  New  York. 
Aleert  Delano,   Recording  Secretary,  address,  80  Thomas  Street, 

Newark,  N.  J. 


MEMBERS,  OCTOBER,  1886. 


Arey,  John  H. 
Atkins,  Abram 
Baldwin,  Amzi  W. 
Ball,  Silas 
Barton,  John 
Beardsley,  George  A. 
Behan,  Jas. 
Bruen,  William  T. 
Bumstead,  Robert 
Burr,  Jas. 
Burr,  Stephen 
Butterworth,  John 
Carman,  Jas.  L. 
Carr,  David  C. 
Carlough,  John  C. 
Combs,  A.  B. 
Costello,  Patrick 
Crawford,  Isaac 
Crowell,  Joseph  E. 
Delano,  Albert 
Demarest,  John 
Devor,  Thomas  R. 
Dodd,  William  H. 
Douglass,  William  W. 
Duncan,  Sebastian 
Karle,  Francis  M. 
Fairchild,  Francis 
Kairchiid,  James 
Fairchild,  John  P. 
fariow,  John 


Littell,  William  B. 
Lawrence,  George  W. 
Lewis,  John 
Livingstone,  Bernard 
Love,  Jno.  J.  H. 
Madison,  Robert 
Manning,  Reune  B. 
Matthews,  Ambrose  M. 
Mead,  Joseph  T. 
Miller,  John  R. 
Miller,  William  H. 
Montgomery,  Thomas 
Moore,  George  W. 
Morehouse,  George  W. 
Nield,  John 
Norcross,  William 
O'Connor,  Michael 
Ogden,  John  W. 
Oughiltree,  Charles  M. 
O'Reilly,  Thomas  P. 
Paige,  James  C. 
Pewtner,  Joseph  H. 
Pierson,  Joseph  W. 
Post,  John  A. 
Pridham,  William  H. 
Raymond,  John  W. 
Riker,  Ellis  O. 
Russell,  Wash.  R. 
Ryer,  Samuel  M. 
Shea,  Daniel  F. 
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Field,  George  H. 
Fowler,  George 
Foxcroft,  Ogden 
Garrabrant,  Abram 
Garrabrant,  James  K. 
Giles,  Thomas 
Grimes,  John 
Harris,  Frederick  H. 
Harrison,  Henry  F. 
Hopkins,  Charles -A. 
Howatt,  James  P. 
Hulin,  S.  Morris 
Jackson,  Andrew 
Jacobu?,  James  PI. 
Jacobus,  William  B. 
Jeroleman,  William  S. 
Knox,  John 
Lambert,  William  S. 


Sloan,  Joseph  E. 
Smith,  James  O. 
Smith,  Thomas  B. 
Stansfield,  John  C. 
Strobert,  Valentine 
Taylor,  George 
Toombs,  Samuel 
Townley,  Stephen  E. 
Tucker,  Matthew 
Tunnell,  Charles  S. 
Van  Horn,  James  H. 
-  Van  Iderstine,  William  H. 
Warren,  Edward 
Webber,  Charles 
Wheeler,  Grant  A. 
White,  Jacob 
Williams,  John  R. 
Wrightner,  David  A. 


THE  GETTYSBURG  MONUMENT. 


The  Monument  to  be  erected  at  Gettysburg,  an  illustration  of  which 
appears  on  the  last  page  of  the  cover  of  this  book,  will  be  of  Granite 
and  weigh  about  twelve  tons.  It  will  be  dedicated  in  July,  1887,  in  the 
presence  of  surviving  members  of  the  Regiment  and  invited  guests. 
( )n  the  opposite  of  the  stone  to  that  shown  in  the  picture  will  be  the 
following  inscription : 


13th  Reg't,  N.  J.  Vols., 
3d  Brig.,  1st  Div.,  12th  Corps. 


Thirteenth  Regiment,  N.  J.  V.,  reached  this  battle-field  4  P.  M.,  July  1,  1863.  "  3 
They  were  immediately  deployed  in  line  of  batte,  throwing  forward  strong  skirmish 
ime,  which  met  the  enemy  near  Benner's  Hill,  and  checked  their  advance.  July  2, 
in  morning,  held  position  near  Culp's  Hill ;  in  afternoon  marched  to  relief  of  Third 
C>rps  near  Round  Top  ;  at  night  returned  to  extreme  right  of  the  army,  July  3, 
xcupied  position  marked  by  this  monument,  supporting  Second  Massachusetts  and 
T#enty-seventh  Indiana  in  their  ^charge  on  Confederate  flank,  and  aiding  in  the 
impulse  of  a  counter-charge  by  the  Confederate  forces.  Loss,  one  killed,  twenty 
•  ounded. 

RECORD  OF  SERVICE. 
Mustered  in  August  25,  1862.     Discharged  June  8,  1865.  ^ 


ENGAGEMENTS. 


Antietam,  1862. 
Chancellorsville,  1863. 
Gettysburg,  1863. 
Kesaca,  1S64. 
Carsville,  1864. 
Dallas,  1864. 
Kulp's  Farms,  1864. 


Nancy's  Creek,  1864. 
Peach-Tree  Creek,  1864. 
Siege  of  Atlanta,  1S64. 
March  to  the  Sea,  1S64. 
Siege  of  Savannah,  1S64. 
Averysboro,  1865. 
Bentonville,  1865. 
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OF   THE 


VETERAN  ASSOCIATION 


OF   THE 


THIRTEENTH  REGIMENT, 

NEW   JERSEY   VOLUNTEERS, 

,;.■•      AT  PATERSON,  N.  J., 

On  Wednesday,  September  14th,  1887, 


WITH    LIST    OF    OFFICERS    AND    MEMBERS    OF    THE    ASSOCIATION,    AND    AN 

ACCOUNT    OF   THE    PARADE,  UNDER  THE  ESCORT  OF  FARRAGUT  POST, 

G.  A.  R.  ;  CHAPLAIN  BUTLER  POST,  G.  A.  R.  J  HUGH  C.  IRISH  CAMP, 

SONS  OF  VETERANS  ;  AND  FIRST  BATTALION,  N.  G.  OF    N.  J., 

AMD  THE  BANQUET  IN  THE  EVENING,  PROVIDED  BY  THE 

HOSPITALITY     OF     CITIZENS      OF     PATERSON,      AT 

WASHINGTON     HALL. 


NEWARK,  N.  J.  : 
Amzi  Piekson  &  Co.,  Printers  &  Book- Binders,  13  &  14  Beaver  Street. 


INTRODUCTORY. 


When  the  "  Executive  Committee  "  of  this  Association  were  making 
preliminary  preparations  for  the  second  annual  meeting  and  reunion, 
to  be  held  on  September  1 4,  at  Paterson,  they  learned  that  many  citi- 
zens of  Paterson,  and  the  local  military,  and  other  organizations  there 
expressed  a  strong  desire  to  participate  in  extending  their  hospitalities, 
and  a  generous  reception  for  the  occasion. 

Meetings  were  held  in  Paterson  during  the  month  of  August,  of  rep- 
resentatives from  Farragut  Post,  G.  A.  R. ;  Chaplain  Butler  Post,  G. 
A.  R. ;  Hugh  C.  Irish  Camp,  Sons  of  Veterans ;  and  many  citizens, 
with  the  Executive  Committee.  A  joint  committee  was  formed,  and 
contributions  toward  the  object  were  freely  and  liberally  offered. 

The  "  Citizens  Organization  Committee,"  in  August,  issued  and  pub- 
lished the  following  circular,  copies  of  which  were  sent  to  every  surviv- 
ing member  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment,  N.  J.  Vols.,  whose  address 
could  be  found,  and  to  numerous  invited  guests. 

Antu-(am,  September  17,  1862.  Paterson,  September  14,  1887. 

AFTER   A   QUARTER   OF  A  CENTURY. 

THE  THIRTEENTH  REGIMENT  OF  NEW  JERSEY  VOLUNTEERS, 

Annual  Reunion  of  the  Surviving  Members,  to  be  held  at  Paterson,  N.  y.,  Wednes- 
day, September  14,  1887.     " 


The  Annual  Reunion  of  the  surviving  members  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment  of 
New  Jersey  Volunteers  (who  served  in  the  3d  Brigade,  1st  Division,  12th  Corps  in 
the  *'  Army  of  the  Potomac  ;  "  and  in  the  2d  Brigade,  1st  Division,  20th  Corps, 
under  General  Sherman  m  his  famous  march  "from  Atlanta  to  the  Sea,"  and  who 
participated  in  the  Battles  of  Antietam,  Chancellorsville,  Gettysburg,  Resaca,  Dallas, 
Kulp's  Farm,  Nancy's  Creek.  Peach  Tree  Creek,  Seige  of  Atlanta,  capture  of  Savan- 
nah, Averysboro  and  Bentonville,  and  in  innumerable  skirmishes  and  reconuoissances 
extending  over  2  years  9  months  and  14  days,  from  August  25,  1862,  to  June  8, 
lS6$),  will  be  held  at  Paterson,  N.  J.,  on  Wednesday,  September  14th,  1887. 

The  citizens  of  Paterson,  and  local  military  and  veteran  organizations'  are  making 
preparations  to  give  these  veterans  a  hospitable  reception,  and  it  is  hoped  and  desired 
that  every  surviving  member  of  the  "Old  Thirteenth"  will  lay  all  other  business 
•  M'le  and  participate  in  this  reunion. 

The  programme  will  essentially  consist  of  a  business  meeting  of  the  Thirteenth 
Kr^iment  Veteran  Association,  a  short  parade  and  a  banquet.  A  number  of  dis- 
tinguished invited  guests  are  expected  to  be  present.  Those  who  cannot  attend  in 
the  day  time  are  requested  to  come  and  participate  in  the  parade  and  banquet  in  the 
evening. 
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"  FALL   IN,    THIRTEENTH  !  " 

Paterson  can  be  reached  by  the  New  York,  Lake  Erie  and  Western  Railroad > 
Delaware,  Lackawanna  and  Western  Railroad,  and  New  York,  Susquehanna  and 
Western  Railroad.  For  the  convenience  of  those  living  in  Newark,  Orange,  Mont- 
clair,  Elizabeth,  New  Brunswick,  etc.,  the  Erie  Company  has  kindly  offered  to  run 
a  special  train,  leaving  Paterson  at  n.  15  P.  M.  so  as  to  give  ample  time  to  catch  all 
midnight  trains  out  from  Newark. 

The  business  meeting  will  be  held  at  one  o'clock  in  the  afternoon,  at  Apollo  Hall. 
The  banquet  will  take  place  in  Washington  Hall  in  the  evening,  at  8  o'clock,  imme- 
diately after  the  parade,  and  will  be  over  at  1 1  o'clock. 

citizens'  organization. 

COLONEL  ANDREW  DERROM,  President. 

JOHN  R.  DAGGERS,  Vice-President  and  Chairman  Programme  Committee. 

JACOB  WHITE,  Vice-President  and  Chairman  Hall,  Flag  and  Banquet  Committees. 

J.  E.  CROWELL,  Secretary  and  Chairman  Printing  Committee. 

GEORGE  B.  SENIOR,  Corresponding  Secretary  and  Chairman  Invitation  Committee. 

F.  K.  McCULLY,  Treasurer. 

A.  W.  BISHOP,  Chairman  Finance  Committee. 

C.  C.  SHELBY,  Chairman  Auditing  Committee. 

F.  G.  REED,  Chairman  Music  Committee. 

JOSEPH  GREAVES,  Chairman  Toast  Committee. 

JOHN  JOHNSON,  Chairman  Reception  Committee. 

REGIMENTAL  COMMITTEE. 

JOS.  E.  CROWELL,      WM.  H.  MILLER,      JACOB  WHITE,      JOHN  C.  STANSFIELD, 
PATRICK  COSTELLO. 

OFFICERS   OF  THE   THIRTEENTH    REGIMENT  VETERAN   ASSOCIATION. 

COLONEL  F.  H.  HARRIS,  President,  746  Broad  Street,  Newark,  N.  J. 
CAPTAIN  A.  M.  MATTHEWS,  Vice-President,  Orange  Valley,  N.  J. 
SURGEON  J.  J.  H.  LOVE,  Treasurer,  Montclair,  N.  J. 

SAMUEL  TOOMBS,  Corresponding  Secretary  and  Historian,  Newark,  N.  J.   ' 
ALBERT  DELANO,  Recording  Secretary,  123  Monmouth  Street,  Newark,  N.  J. 

The  Recording  Secretary  of  this  Association  mailed  copies  of  the 
following  circular  notice  of  the  annual  business  meeting,  to  every  mem- 
ber of  the  Association,  on  August  31st  : 

Newark,  N.  J.,  August  31st,  1887. 
Comrades  : — 

The  regular  annual  meeting  of  this  Association   will  be  held  at  Apollo 
Hall,  Paterson,  N.  J.,  on  Wednesday,  September  14th,  at  I  o'clock  P.  M. 

Accompanying  this,  find  copy  of  circular  from  the  Committee  of  Citizens  of  Pater- 
son, inviting  all  surviving  members  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment  to  accept  their 
hospitality  and  partake  of  banquet,  etc.,  on  that  occasion. 

It  is  hoped  that  every  member  of  this  Association  will  be  present  at  our  business 
meeting,  when  called  to  order,  promptly,  so  that  necessary  routine  business  may  be 
promptly  finished,  to  enable  comrades  to  have  as  much  opportunity  as  possible  after- 
wards to  partake  of  the  hospitality  of  the  citizens  of  Paterson,  so  generously  offered. 

Respectfully, 

ALBERT  DELANO, 

Recording  Secretary. 
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The  Veterans,  on  arrival  at  Paterson  early  in  the  afternoon  of 
September  14th,  were  met  at  the  railroad  depot  by  delegations  from 
the  %i  Citizens'  Organization  Committee,"  and  escorted,  with  music,  to 
Aj*)llo  Hall,  where  comrade  Joseph  E.  Crowell  introduced  Colonel 
Andrew  Derrom  of  the  Twenty-Fifth  Regiment,  N.  J.  Vols.,  who  wel- 
comed them  in  the  following  words  : 

Comrades  : — 

It  is  a  great  pleasure  to  me  to  meet  you  here  in  the  City  of 
Paterson.  Our  citizens  have  been  for  the  last  three  or  four  weeks 
working  for  the  purpose  of  getting  everything  ready  for  you.  We  wel- 
come you  most  cordially-  as  our  brother  comrades.  There  is  a  nice 
lunch  down  stairs,  and  we  are  going  to  have  a  little  march  about  5 
o'clock.     After  that  we  have  a  grand  banquet  for  you. 

Our  citizens  have  been  very  liberal,  and  you  will  find,  I  think,  that 
they  have  done  their  duty  toward  you. 

I  am  very  happy  to  see  you,  boys. 

To  which  Colonel  Harris  replied  as  follows : 

Mr.  Chairman: 

On  behalf  of  these  comrades  before  me,  I  desire  to  thank  you  for  the 
welcome  which  has  been  given  us  to-day  by  the  City  of  Paterson.  It 
was  a  city  always  loyal,  always  true  to  the  Flag,  always  true  to  the 
State  of  New  Jersey.  I  thank  you  for  the  welcome  which  we  have 
received.  We  know  that  in  this  city  the  hospitality  of  the  town  will  be 
that  which  comes  from  the  heart. 

I  ought  not  to  say  anything  on  this  occasion,  because  I  am  not  pre- 
pared, yet  a  soldier  never  should  be  taken  without  having  a  shot  in  the 
locker, 

I  thank  you  on  behalf  of  our  Association  for  this  welcome  to  the 
Csty  of  Paterson. 

The  assembled  Veterans,  after  giving  enthusiastic  cheers  for  Colonel 
1  terrora.  Colonel  Harris,  the  City  of  Paterson,  and  for  the  old  "  Brigade 
I  Ug»H  were  invited  down  stairs,  where  they  partook  of  a  substantial 
l*«id)  furnished  by  the  u  Ladies'  Relief  Corps,"  after  which  they  re-as- 
v*  mhled  in  the  Hall  for  the  annual  business  meeting. 


MINUTES 


The  Second  Annual  Meeting  of  the  Veteran  Association  of  the 
Thirteenth  Regiment,  New  Jersey  Volunteers,  1862-65,  was  ne^  at 
Apollo  Hall,  Paterson,  N.  J.,  Wednesday,  September  14th,  1887. 

The  President,  Colonel  Harris,  called  the  meeting  to  order  about  2 
P.  M.,  making  a  short  congratulatory  address  to  the  members. 

Recording  Secretary  A.  Delano  read  the  call  for  the  meeting,  and 
reported  that  the  minutes  of  the  last  regular  meeting  had  been  printed 
and  published  with  the  Constitution  and  By-Laws  of  the  Association, 
and  that  copies  had  been  distributed  to  each  member. 

On  motion,  the  reading  of  the  Minutes  was  dispensed  with. 

The  Treasurer,  J.  J.  H.  Love,  presented  his  annual  statement  for  the 
past  year  as  follows  : 

John  J.  H.  Love,  Treasurer,  in  account  with  Veteran  Association, 
Thirteenth  Regiment,  New  Jersey  Volunteers. 

Dr. 

1 886,  To  cash  received  as  follows : 

September  24,  Collection  at  first  meeting $9-35 

October  13,  107  Initiation  Fees,  $1  each 107  .00 

1887. 

April  1 6,  4  Copies  of  Proceeding's  Reunion 2.00 

August  8,  Annual  Dues  for  "1887 3 .00 

Total./ $121.35 

Cr. 

1886,  By  cash  paid  as  follows  : 

September  24,  E.  G.  Colin,  Room  Rent,  first  meeting. . . ...  $2,00 

24,  S.  Toombs,  Printing  Circulars  for  Meeting..  7.00 

October  13,  One  Blank  Book  for  Enrollment  Members .35 

16,  E.  Madison,  Treasurer's  Account  Book 1 .00 

"        25,  A.  Delano,  Stationery  and  Printing 9.15 

"        25,  McGowan  &  Slipper,  175  Silk  Badges 20.50 

December  9,  S.  Toombs,  Printing,  Circulars,  &c 16. 25 


t 
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18S7. 

August  1 1,  A.  Delano,  Books,  Stationery,  Printing 13-25 

March  26,  Amzi  Pierson,  500  Copies  Proceedings . . . .  40.  25 

Total  Expenditures ' $109.75 

Balance 11.60 


$121.35 

Respectfully  submitted, 

John  J.  H.  Love,  Treasurer. 
Montclair,  N.  J.,  September  14,  1887. 


Newark,  N.  J.,  September  10,  1887. 
I  have  examined  the  above  report,  with  the  vouchers,  accompanying 
for  disbursements,  and  find  the  same  to  be  correct. 

F.  H.  Harris,  A.  Delano, 

President.  Secretary. 

On  motion,  it  was  ordered  that  the  report  be  received,  accepted,  and 
spread  in  full  upon  the  minutes. 

Comrade  Samuel  Toombs  offered  the  following  resolution,  in  accord- 
ance with  By-Law  No.  1 2,  which  was  unanimously  agreed  to. 

Resolved,  That  General  Henry  W.  Slocum,  Commander  of  the  1 2th 
and  20th  Army  Corps ;  His  Excellency,  Robert  S.  Green,  Governor  of 
the  State  of  New  Jersey;  William  S.  Stryker,  Adjutant-General,  State 
of  New  Jersey ;  Colonel  J.  N.  Duffy,  President,  and  William  H.  Cor- 
bin,  Secretary  of  the  Gettysburg  Battlefield  Commission,  of  the  State  of 
New  Jersey,  be  and  are  hereby  elected  honorary  members  of  this  Asso- 
ciation. 

President  Harris  appointed  the  following  committee,  in  accordance 
with  By-Law  No.  8,  to  report  three  places  from  which  to  select  the 
j 'lace  for  the  next  annual  reunion  ;  Comrades  George  W.  Lawrence  ; 
1  >anicl  F.  Shea ;  S.  Morris  Hulin ;  Reune  B.  Manning,  William  S. 
l-ambert. 

Comrade  Samuel  Toombs,  Secretary  of  the  Gettysburg  Monument 
Committee,  reported  that  the  full  report  of  the  committee  had  been 
printed;  and  copies  were  ready  for  distribution  to  the  members  of  the 
Association. 

A  motion,  that  the  report,  as  printed,  be  approved,  was  carried 
unanimously. 

On  motion,  the  balance  of  the  Monument  Fund,  ($134.10)  remaining 
la  the  hands  of  the  Treasurer,  and  all  other  prospective  receipts  for  the 
Ulnc  w<-*re  ordered  turned  into  the  treasury  of  the  Association. 
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The  Gettysburg  Monument  Committee  was  then  discharged  with  the 
thanks  of  the  Association. 

The  committee  appointed  to  select  a  design  for  a  badge  for  the 
Association,  reported  in  favor  of  a  "  Red  Star,  pendent  from  a  bar," 
which  report  was  received  and  adopted. 

Comrade  Joseph  E.  Crowell,  of  the  Executive  Committee,  made  a 
verbal  report  of  the  arrangements  which  had  been  made  for  our  enter- 
tainment during  the  rest  of  the  day  and  evening,  after  this  meeting, 
which  was  received  and  approved,  and  the  committee  continued  until  the 
close  of  the  banquet. 

The  committee  appointed  to  nominate  places  from  which  to  select 
one  for  the  next  reunion,  reported  unanimously  in  favor  of 
Newark. 

The  President  appointed  Comrades  J.  E.  Crowell  and  G.  W.  Law- 
rence as  tellers  of  election,  and  on  motion  the  Recording  Secretary 
cast  the  vote  of  the  Association  "  for  Newark,"  which  was  received  with 
applause. 

The  election  for  officers  of  the  Association  for  the  ensuing  year  then 
followed,  Comrades  Crowell  and  Lawrence  serving  as  tellers. 

On  motion  the  rules  were  suspended,  and  Colonel  F.  H.  Harris 
re-elected  President,  unanimously,  amid  great  applause  and  expressions 
of  gratification. 

On  motion,  the  Recording  Secretary  cast  the  vote  of  the  Association 
in  favor  of  the  re-election  of  all  the  old  officers,  which  action  was 
received  with  enthusiam  and  expressions  of  approval  for  their  past 
services. 

Addresses  were  made  by  President  Harris,  Treasurer  Love,  Corres- 
ponding Secretary  Toombs,  Colonel  Grimes,  Captains  Hopkins,  Cap- 
tain Arey,  and  others.  General  regret  at  the  illness  of  Vice  President 
A.  M.  Matthews,  which  prevented  his  presence  at  the  meeting,  was 
expressed. 

Comrade  Toombs  offered  the  following  resolution,  which  was  carried 
unanimously. 

Resolved,  That  the  Treasurer  be  authorized  to  pay  whatever  sum 
may  be  necessary  for  the  correction  of  the  inscription  on  the  Gettysburg 
Monument,  and  for  the  removal  to  their  proper  places,  of  the  stones 
marking  the  angle  and  the  left  flank  of  the  regiment. 

Comrade  Toombs  announced  that  he  had  been  requested  by  Gov- 
ernor Green,  through  the  Adjutant-General  of  the  State,  to  prepare  a 
record  of  the  services  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment,  during  the  three 
days  battle  at  Gettysburg,  the  day  before,  and  the  day  after  the  battle, 
and  in  accordance  with  the  request,  had  forwarded  his  report  to  the 
Adjutant-General. 
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He  had  a  copy  of  the  report  with  him  and  read  it  to  the  Association 
is  follows : 

THE  BATTLE  OF  GETTYSBURG. 

MOVEMENTS  OF  THE  THIRTEENTH  REGIMENT,  NEW  JERSEY  VOLS. 

June  30,  1863. 
As  I  remember  it,  the  30th  day  of  June,  1863,  was  a  beautiful  sum- 
mer day,  and  the  First  Division  of  the  Twefth  Corps  broke  camp 
shortly  after  day-break,  the  Third  Brigade  in  the  advance,  and  the 
Thirteenth  Regiment  leading  the  Brigade.  We  had  encamped  the 
night  before  near  the  State  line,  at  Taneyton,  Md.,  and  soon  after  the 
column  started,  we  passed  part  of  the  Third  Army  Corps,  then  on  the 
move,  and  taking  a  direction  to  the  left  of  the  road  we  were  traveling. 
The  Second  New  Jersey  Brigade  were  breaking  camp  as  we  passed,  and 
the  salutations  with  which  each  greeted  the  other  betokened  the  warm 
interest  that  had  always  existed  between  them.  The  column  soon  fell 
into  the  old  regular  swinging  gait,  and  after  sundry  "rests,"  finally 
ncared  the  now  historic  borough  of  Littlestown,  Pa.  When  within  a 
mile  of  this  town,  word  reached  us  that  the  enemy's  cavalry  were  in 
possession  of  it,  and  the  order  to  "  halt,"  "  front,"  and  "  load,"  changed 
the  whole  aspect  of  the  scene.  Moving  forward  a  short  distance,  the 
column  again  halted,  moved  back  to  the  margin  of  the  road,  the  Second 
Massachusetts,  Third  Wisconsin,  and  Twenty-Seventh  Indiana  Regi- 
ments were  sent  forward  by  orders  of  General  Ruger,  and  Winegar's 
Hatten* — M.  1st  N.  Y.  Artillery — were  ordered  on  a  double-quick  into 
the  town.  Seated  on  a  rail  fence  in  our  front  were,  perhaps,  fifty  of  the 
male  residents  of  Littlestown,  who,  unlike  the  patriotic  John  Burns 
who  fought  so  desperately  and  well,  evidently  believed  that  "  discretion 
was  the  better  part  of  valor,"  and  they  joked  and  twitted  the  boys  about 
tiie  possibilities  of  defeat.  The  column  again  moved,  and  about  seven 
o'clock  the  Brigade  passed  through  the  town  and  encamped  about  a 
mile-  beyond  it,  on  the  farms  of  Messrs.  Spangler  and  Le  Feve.  The 
march  through  Littlestown  to  camp  was  an  interesting  event,  made 
memorable  by  the  enthusiasm  of  the  people  who  stripped  their  well- 
Uden  tables  of  all  the  food  prepared  for  their  evening  meal,  and  dis- 
tributed it  generously  to  the  tired  and  hungry  army.  The  Thirteenth 
rame  in  for  its  full  share  of  the  good  things  which  filled  the  air,  and  the 
I  raises  that  Littlestown  provender  received  that  night,  attested  well  the 
]  r<>!;c:ency  of  its  hospitable  ladies  in  the  culinary  art.  One  of  the  severest 
ordeals  to  which  we  were  put  that  night  was  occasioned  by  the  order 
that  no  rail  fences  were  to  be  burned!     If  there  was  anything  in  a 
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soldier's  life  which  he  claimed  full  title  to,  and  his  right  to  which  he  felt 
bound  to  maintain,  it  was  the  acquired  right  to  cook  his  coffee  and  fry 
his  salt  pork  over  a  fence  rail  fire.  In  fact  the  soldiers  of  the  Army  of 
the  Potomac  considered  that  rail  fences  were  erected  by  Providence, 
solely  to  minister  to  their  wants,  and  when,  as  sometimes  happened,  a 
brigade,  division  or  corps  was  encamped  in  a  woods  void  of  the  cus- 
tomary rail  fence,  the  poverty  of  the  country  became  a  fit  subject  for 
derision.  Letters  written  home  under  these  trying  circumstances,  were 
headed  with  such  descriptions  as 

"  Ten  miles  from  nowhere." 
"  Camp  Misery." 
"  The  land  of  Desolation." 
"  Camp  Hardscrabble." 

You  can  therefore  imagine  the  dismay  which  fell  upon  the  countenances 
of  the  boys  when  they  were  forbidden  to  tear  down  the  rail  fences  of 
the  country  for  cooking  purposes.  Details  for  picket  were  soon  made, 
the  army  settled  down  for  a  night's  rest,  and  for  the  first  time  since  the 
outbreak  of  hostilities,  the  army  of  the  Potomac  encamped  on  loyal 
territory. 

July,  i,  1863. 
With  the  break  of  day,  reveille  sounded,  and  preparations  of  a  move- 
ment were  visible  all  about  us.  Tents  were  struck,  knapsacks  packed, 
and  after  a  tedious  wait,  about  9  o'clock  the  column  formed.  Passing 
again  through-  Littlestown  we  struck  the  Baltimore  Pike,  and  leisurely 
proceeded  toward  Gettysburg.  At  the  farm  houses  along  the  road, 
evidences  of  welcome  at  the  appearance  of  the  army  were  seen  in  the 
large  casks  kept  filled  with  pure  water,  which  stood  at  every  gate  post, 
and  some  were  so  demonstrative  as  to  put  out  firkins  of  fresh  butter,  a 
luxury  the  soldiers  had  long  since  discarded.  Poultry,  fresh  pork,  and 
other  live  stock  were  abundant  about  the  farm  houses-  we  passed,  but 
"  foraging  "  had  been  strictly  forbidden,  and  they  were  safe.  About 
noon  the  column*  halted  at  Two  Taverns,  five  miles  from  the  town  of 
Gettysburg.  While  here,  information  reached  us  of  the  engagement  of 
the  First  and  Eleventh  Corps,  northwest  of  the  town,  and  taking  a  cross 
road  to  the  right,  gained  a  position  near  Benner's  Hill,  threatening  the 
left  flank  of  the  enemy.  Skirmishers  from  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey, 
and  the  rest  of  the  Brigade,  were  thrown  forward,  and  the  Brigade 
formed  in  line  of  battle.  While  this  movement  was  in  progress,  the 
First  and  Eleventh  Corps  were  being  driven  through  the  streets  of 
Gettysburg,  and  the  advance  of  the  enemy  had  reached  the  summit  of 
Benner's  Hill,  where  they  halted.  At  dusk  the  Brigade  moved  to  the 
rear  about  three-quarters  of  a  mile,  and  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey 


! 


Proceedings  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment  Reunion.  1 1 

formed  in   line   as   support  to  Battery  M.,   ist  New  York  Artillery, 
remaining  throughout  the  night. 

July  2,  1863. 
At  daylight,  shots  were  exchanged  between  our  pickets  and  those  of 
the  enemy,  and  the  Brigade,  under  command  of  Colonel  Silas  Colgrove, 
moved  back  to  the  Baltimore  Pike,  the  skirmish  line,  supported  by  the 
37th  Indiana,  remaining  where  posted  the  night  before.    The  skirmishers 
were  subsequently  withdrawn,  and  between  eight  and  nine  o'clock,  the 
entire  command  crossed  Rock  Creek,  and  moved  to  the  front  on  Gulp's 
Hill,  forming  a  part  of  the  line  of  battle,  then  again  to  the  right  into  a 
piece  of  woods,  then  again  to  the  right  and  formed  in  line  on  the  right 
ot  the  First  Brigade.     This  last  position  was  on  the  southeasterly  slope 
of  Culp's  Hill,  the  107th  New  York  being  on  the  extreme  right  of  the 
First   Brigade,  and  the   13th  New  Jersey  in  rear  of  the   107th  N.  Y. 
formed  in  double  column  closed  in  mass.     Immediately  on  the  right  of 
ihc  13th  New  Jersey,  was  a  small  meadow  or  open,  through  which  ran 
x  stream  of  water,  having  its  rise  in  Spangler's  Spring.     This  low  ground 
or  swale,  was  considered  untenable,  and  in  the  woods  on  the  right  of  it 
(McAllister's   Woods)  the  2d   Massachusetts,  3d  Wisconsin,  and  27th 
Indiana  were  placed,  the  27th  being  on  the  extreme  right.     The  107th 
New  York,  and  the  13th  New  Jersey,  on  Culp's  Hill,  threw  up  barri- 
cades of  such  material  as  lay  about,  enfilading  the  open  ground  or 
meadow,  while  the  rest  of  the  Brigade    in  McAllister's  Woods  fortified 
their  position  in  like  manner.     Subsequently  the  3d  Wisconsin  changed 
i^osition  with  the  107th  New  York,  and  the  13th  New  Jersey  occupied 
the  r>osition  vacated  by  the  3d  Wisconsin  in  McAllister's  Woods.     The 
13th  New  Jersey  lay  in  this  position  until  late  in   the  afternoon,  when 
orders  came  to  the  Brigade  to  move  with  the  Division  to  the  left  of  the 
UtMf,  which  was  being  hard  pressed.     After  a  severe  march  of  about  one 
and  a  half  miles,  the  13th  New  Jersey  was  formed  in  line  of  battle  with 
the  rest  of  the  Brigade.     This  was  near  Little  Round  Top.     Sickles  had 
$*ccn  driven  back,  and  we  passed  part  of  the  8th  New  Jersey  which 
iuu  been  severely  cut  up.     The   13th  remained  in  this  position  about 
one  hour,  only  one  Brigade  of  the  Division  (Lockwood's)  becoming 
engaged,  and  about  10  o'clock  at  night  orders  were  received  to  return 
lo   our   position    on  the   right  of  the  line.     On  arriving  at  the    open 
ground,  skirmishers  were  sent  forward,  and  a  rebel  soldier  was  captured 
*-«*ar  the  works,   in  McAllister's   Woods.     The  skirmishers  were  then 
moved  across  the  swale  or  low  ground,  and  twenty-three  prisoners  taken 
-•n-ing  to  Jones  and  Steuart's  Brigades  of  Evvell's  Corps,  who  had 
session  of  all   the  works  on  the  southeasterly  slope  of  Culp's  Hill, 
•  •< «  uisng  those  erected  by  the  107th  New  York  and   13th  New  Jersey. 
»  u«  lirigade  at  once  formed  in  line  of  battle  in  McAllister's  Woods,  the 


12  Proceedings  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment  Reunion. 

13th  New  Jersey  being  placed  at  the  extreme  right  of  the  line,  facing 
Rock  Creek,  with  two  companies,  C  and  I.  on  the  left  refused,  thus 
forming  an  angle.  At  midnight  Colonel  Carman  was  directed  to  take 
the  13th  New  Jersey  and  107th  New  York  and  charge  across  the  swale. 
A  consultation  was  had,  General  Hunt,  Chief  of  Artillery  being  present. 
It  was  proposed  to  shell  the  enemy  vigorously,  but  the  night  being  very 
dark,  and  the  probability  being  that  our  own  men  would  be  in  great 
peril,  the  night  attack  was  abandoned.  Co.  D.  of  the  13th  Regiment 
was  detailed  to  guard  the  prisoners  captured,  and  in  compliance  with 
these  orders,  left  the  command  and  conducted  them  down  the  Baltimore 
Pike. 

July  3,  1863. 
At  break  of  day,  orders  were  received  for  a  skirmish  line  to  be  sent 
across  the  open  space,  or  swale,  to  develop  the  strength  of  the  enemy, 
who  were  known  to  be  in  strong  force,  and  protected  by  ledges  of  rock 
and  trees.  A  skirmish  line  could  not  have  withstood  the  terrible  fire, 
and  Colonel  Colgrove  determined  to  advance  in  force.  He  ordered 
the  2d  Massachusetts  and  27th  Indiana  forward,  directing  the  13th 
New  Jersey  to  support  the  movement.  The  seven  companies  of  the 
Regiment  then  in  the  line  of  works,  fronting  Rock  Creek,  moved  to 
the  position  vacated  by  the  2d  Massachusetts  and  27th  Indiana,  who 
advanced  boldly  into  the  meadow  and  met  with  a  galling  fire.  The 
27th  proceeded  to  the  edge  of  the  woods,  the  left  of  the  line  exposed 
fully  to  the  enemy's  tire;  the  2d  Massachusetts  swept  clear  across  the 
swale,  encountering  a  terrific  fire,  but  steadily  driving  the  enemy.  The 
27th  being  unable  to  cross  the  marsh,  fell  back  to  its  old  position,  the 
seven  companies  of  the  13th  New  Jersey  resuming  their  former  place  in 
line.  The  2d  Massachusetts  remained  in  its. new  position  until  out  of 
ammunition,  when  it  moved  to  the  rear  of  the  First  Brigade.  The 
13th  New  Jersey,  during  this  engagement,  was  under  the  direct  fire 
of  the  enemy  in  front,  and  from  sharp-shooters  posted  along  the  high 
ground,  east  of  Rock  Creek,  a  stone  house  on  the  hill  affording  shelter 
for  their  reserve.  Soon  after  the  27th  fell  back  to  their  works,  a 
counter-charge  was  made  by  the  enemy,  with  the  intention  of  forcing 
our  position.  The  line  was  then  composed  of  the  3d  Wisconsin  on  the 
left,  the  27th  Indiana,  center,  the  13th  New  Jersey,  the  extreme  right, 
the  2d  Massachusetts  being  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  swale  with  the 
First  Brigade,  and  the  107th  New  York  near  the  Baltimore  Pike,  sup- 
porting a  battery.  The  charge  of  the  Confederates  was  boldly  met 
by  the  3d  Wisconsin,  27th  Indiana,  and  the  two  companies  of  the  13th 
New  Jersey  in  line  with  them,  while  the  rest  of  the  13th  engaged  the 
strong  line  of  skirmishers  and  sharp-shooters,  who  occupied  the  crest  of 
the  hill  in  their  front.     This  charge  of  the  Confederates  was  repulsed 
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with  a  severe  loss  to  them,  and  the  gallant  advance  of  the  First  Brigade 
and  the  2d  Division  on  the  left  swept  the  enemy  from  the  works  on  Culp's 
Hill,  and  the  position  was  regained.  The  fire  of  the  Confederate  sharp- 
shooters did  great  injury,  and  they  were  only  silenced  by  the  accurate 
fire  of  artillery,  which  drove  them  from  the  stone  house.  About  an 
hour  after  this  engagement,  the  artillery  duel  began,  and  for  over  an 
hour  the  Regiment  lay  in  their  works  calmly  awaiting  the  climax,  but 
there  was  no  more  fighting  on  the  right,  except  by  skirmishers.  About 
five  o'clock  the  13th  New  Jersey  and  the  107th  New  York,  were 
ordered  to  the  support  of  the  cavalry  foice  under  General  Gregg,  on 
the  Hanover  Road.  It  was  dark  when  the  13th  New  Jersey  reached 
the  scene,  and  the  fighting  had  ceased.  The  regiment  encamped  on 
the  field  for  the  night. 

July  4,  1863. 
About  8  o'clock  the  13th  New  Jersey  rejoined  its  Brigade  at  Gettys- 
burg, and  accompanied  it  on  a  reconnoissance  to  ascertain  the  where- 
abouts of  the  enemy.  The  5th  Connecticut  and  46th  Pennsylvania  of 
the  First  Brigade  were  a  part  of  the  reconnoitering  force,  and  the  whole 
right  and  front  of  the  army  was  covered.  The  command  moved  along 
the  turnpike  about  two  miles,  thence  by  a  cross  road  to  the  Hanover 
Road,  and  by  the  Hanover  Road  to  Gettysburg.  The  Regiment  went 
into  camp  for  the  night  near  Littlestown. 

The  reading  of  the  paper  was  listened  to  with  close  attention,  and 
was  received  with  applause  and  expressions  of  approval.  A  motion 
that  it  be  printed  in  full  with  the  proceedings  of  this  meeting,  was 
carried. 

On  motion,  a  recess  of  ten  minutes  was  declared.  After  which  the 
President  announced  as  the  Executive  Committee  for  the  ensuing 
year,  in  accordance  with  the  Constitution,  Article  III.,  and  By-Law 
No.  IV. : 

Comrades,  George  A.  Beardsley,  George  W.  Lawrence,  John  R. 
Williams,  Edward  Hoyt,  William  S.  Lambert. 

The  following  resolutions  were  unanimously  adopted  : 

Resolved,  That  our  thanks  are  due  to  the  citizens  of  Paterson,  for 
the  patriotic  and  liberal  manner  in  which  they  have  provided  for  our 
entertainment ;  also  to  our  comrades  of  C.  and  K.  Society  in  Paterson, 
for  their  efforts  and  co-operation  j  and  to  the  Woraens'  Relief  Corps, 
fur  the  excellent  lunch  given  by  them,  and  their  personal  attendance. 
Adopted  by  a  rising  vote. 

Resolved,  That  "our  old  Color  Sergeant,  Charles  Edmondson,  who  is 
here  with  us,  be  invited  to  carry,  during  the  parade  this  afternoon,  the 
Old  Battle  Flag  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment." 
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Resolved,  That  a  vote  of  thanks  be  tendered  to  the  officers  of  this 
Association,  for  their  work  during  the  past  year. 

Resolved,  That  a  vote  of  thanks  be  tendered  to  the  Gettysburg  Mon- 
ument Committee,  for  the  specially  faithful  performance  of  their  duties, 
the  results  of  which  are  a  credit  to  the  Regiment  and  the  committee. 

Resolved,  That  the  officers  of  this  Association  be  fully  authorized  to 
purchase  all  necessary  stationery,  and  to  have  a  full  account  cf  the  pro- 
ceedings of  this  meeting,  and  the  parade  and  entertainment  this  even- 
ing properly  printed  and  published  for  distribution  among  the  members 
of  this  Association. 

On  motion,  about  4:30  P.  M.,  adjourned. 

A.  Delano,  Recording  Secretary. 


THE   PARADE 


About  five  P.  M.  the  Veterans  formed  in  line  on  the  street  opposite 
the  hall,  and  joined  in  a  parade  through  the  principal  streets  of  the 
city,  with  the  following  organizations  as  escort : 

Platoon  of  Police,  commanded  by  Sergeant  Keefe. 

Colonel  Congdon  and  Aides. 

Veterans  of  Thirteenth  Regiment,  New  Jersey  Vols.,  with  their  old 
battle  flags,  carried  by  Color  Sergeant  Charles  Edmondson  and  his 
comrades  of  the  old  Color  Guard. 

Distinguished  Citizens,  Citizens'  Committee,  City  Officials,  and 
Invited  Guests  in  Carriages. 

Twenty-Fifth  Regiment,  New  Jersey  Vols.,  Veteran  Association. 

Chaplain  Butler  Drum  Corps. 

Chaplain  Butler  Post,  G.  A.  R. 

Sons  of  Veterans  Drum  Corps. 

Hugh  C.  Irish  Camp,  Sons  of  Veterans. 

Farragut  Post  Drum  Corps. 

Farragut  Post,  G  A.  R. 

Saals  Band. 

First  Battalion,  N.  G.  N.  J. 

Gatling  Gun  Squad. 

The  parade  was  greatly  enjoyed  ;  the  reception  accorded  the  sur- 
vivors being  of  the  most  enthusiastic  nature.  The  street  and  house 
decorations  were  profuse  and  handsome,  and  called  forth  prolonged 
cheers  from  the  delighted  veterans. 


• 
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THE    BANQUET. 


After  the  parade,  the  Veterans,  about  7  P.  M.,  repaired  to  Washing- 
ton Hall,  accompanied  by  the  two  G.  A.  R.  Posts  and  the  invited 
guests,  where  a  bountiful  banquet  had  been  prepared  by  the  Citizens' 
Committee.  The  guests  were  waited  upon  by  about  seventy  ladies  of 
Paterson,  uniformed  in  white  aprons  and  caps,  each  beautifully  and 
artistically  decorated  with  red  stars.  The  decorations  of  the  hall  were 
in  exquisite  taste,  and  elaborate,  and  called  forth  the  admiration  of  all. 
When  the  guests  were  seated,  Chaplain  Robinson  asked  the  Divine 
blessing,  after  which  the  gastronomical  exercises  began  with  the  follow- 
ing elaborate 

MENU. 
Oysters  on  the  half  shell. 

SALADS. 

Lobster,  Chicken,  Potato. 

ROASTS. 

Turkey,  Chicken. 

BOILED. 


Beef,  Lamb, 

Tongue, 
Mashed  Potatoes, 
Pickles, 

Neapolitan  Ice  Cream, 
S**ia  Wafers,  Meringues 

'•ra;>es  Oranges, 


Ham. 


Chow  Chow, 


VEGETABLES. 
Lima  Beans, 

RELISHES. 

Mangoes, 

DESSERT. 

Apple,  Lemon, 

CAKE. 

Lady  Fingers 
FRUIT. 
Bananas,  Apples, 

»  NUTS. 

Almonds,  Brazil,  Wralnuts,  Hazel, 

Coffee  and  Tea. 


Tomatoes. 


Horse  Radish. 


Custard  Pies. 


Kisses. 


Peaches, 


Raisins. 


Hickory. 


At  9  P.  M.,  coffee  and  cigars  were  served,  the  tables  cleared,  the 
"  assembly  M  was  sounded  by  Comrade  George  B.  Senior,  and  Colonel 
Joseph  W.  Congdon  accepted  the  duties  of  toast-master  in  the  following 


(Wn*ti.emen: 

have  been  honored  by  having  been  asked  to  preside  as  toast- 
•^■'<-t.  (Applause.)  The  first  item  on  the  programme  is  singing  "  My 
,  '.ititry  'tis  of  Thee."     Gentlemen,  please  rise  and  sing  one  verse. 


• 
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After  the  singing  Colonel  Congdon  then  formally  welcomed  the 
veterans  in  the  following  words  : 

Gentlemen  : 

It  is  not  in  the  nature  of  a  true  republican  government  to  cultivate 
the  art  of  war,  or  to  foster  a  military  spirit  for  the  mere  sake  of  con- 
quest. In  our  country  we  believe  in  a  government  that  derives  its 
strength  from  the  consent  of  the  governed,  and  we  do  not  acknowledge 
any  desire  to  subject  the  people  of  other  nations  to  our  own  govern- 
ment 

We  are  a  peaceful  people.  We  would  that  the  light  of  peace  might 
shine  with  every  morning's  sun  upon  free  men — men  free  for  the  lathe 
and  the  loom,  the  shop  and  the  bench,  and  not  bound  to  the  army ; 
and  we  wish  that  his  declining  days  may  cast  their  shadows  upon 
mothers  and  children  safe  in  peaceful  homes.  But  we  abhor  a  govern- 
ment where  peace  is  maintained  by  arms,  and  we  have  no  respect  for  a 
government,  a  peaceful  government,  which  law  abiding  people  fear. 
But  we  will  have  peace.  We  will  have  a  free,  undivided  and  unmolested 
country,  though  it  may  cost  the  greatest  sacrifice  of  life  and  treasure. 
(Applause.)  The  war  for  the  preservation  of  the  Union  was  the  occa- 
sion for  such  a  sacrifice.  There  is  no  higher  duty  for  any  citizen  than, 
like  Cincinnatus,  to  leave  his  plough  in  the  furrow  and  march,  and 
fight,  and  win,  for  his  home  and  his  fatherland. 

Patriotic  men  in  that  time  found  themselves  called  upon  to  suddenly 
fight,  and  perhaps  die  for  the  abiding  faith  that  the  Union  was  one  and 
inseparable  and  so  must  be  kept.  The  war  had  to  be.  It  seemed  to 
have  been  so  ordained  by  Him  who  maketh  the  wrath  of  men  to  praise 
Him. 

Many  of  those  who  fought  in  that  great  struggle  are  still  permitted  to 
be  among  the  living.  We  honor  them.  May  propitious  heaven  give 
them  long  length  of  days  and  every  blessing.  We  would  that  infancy 
might  be  taught  the  story  of  the  glory  of  their  deeds.  We  would  that 
mankind  might  extol  the  valor  of  their  arms,  and  we  would  that  we,  in 
withered  age,  as  Webster  said,  might  die  with  blessings  for  them  upon 
our  lips. 

We  are  met  to-day  to  do  a  special  honor  to  certain  veterans  of  that 
war,  the  story  of  which  history  is  just  beginning  to  unfold,"  and  we  bid 
them  a  hearty  welcome.  (Applause.)  It  is  a  great,  generous  greeting, 
that  we  give  to  these  soldiers,  these  hero  soldiers  of  the  war ;  and  it  is 
a  particular  privilege  of  him  who  has  been  honored  by  being  selected  to 
be  the  spokesman  of  the  occasion  to  speak,  to  express  for  the  citizens  of 
Paterson,  and  for  every  responsive  heart  here,  welcome,  honor,  grati- 
tude and  good  wishes  to  the  veteran  survivors  of  the  Thirteenth  Regi- 
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ment  of  New  Jersey  Volunteers,  (Applause),  and  their  comrades  upon 
this,  the  twenty-fifth  anniversary  of  the  memorable  battle  of  Antietam, 
in  which  these  soldiers  and  that  distinguished  regiment  took  so  promi- 
nent a  part.  Our  hearts  go  out  to  you,  gentlemen,  soldiers  and 
veterans,  and  we  rejoice  that  you  are  in  Paterson  and  among  the  people 
id  Paterson. 

Paterson  is  not  the  handsomest  city  in  the  world,  but  it  is  a  whole 
hearted,  industrious  and  honest  city,  and  you  are  welcome  to  it. 
(Applause.) 

Gentlemen,  I  have  the  pleasure  of  presenting  to  you,  in  response  to 
the  welcome,  General  Harris,  who  was  for  a  large  part  of  the  time  of 
their  term  of  service,  the  gallant  commander  of  the  Thirteenth  Regi- 
ment, New  Jersey  Volunteers. 

When  General  Harris  arose  to  respond,  deafening  cheers  broke 
forth.  The  veterans  stood  on  their  feet  and  waved  hats  and  canes 
enthusiastically.     General  Harris'  address  was  as  follows: 

Comrades,  Ladies  and  Gentlemen: 

The  warmth  of  this  welcome  and  the  munificent  manner  in  which 
'':.c  patriotic  people  of  the  city  of  Paterson,  stimulated  by  their  own 
ntizens  who  composed  the  honored  veterans  of  Companies  C.  and  K., 
fuivc  provided  for  our  entertainment  in  this  "  Manchester  of  New 
Jersey  "  are  in  accordance  with  their  well  earned  reputation  for  hospi- 
tality and  fully  justify  the  expectations  of  those  who  invited  us  here. 
Otir  association  was  organized  for  the  three-fold  purpose  of  "strength- 
ening the  ties  of  fraternal  friendship  and  sympathy,  securing  the  build- 
ing of  our  Gettysburg  monument  and  developing  and  perpetuating  the 
history  and  service  of  our  Regiment  during  the  war."  Those  ties  have 
Wen  greatly  strengthend,  on  this  and  on  the  former  occasion,  around 
ihc  festive  board.  Permit  me  to  congratulate  you  upon  the  completion 
"four  Gettysburg  monument  in  the  great  national  park  on  that  battle- 
'  rid,  ever  illustrious  in  the  annals  of  our  country's  history  and  in  the 
'  ^tory  of  our  Regiment,  as  the  place  where  the  blood  of  the  heroic 
i  atriot  was  lavishly  poured  out  for  the  life  of  the  nation  ;  to  congratu- 
»te  you  upon  its  graceful  design,  its  beautiful  construction  and  the 
'"•icitous  circumstances  attending  its  dedication ;  to  thank  you  for  the 
repression  of  sympathy  and  affection  in  the  sore  bereavement  which 
;  «cvcnted  my  joining  with  you  on  that  memorable  occasion,  a  depriva- 
tion which,  as  you  may  well  imagine,  was  one  of  the  greatest  disappoint- 

"n's  of  my  life.  And  now,  fortified  by  the  sumptuous  repast  which 
"hi  have  discussed,  you  are  prepared  for  the  third  object — to  listen  to 

jik*  further  historical  reminiscences  of  our  Regiment. 

Un  lonner  occasions  I  called  your  attention  to  certain  facts  of  history 
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existing  at  the  time  of  the  organization  of  our  Regiment  and  to  our 
experience  with  the  Army  of  the  Potomac,  including  the  battle  of 
Gettysburg.  After  the  battle  of  Gettysburg  we  took  part  in  the  pursuit 
of  Lee's  army  and  passed  through  Frederick  City  to  Williamsport,  where 
the  enemy  crossed  the  Potomac  River  into  Virginia,  before  Meade 
could  make  an  attack  upon  him,  unless  made  on  Sunday,  which,  to  his 
credit  be  it  said,  he  would  not  do.  In  continuing  our  pursuit  we  passed 
once  more  over  the  Antietam  battlefield  and  the  old  camp  ground  on 
Maryland  Heights  into  Virginia  and  encamped  at  Kelly's  Ford  on  the 
evening  of  July  31st.  We  participated  in  the  advance  of  the  army  to 
Raccoon  Ford  on  September  16th,  having  crossed  the  Rappahannock 
River  and  proceeded  to  the  Rapidan.  It  was  thought  to  be  a  favorable, 
time  to  assault  the  enemy,  as  Longstreet's  corps  had  been  sent  to  rein- 
force Bragg  at  Chattanooga.  We  did  not  make  the  attack,  however, 
for  we  found  the  enemy  too  strongly  entrenched  for  us  to  capture,  in 
the  weakened  condition  of  our  army.  The  disaster  to  Rosecrans' 
Army  at  Chattanooga  on  September  19th  and  20th  made  it  necessary 
to  reinforce  the  Army  of  the  Cumberland.  The  Eleventh  and  Twelfth 
Corps,  under  command  of  General  Hooker,  were  selected  for  that  pur- 
pose, and  on  the  24th  of  September  we  said  farewell  to  the  Army  of 
the  Potomac.  For  thirteen  months  we  had  participated  in  its  many 
grand  achievements.  Secretary  of  War  Stanton  had  seized  the  railroads 
and  rolling  stock  necessary  for  transporting  these  troops,  the  successful 
accomplishment  of  which  he  regarded  as  one  of  the  greatest  feats  of 
his  most  effective  administration.  We  passed  through  Washington, 
Indianapolis  and  Nashville,  eleven  hundred  miles,  and  reached  Steven- 
son, in  Alabama,  on  October  2d.  We  returned  to  Tullahoma,  arriving 
there  on  October  nth,  and  we  built  a  camp  which  it  was  thought  we 
should  occupy  for  winter  quarters.  On  the  18th  of  October  General 
Grant  was  appointed  to  the  command  of  the  Military  Department  of 
the  Mississippi,  which  had  just  been  created,  and  an  unusual  activity 
was  immediately  discovered.  About  the  2 2d  our  corps  was  ordered  to 
Chattanooga  to  assist  in  opening  communications  with  that  city  through 
Lookout  Valley.  Our  division  marched.  Geary's  division  was  trans- 
ported by  rail.  While  on  this  march  a  severe  storm  rendered  the  roads 
impassible  for  artillery  and  army  trains.  On  the  26th,  General  Hooker 
received  orders  to  have  one  division  of  the  Twelfth  Corps  stationed  on 
the  railroad  from  Murfreesboro  to  Bridgeport  to  perform  the  important 
duty  of  keeping  open  communications  for  supplies.  Our  division  was 
selected  doubtless  because  we  were  mud  bound  and  were  thus  pre- 
vented from  joining  in  the  battle  of  Lookout  Mountain.  We  again 
marched  north  and  went  into  winter  quarters  on  November  3d,  on  the 
south  bank  of  Duck  River,  at  the  railroad  crossing.    The  corps,  division 
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and  brigade  commanders  established  their  headquarters  at  Tullahoma. 
Thus  ended  the  year  1863. 

A  brief  retrospect  of  the  past  and  of  the  condition  of  things  at  that 
time  will  show  that  important  changes  had  taken  place  in  the  popular 
sentiment  and  in  the  management  of  affairs,  changes  which  were  neces- 
sary to  secure  the  country's  approval  of  the  method  about  to  be 
adopted,  and  that  we  had  reached  a  new  and  most  important  era  in  the 
history  of  the  war.  There  had  been  three  periods  of  development  about 
ctjual  in  length  during  the  war,  important  in  their  results. 

The  first  period  was  required  for  a  full  realization  of  the  magnitude 
of  the  undertaking  and  ended  about  the  time  of  our  enlistment. 

The  second  period,  ending  with  1863,  was  devoted  to  a  severe 
struggle,  resulting  in  a  decided  advance,  and  at  its  close  a  complete  and 
effective  reorganization  of  the  armies  and  a  successful  plan  of  campaign- 
ing was  made  by  General  Grant. 

The  third  period  was  devoted  to  the  rapid  and  vigorous  prosecution 
of  the  war  to  the  final  victory.  The  experience  of  war  was  new  to  the 
nation.  It  therefore  required  education  and  development  to  prepare 
them  for  the  essential  change. 

During  the  first  two  periods  the  administration,  the  people  and  the 
army  had  been  going  through  this  process,  which  was  to  fit  them  for 
the  great  work  to  be  accomplished  during  the  third  period.  At  the 
commencement  of  the  war  it  was  held  that  the  military  must  be  subor- 
dinate to  the  civil  authority  and  that  military  movements  and  campaigns 
should  be  considered  and  finally  determined  by  civil  officers  rather  than 
by  military  authority.  Cabinet  officers  and  legislators  assumed  to  sit  in 
judgment  upon  the  plans  of  Generals,  and  a  kind  of  old-fashioned 
"  town  meeting  "  decided  the  manner  of  conducting  the  war.  News- 
paper reporters  were  made  acquainted  with  contemplated  movements 
<>!  the  army,  and  in  entertaining  their  readers  they  notified  the  enemy 
in  advance,  who  were  thereby  enabled  to  defeat  them.  The  secrecy 
which  was  necessary  to  secure  success,  was  impracticable  under  these 
i  rcumstances.  The  change  which  had  taken  place  is  exhibited  by  the 
statement  attributed  to  General  Sherman.  When  asked  concerning 
«'sr  destination  the  sturdy  hero  promptly  replied  :  "  If  my  shirt  on  my 
lack  knew  where  I  was  rroin<r  I  would  take  it  off  and  burn  it."  The 
-  inmtstration  realized  that  to  be  successful  the  war  must  be  sustained 
»y  the  people.  There  was  therefore  a  vast  amount  of  catering  to  pop- 
•  ir  ideas      The  sentiment  at  first  appeared  unanimously  for  the  war, 

-.  soon  weakened,  and,  although  the  great    heart    of  the  nation  beat 

*jK)nsive  to  the  Union,  there  were  many  whose  sympathies  were  with 

:'  south.  At  first  slavery,  the  generally  recognized  cause  of  the  war, 
*•**  to  be  left  intact,  and  it  was  nearly  two  years  after  the  war  broke 
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out  before  President  Lincoln,  as  a  war  measure,  issued  the  Proclama- 
tion of  Emancipation,  and  even  then  it  was  opposed  by  many.  General 
Butler  had  declared  that  the  slave  was  u  contraband  of  war,"  and  the 
country  accepted  the  position  as  correct.  The  campaign  of  General 
Sherman  through  Georgia  and  the  Carolinas  was  to  cause  the  long 
delayed  retribution  to  descend  most  heavily  upon  those  who  were 
primarily  responsible  for  bringing  the  dreaded  ravages  of  war  upon  the 
country.  We  were  to  break  through  the  crust,  and  the  hand  of  desola- 
tion and  destruction  was  to  open  a  channel  through  the  very  heart  of 
the  pro-slavery  region.  The  war  had  been  long  and  costly  in  life  and 
treasure ;  the  strain  upon  the  country  was  immense.  The  authorities, 
realizing  the  necessity  of  prosecuting  the  war  vigorously  and  success- 
fully, studied  the  causes  of  success  and  failure  in  the  past,  so  that  in 
future  the  one  might  be  secured  and  the  other  avoided,  and  this  with 
most  favorable  results.  The  civil  authorities  now  handed  the  military 
administration  over  to  the  control  and  direction  of  experienced  military 
officers.  The  people  had  at  length  become  exasperated  and  were  ready 
for  the  most  radical  movements  to  terminate  the  war.  They  demanded 
that  slavery  and  everything  that  upheld  the  rebellion  should  be 
destroyed. 

At  the  commencement  of  the  war  two  plans  were  proposed.  One 
was  the  "  anaconda  plan  ; "  the  army  and  navy  were  to  seal  up  the  outer 
line  of  the  Confederacy  and  thus  strangle  it.  The  other  was  to  leave  a 
sufficient  force  to  garrison  and  defend  Washington  and  prevent  an 
invasion  of  the  Northern  States,  concentrate  the  whole  available  force 
at  Cairo,  Illinois,  and  send  them  in  overwhelming  numbers  down  the 
Mississippi  River  and  open  it  to  the  Gulf.  But  the  Confederates  had 
made  Richmond  their  capital  and  had  announced  that  Washington  was 
their  objective  point,  and  that  Virginia  and  Maryland  were  to  be  the 
battle  ground  of  the  war.  They  had  concentrated  their  troops  just 
south  of  Washington  and  were  about  to  seize  Arlington  Heights  and 
plant  hostile  batteries  there.  This  and  the  urgent  demand  of  the 
people,  "  On  to  Richmond  !  "  made  these  plans  impracticable.  Several 
separate  and  distinct  armies  or  departments  were  organized,  each  with 
its  field  of  operations  and  its  own  base  of  supplies,  often  with  long  and 
exposed  lines  of  communication.  The  territory  east  of  the  Alleghany 
Mountains  had  been  occupied  by  the  Armies  of  the  Potomac  and  of 
West  Virginia;  that  between  the  Allegheny  Mountains  and  the  Missis- 
sippi River  by  three  armies  or  departments,  the  Army  of  the  Ohio  in 
the  eastern,  the  Army  of  the  Cumberland  in  the  middle,  and  the  Army 
of  the  Tennessee  in  the  western  portion.  The  territory  west  of  the 
Mississippi  was  occupied  by  the  Armies  of  Missouri  and  of  Louisiana. 
To  capture  and  hold  Confederate  territory  and  the  cities  embraced 
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therein  seemed  to  have  been  the  purpose  of  commanders.  Henceforth 
the  object  was  to  demoralize  and  destroy  the  Confederate  Army,  rather 
than  to  capture  cities  and  to  hold  territory,  except  when  necessary  to 
accomplish  the  other  purpose. 

Changes  of  army  and  corps  commanders  had  necessarily  been  more 
frequent  than  was  desirable.  In  Virginia  Generals  McDowell,  McClel- 
lan,  Pope,  Burnside  and  Hooker  had  succeeded  one  another.  General 
Meade's  glorious  success  at  Gettysburg  seemed  to  stamp  him  as  the 
man  to  command  that  army.  In  the  department  of  the  Ohio  Generals 
Burnside,  Foster  and  Schofield  succeeded  one  another.  In  the  depart- 
ment of  the  Cumberland  General  Buell  was  succeeded  by  General 
Rosecrans,  and  after  the  disastrous  defeat  in  the  battle  of  Chickamauga, 
General  Thomas,  who  had  saved  the  army  there,  was  appointed  to 
command  that  department;  but  in  the  department  of  the  Tennessee, 
General  Grant  was  uniformly  successful  and  continued  its  commander. 
In  October  the  Military  Division  of  the  Mississippi,  (covering  the 
departments  of  the  Ohio,  the  Cumberland  and  the  Tennessee)  was 
created,  and  General  Grant  was  placed  in  command.  General  Grant 
telegraphed  to  General  Thomas,  "  Hold  Chattanooga  at  all  hazards  ;  I 
will  soon  be  there  " ;  and  we  remember  that  shortly  after,  at  Tullahoma, 
we  saw  General  Grant,  as,  still  on  crutches,  the  cars  carried  him 
through  to  the  front.  The  battle  of  Chattanooga  (including  the  famous 
battle  above  the  clouds  on  Lookout  Mountain)  was  fought  on  Novem- 
ber 23d  and  25th  and  was  a  grand  success.  Chattanooga  was  made 
safe,  communications  by  the  river  and  railroad  were  opened  for  the 
transportation  of  supplies,  and  the  field  was  cleared  for  the  movement 
to  Atlanta  and  the  sea  before  the  night  of  winter  closed  all  movements 
until  the  coming  spring. 

It  had  been  decided  to  consolidate  the  armies  under  one  supreme 
commander.  When  Congress  met  in  December,  1863,  it  revived  the 
rank  of  Lieutenant  General,  but  upon  whom  was  it  to  be  conferred  ? 
President  Lincoln  was  the  Moses  to  lead  the  nation  out  of  bondage. 
Who  was  to  be  the  Joshua  to  lead  the  armies  of  the  nation  to  assured 
victory?  The  unparalled  success  of  Donaldson,  Columbia,  Forts 
Pillow  and  Randolph,  the  surrender  of  Memphis,  the  battle  of  Pitts- 
burgh Landing,  the  evacuation  of  Corinth,  the  capture  of  Grand  Gulf. 
Jackson,  Champion  Hill,  the  crowing  victory  in  the  capture  of  Vicksburg 
and  the  surrender  of  Port  Hudson,  together  with  his  achievements  at 
Chattanooga,  left  no  room  to  doubt  that  General  U.  S.  Grant  was  the 
great  commander  whose  name  was  to  inspire  the  army  and  the  country. 
The  master  hand  was  placed  upon  the  helm,  and  at  the  commencement 

of  the  year  1864  he  was  called  to  Washington  to  direct  the  movements 
r\f  ill  tu„ :,,„  «fii.«  tt. .:...]  c.~..,„ j    t..i..~    ~~~,~,„~^    ~r  „    .~,:ii: — 
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'men.  In  war,  as  in  every  other  condition  of  life,  nothing  succeeds  like 
success,  and  the  achievements  of  General  Grant  showed  that  he  was  the 
man  for  the  supreme  command.  The  silent  man  of  deeds,  great  in 
achievements,  had  risen  from  step  to  step  in  military  life  and  command, 
had  never  been  defeated  and  was  reaching  the  summit  of  military  great- 
ness, as  he  afterwards  reached  the  summit  of  civil  greatness.  The 
•sagacious  mind  of  the  great  commander  selected  his  lieutenants  with 
consummate  skill  and  accuracy.  Officers  pre  eminently  fitted  to  com- 
mand and  who  dared  to  fight  were  appointed,  and  perhaps  in  no  other 
way  was  his  capacity  more  conspicuously  exhibited  than  in  his  ability 
to  select  the  right  man  for  the  right  place,  and  rarely  were  changes 
made.  The  important  position  of  commander  of  the  Military  Division 
of  the  Mississippi,  second  only  in  importance  to  that  of  the  grand  com- 
mander, was  to  be  filled.  The  coming  man,  like  Generals  Grant, 
Thomas,  Sheridan  and  Meade,  had  been  educated  at  West  Point.  He 
had  participated  in  the  Florida  war,  the  campaign  in  California  and  the 
war  in  Mexico,  and  was  conspicuously  succeessful  in  the  rebellion. 
And  in  accordance  with  General  Grant's  desire  the  position  was  given 
to  our  own  General  William  T.  Sherman. 

General  Grant's  plan  of  campaign  was  grand  in  its  conception,  bril- 
liant in  its  execution  and  most  decisive  in  its  results.  The  army  as  a 
whole  was  to  be  one  grand  machine  to  crush  rebellion.  The  propitious 
hour  had  struck  on  the  great  clock  of  destiny  for  movements  which 
should  give  peace  to  the  country.  Previous  to  this  time  campaigns 
east  and  west  had  been  carried  on  without  reference  to  each  other. 
While  one  army  was  in  motion  others  were  inactive,  and  there  had  been 
a  lack  of  the  unity  of  action  necessary  to  success.  Now,  by  a  simul- 
taneous and  steady  movement,  our  armies  were  to  keep  the  armies  of 
the  enemy  occupied  each  with  its  own  defence  and  were  to  engage  in  a 
campaign  which  was  only  to  terminate  when  the  war  was  over  and 
victory  was  complete,  to  converge  to  a  common  centre  and  unite  for  a 
final  consummation.  The  order  of  General  Grant  to  General  Sheridan 
at  Five  Forks,  to  "  push  things,"  was  only  an  indication  of  the  manner 
in  which,  under  his  administration,  all  the  movements  were  to  be  vig- 
orously prosecuted. 

In  viewing  the  campaign  we  should  consider  it  not  so  much  with 
reference  to  the  obstacles  overcome,  but  distance  marched,  the  numbers 
engaged  and  the  casualties  as  to  the  mode  of  conducting  the  war,  the 
relations  which  the  movements  of  this  army  bore  to  those  of  other 
armies,  the  location  in  which  it  occurred  and  the  general  effect  on  the 
army  and  the  country.  Our  troops  had  been  consolidated  into  three 
great  departments — East,  the  Army  of  the  Potomac,  under  General 
Meade ;  Middle,  under  General  Sherman  ;  West  of  the  Mississippi, 
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under  General  Banks.  The  campaigns  of  General  Sherman  from  Chat- 
tanooga to  Atlanta,  from  Atlanta  to  the  sea  and  from  Savannah  to 
Goldsboro,  were  among  the  most  important  and  effective  of  any  that 
took  place  during  the  war,  and  the  circumstances  warranted  the  belief 
that  we  should  emerge  triumphantly  from  the  contest.  The  war  from 
the  time  of  the  victories  at  Gettysburg  and  Vicksburg  and  Chattanooga 
took  on  a  new  phase,  and  we  were  to  assume  the  aggressive.  The 
country  south  from  Chattanooga  is  traversed  by  rivers  and  streams,  as 
well  as  by  ranges  of  hills  and  in  some  cases  mountains,  and  was  there- 
fore well  adapted  to  defensive  warfare.  We  were  to  meet  the  confed- 
erate forces,  from  sixty  to  seventy-five  thousand  strong,  under  General 
Johnston,  next  to  General  Lee,  one  of  their  greatest  commanders, 
generally  under  the  protection  of  entrenchments  and  fortifications,  in 
which  an  army  is  equal  to  a  much  larger  force  in  the  open  field.  With 
these  advantages  on  their  side  we  needed  an  army  equally  brave  and 
resolute  and  superior  in  numbers  to  drive  back  such  a  force.  With  that 
Sherman  was  provided.  His  army  numbered  nearly  100,000  men. 
The  campain  was  a  series  of  flank  movements,  which,  with  our  superior 
force,  we  were  enabled  to  make.  Hereafter  our  army  was  to  protect 
Washington,  Nashville  and  other  Union  territory  not  by  remaining  on 
the  defensive,  but  by  seeking  the  Confederate  armies  and  defeating  them 
on  their  own  ground  ;  but  the  final  victory  was  not  to  be  secured  without 
a  severe  struggle.  Our  line  of  communication,  which  must  be  kept 
open,  was  exposed  and  over  three  hundred  miles  long.  The  people,  the 
administration,  the  military  commanders,  the  army  and  (last  but  not 
least)  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  responded,  "  All  ready,"  when  the  roll 
was  called,  in  May,  1863. 

General  Grant  imparted  his  plans  to  General  Sherman  at  Nashville. 
The  command  "  Forward  !  "  was  given  along  the  whole  line,  and  the 
veterans  of  the  grand  old  Army  of  the  Potomac  advanced  upon  the 
enemy,  under  the  eyes  of  the  great  commander  who  had  never  been 
defeated.  Nobly  it  met  the  most  sanguine  expectations  of  its  friends 
from  the  battle  of  the  Wilderness  to  Petersburg.  Our  forward  move- 
ment found  the  enemy  at  Dalton  on  the  railroad  from  Chattanooga  to 
Atlanta.  Our  forces  flanked  the  enemy  on  the  left,  while  General 
McPherson  threatened  their  rear.  They  abandoned  Dalton  on  the  night 
of  the  12th  of  May  and  fell  back  to  the  entrenched  position  at  Resaca. 
Moving  promptly  forward,  we  came  up  to  their  works  at  that  place  on 
the  14th,  and  on  the  15th  a  heavy  battle  took  place,  in  which  our  Regi- 
ment was  sharply  engaged.  The  enemy  several  times  assaulted  our  line, 
but  were  as  often  repulsed  with  heavy  loss,  after  which  they  were  driven 
from  a  strong  position  on  their  right  by  our  corps.     After  this  engage- 
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the  line  of  the  railroad  and  was  a  series  of  flank  movements  which 
forced  the  enemy  to  retire  from  point  to  point.  But  time  will  not  per- 
mit me  to  describe  our  engagements  at  Cassville,  Dallas,  Kulp's  Farm, 
Kenesaw  Mountain  and  Nancy's  Creek,  the  latter  of  which  took  place 
on  the  17th  of  July. 

At  this  time  General  Johnston  was  relieved  by  General  Hood,  who 
clamored  for  a  more  active  campaign  and  proposed  to  drive  our  troops 
from  the  State.  On  the  20th  we  crossed  Peach  Tree  Creek.  Not 
expecting  such  indiscretion  on  the  enemy's  part,  we  did  not  build  breast- 
works. Their  assault  upon  our  corps  was  furious  and  intended  as  a  sur- 
prise, which  it  proved  to  be.  It  was  several  times  repeated,  but  was 
handsomely  repulsed,  and  our  victory  was  complete.  On  the  night  of 
the  21st  the  enemy  retired  to  the  main  line  of  defences  about  Atlanta. 
The  following  morning  the  skirmish  line  advanced,  supported  by  our 
Regiment.  The  position  I  selected  on  a  hill  was  a  most  valuable  one, 
which  we  hastily  fortified.  Our  skirmishers,  having  been  heavily 
attacked,  formed  on  the  right  and  left  of  the  Regiment  to  prevent  sur- 
prise. Part  of  our  breastworks  afterwards  formed  a  part  of  the  main 
line  of  works.  We  were  severely  shelled  from  a  fort  in  front.  The 
Regiment  was  complimented  by  being  selected  for  a  most  important  and 
dangerous  movement — the  burning  of  several  houses  immediately  in 
front  of  one  of  the  enemy's  forts.  It  was  handsomely  executed  on  July 
28th,  and  their  line  of  skirmishers  captured.  It  was  regarded  as  a  gal- 
lant service.  The  thanks  of  the  division  commander  were  conveyed  to 
us  in  special  orders.  On  the  30th  an  assault  was  made  upon  the  enemy, 
to  form  a  new  line  of  works.  This  was  accomplished,  with  small  loss  to 
our  Regiment.  On  the  night  of  August  25th,  our  corps  retired  to  the 
Chattahoochee  River,  to  protect  the  railroad  bridge  there,  while  the  rest 
of  the  army  passed  to  the  enemy's  right  and  cut  off  their  line  of  com- 
munications, and  on  September  1st  they  evacuated  Atlanta,  and  on  the 
2d  we  entered  the  city.  The  campaign  had  lasted  four  months,  and  we 
had  been  within  rifle  range  of  the  enemy  about  one  hundred  days  during 
that  time.  "  Atlanta  is  ours  and  fairly  won,"  was  the  exultant  message 
from  General  Sherman  to  President  Lincoln.  The  President  responded 
by  sending  him  a  commission  as  Major-General  in  the  Regular  Army  and 
said  :  "  The  marches,  battles,  sieges  and  other  military  operations  that 
have  signalized  the  campaign  must  render  it  famous  in  the  annals  of  war 
and  entitle  those  who  participated  therein  to  the  applause  and  thanks  of 
the  nation." 

General  Hood's  attempt  to  force  us  to  evacuate  Atlanta  by  cutting 
our  line  of  communications  proved  to  be  a  failure.  General  Sherman 
placed  under  command  of  General  Thomas,  a  sufficient  force  to  defend 
the  Suite  of  Tennessee.     On  the   15th   of  November   General  Sherman 
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started  with  four  corps,  the  14th  and  20th  Corps  forming  the  left  wing, 
under  command  of  General  Slocum,  and  the  16th  and  17th  Corps  form- 
ing the  right  wing,  under  command  of  General  Howard,  and  passed 
through  the  Gate  City  on  his  "  March  to  the  Sea."  The  right  wing 
moved  in  a  southerly  direction  along  the  Central  Railroad  toward  Macon 
and  rendezvoused  near  Gordon  on  the  2  2d  inst.  The  left  wing  moved  in 
an  easterly  direction  along  the  Georgia  Railroad  toward  Augusta,  and 
reached  MilledgeviJle,  the  Sate  Capital,  on  the  23d,  each  wing  destroy- 
ing the  railroads  and  bridges  as  it  moved.  The  army,  without  base  of 
supplies,  depended  largely  upon  the  country  through  which  it  passed. 
Regular  details  from  each  regiment  were  made  for  the  purpose  of  secur- 
ing supplies.  Time  will  not  permit  me  to  relate  the  amusing  anecdotes 
or  refer  to  the  operations  of  "  Sherman's  bummers,"  as  they  came  to  be 
called.  Their  work  was  well  done  ;  they  secured  provisions  for  the  army 
and  did  most  of  the  skirmishing  with  the  enemy.  At  Milledgeville  we 
took  possession  of  the  State  House,  raised  the  United  States  flag  and 
reorganized  the  Legislature  of  Georgia,  which  had  hastily  adjourned  as 
we  approached.  Resolutions  were  passed,  "  declaring  the  ordinance  of 
secession  null  and  void  "  and  "  that  the  State  of  Georgia  "  (being  in  pos- 
session of  the  Union  Army)  "  was  in  the  Union."  This  was  probably 
the  first  "  Carpetbag  Legislature  "  ever  organized  in  this  country.  The 
Confederate  garrisons  at  Augusta,  Macon,  Millen,  Savannah  and  Charles- 
ton were  bewildered  by  the  movements  of  our  army  threatening  all  these 
points,  and  the  destruction  of  railroad  lines  prevented  a  concentration 
of  their  army  to  attack  us.  We  shall  never  forget  our  lively  skirmishes 
with  the  enemy  at  Buffalo  Creek  and  Sandersville,  concerning  which 
Major  Nichols,  of  General  Sherman's  staff,  says  :  "  The  movement  was 
executed  in  the  handsomest  manner,  and  was  so  effectual  as  not  to 
impede  the  march  of  the  column  in  the  slightest  degree,  although  the 
roll  of  musketry  was  unceasing."  We  destroyed  the  Georgia  Railroad 
east  of  Macon  and  hoped  to  reach  Millen  in  time  to  release  the  9,000 
Union  prisoners  that  had  been  held  in  the  stockade  at  that  point,  but 
they  had  been  removed.  We  participated  in  the  capture  of  Fort  Mon- 
teith,  December  9th,  and  the  army  then  closed  in  around  Savannah. 
fror  some  time  the  march  had  been  through  a  barren,  swampy  wilder- 
ness, which  we  corduroyed,  but  which  furnished  few  supplies,  and  we 
were  put  on  short  rations.  The  difficult  and  dangerous  movement  of 
crossing  the  Savannah  River  to  the  South  Carolina  shore  was  performed 
by  our  brigade  on  the  16th  inst.,  and  by  threatening  the  enemy's  only 
line  of  escape  we  secured  the  evacuation  of  the  city  on  the  night  of 
I  >ecember  20th.  The  next  morning  our  army  took  possession  of  Savan- 
nah, and  we  reached  our  supplies.  General  Sherman  sent  the  following 
message  to  President  Lincoln  :     "  I  beg  to  present  you  as  a  Christmas 
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gift,  the  city  of  Savannah,  with  one  hundred  and  fifty  heavy  guns  and 
plenty  of  ammunition  ;  also  about  twenty-five  thousand  bales  of  cotton." 
Congress  passed  a  resolution  of  "  thanks  of  the  people  and  Congress 
of  the  United  States  to  General  Sherman  and  to  the  officers  and  men 
under  his  command  for  their  gallantry  and  good  conduct  in  their  late 
campaign  from  Chattanooga  to  Atlanta,  and  the  triumphant  march  thence 
through  Georgia  to  Savannah,  terminating  in  the  capture  of  that  city." 
Thus  ended  one  of  the  most  memorable  campaigns  of  the  war.  We  had 
marched  three  hundred  miles,  had  broken  the  links  connecting  the 
enemy's  armies  and  had  destroyed  their  communications.  The  pro- 
visions taken  and  the  cottpn  burned  had  lessened  the  ability  of  their 
people  to  support  their  army  and  had  shown  to  the  people  of  the  Union 
and  the  Confederacy  the  hopelessness  of  the  rebellion.  Their  troops 
had  been  disastrously  defeated  in  Tennessee  and  Georgia,  and  the  Army 
of  Virginia  had  been  pressed  back  to  Richmond  and  Petersburg  by  the 
Army  of  the  Potomac.  Our  armies  were  to  be  concentrated  at  Rich- 
mond, the  "  Gibraltar  of  the.  Confederate  forces  in  Virginia."  For  this 
purpose  General  Sherman  crossed  into  South  Carolina  on  January  17th. 
Our  Regiment  was  detailed  for  special  service,  and  we  were  separated 
from  our  brigade  until  February  9th.  Marching,  corduroying  the  miser- 
able roads,  which  were  in  an  execrable  condition  on  account  of  the 
storms,  and  occasionally  fording  rivers,  we  reached  Fayetteville  in  North 
Carolina  on  February  nth,  where  supplies  awaited  us.  General  J.  E. 
Johnston  had  been  placed  in  command  of  all  Confederate  troops  in 
North  Carolina,  with  instructions  to  "concentrate  all  available  forces 
and  drive  Sherman  back."  On  the  15th,  when  marching  near  Averys- 
borough,  we  were  ordered  rapidly  forward  to  support  the  cavalry  under 
Kilpatrick.  In  the  morning  we  attacked  the  enemy  and,  after  a  severe 
struggle,  drove  .them  from  their  position.  During  the  night  they  re- 
treated. On  the  19th  at  Benton ville  the  opportunity  so  long  wished  for 
by  the  enemy  occurred  ;  they  were  concentrated  and  in  position,  while 
our  army  was  scattered  over  miles  of  country,  separated  by  impassable 
roads.  The  14th  Corps  had  been  attacked  by  the  whole  of  Johnston's 
army.  .  Our  brigade  was  marching  rapidly  forward  and  formed  on  the 
left  of  the  road  to  Goldsboro.  To  meet  a  movement  of  the  enemy  to 
turn  our  left  flank,  we  moved  to  the  left  and  formed  in  two  lines,  our 
Regiment  being  in  reserve.  The  firing  indicated  that  the  14th  Corps  was 
being  driven  back.  By  direction  of  the  brigade  commander  our  Regiment 
moved  as  speedily  as  possible  to  a  good  position  on  the  opposite  side  of 
the  ravine  and  prepared  as  best  we  could  to  resist  the  charge  of  the 
enemy.  It  was  not  long  delayed.  In  three  lines  of  battle  and  in  full 
view  they  came  rapidly  forward,  expecting  to  strike  the  left  flank  of  our 
army  and  demoralize  it.     The  unexpected  volley  from  our  Regiment  at 
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close  range  and  the  firing  of  the  batteries  on  our  right  threw  them  into 
confusion.  Under  the  fire  to  which  they  were  subjected  they  made 
repeated  efforts  to  reform  their  lines,  but  found  it  impossible  to  do  so 
and  fell  back  in  the  utmost  confusion.  The  Regiment  had  performed  a 
most  valuable  service  in  this,  its  last  engagement,  and  was  handsomely 
complimented  by  corps  and  division  commanders.  The  brigade  com- 
mander said  to  the  Regiment :  "  You  are  entitled  to  the  thanks  of  this 
whole  army,  for  you  have  saved  it.  I  have  no  orders  to  give,  for  I  know 
you  will  hold  your  position  without."  Major  McClurg,  a  staff  officer  of 
the  14th  Corps,  alluding  to  this  battle  says  :  "  Fortunately  Hawley's 
fine  brigade  arrived  and  seemed  to  divine  that  upon  them  devolved  the 
desperate  honor  of  stemming  the  tide  of  defeat  and  turning  it  into 
victory,  and  magnificently  they  responded ;  finer  spirit  and  enthusiasm 
could  not  be  shown  by  troops,  and  it  is  no  wonder  that  the  enemy,  thus 
taken  in  flank,  gave  way  and  in  their  turn  fell  back  in  confusion.  So 
stunned  and  bewildered  were  they  by  this  sudden  and  unexpected  attack 
that  their  whole  line  withdrew  from  all  the  ground  they  had  gained  and 
apparently  re-entered  their  works."  Mr.  Foster,  historian  of  New  Jersey 
regiments  says  :  "  The  action  of  the  Thirteenth  in  this,  the  last  battle 
of  the  war,  was  throughout  of  the  most  gallant  character.  Had  the 
Regiment  failed  to  hold  its  position,  had  their  line  given  way,  the  battle 
must  almost  inevitably  have  been  lost.  That  the  enemy  did  not  succeed 
is  owing  to  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  Regiment  more  largely  than  to  any 
other  regiment  or  brigade  of  the  army." 

We  encamped  at  Goldsboro,  where  we  remained  two  weeks;  thence 
marched  to  Raleigh,  where  Johnston  surrendered ;  thence  to  Washing- 
ton, where  we  participated  in  the  great  review,  and  returned  to  our 
peaceful  homes,  to  enjoy  the  priceless  legacy  of  our  fathers,  which  we 
had  helped  to  save.  Comrades,  you  had  participated  in  one  of  the 
longest  and  most  important  marches  ever  made  by  an  organized  army  in 
a  civilized  country.  You  had  fought  your  last  battle ;  and  the  war  was 
over.  In  defence  of  the  flag  of  your  country  you  had  bravely  and  gal- 
lantly performed  your  duty  on  many  a  battle  field.  You  had  added 
lustre  to  the  proud  record  of  New  Jersey  soldiers  in  the  war.  As  you 
lay  aside  the  laurels  you  had  won,  you  may  well  remember  with  pride 
the  brilliant  record  of  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  Regiment. 

Colonel  Congdon  : 

Cientlemen,  we  have  a  number  of  letters  from  distinguished  gentlemen 
and  soldiers  who  were  invited  to  be  present.  It  is  impossible  to  read 
them  ali  Extracts  from  a  few  may  be  acceptable.  One  from  the 
l'rebident  of  the  United  States,  in  which  he  expresses  his  thanks  for  the 
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courtesy  of  the  invitation  in  a  letter  of  the  1 7th,  and  regretting  exceed- 
ingly that  engagements  at  Philadelphia  will  prevent  his  being  present 
upon  this  interesting  occasion ;  from  his  Excellency  the  Governor,  Robert 
S.  Green,  which  he  concludes  by  saying  :  "  It  would  give  me  pleasure 
to  renew  my  acquaintance  so  delightfully  made  at  Gettysburg  with  the 
survivors  of  your  gallant  Regiment,  but  I  must  be  in  Philadelphia  on  the 
evening  of  the  1 4th  of  September.  I  regret  that  my  engagements  are 
such  as  to  prevent  my  acceptance  of  your  kind  invitation  to  the  reunion 
of  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  Volunteers.  I  wish  you  a  most  pleasant 
meeting." 

Henry  W.  Slocum ;  (applause).  William  Walter  Phelps,  in  which  he 
concludes  as  follows  :  "  I  would  like  to  tell  the  survivors  of  the  gallant 
.  Thirteenth  what  I  think  of  them.  Fortunately  there  will  be  plenty  there 
to  tell  them  that  in  the  Fifth  Congressional  District  I  know  no  man, 
Democrat  or  Republican,  who  does  not  honor  the  Union  soldier  and 
acknowledge  that  to  him  we  owe  our  present  safety  and  happiness." 
(Applause.) 

"  Your  kind  invitation,  etc.  I  regret  that  other  engagements.  Thank- 
ing you  for  your  kind  invitation.     Yours  truly,  Philip  H.  Sheridan." 

Each  name,  as  it  was  read,  was  greeted  with  applause. 

(The  letters  will  be  found  appended  to  this  report.) 

Colonel  Congdon  : 

Gentlemen,  the  first  regular  toast  of  the  evening  is,  as  it  properly 
should  be,  "  Our  Country." 

"  Oh,  Thou  by  whose  Almighty  nod 
The  scale  of  Empire  rises  and  alternate  falls, 
Send  forth  the  saving  virtues  round  this  land, 
In  bright  patrol." 

It  is  my  honor  and  pleasure  to  present  to  you,  in  response  to  this 
to'ast,  two  gentlemen.  We  have  made  a  double  assignment  in  this  case 
to  this  important  toast.  One  gentleman,  at  least,  is  a  personal  friend  of 
many  of  us  here, — a  gentleman  of  reputation  throughout  our  country, — 
our  excellent  Ex-Governor  Leon  Abbett.  (Applause).  And  the  other 
is  a  gentleman  whose  eloquence  has  often  entertained  you,  and  whose 
oratory  and  patriotism  make  him  abundantly  competent  and  qualified  to 
speak  for  our  country,  the  Rev.  Dr.  Shaw.  Chaplain  of  the  First  Bat- 
talion.    (Applause.) 

Gentlemen.  I  have  the  pleasure  to  present— I  need  not  introduce — 
Ex-Governor  Leon  Abbett  of  the  State  of  New  Jersey. 
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After  the  applause  which  greeted  the  introduction  of  Mr.  Abbett  sub- 
sided, he  spoke  as  follows  : 

Ex-Governor  Leon  Abbett  : 

Mr.  Chairman,  Veterans  of  the  old  Thirteenth,  and  all  their  friends 
here  present  It  gives  me  great  pleasure  to  be  with  the  solders,  who, 
now  looking  back  at  the  civil  war,  remember  it  only  as  an  experience  of 
the  past ;  but  in  that  experience  they,  with  others  from  loyal  States,  bat- 
tled for  the  preservation  of  this  country,  a  country  that  had  never,  until 
i860,  faced  a  civil  war,  an  experience  that  every  great  nation  must  pass 
through  before  it  is  established  as  one  of  the  mighty  powers  of  the  earth  ; 
because,  so  far  as  foreign  war  is  concerned,  a  nation  can  stand  it,  because 
its  people  are  united ;  but  when  it  comes  to  face  a  civil  war,  in  which 
one  portion  of  the  country  is  arrayed  against  another,  it  faces  the  most 
terrible  thing  that  a  nation  can  pass  through,  and,  once  passed  through, 
it  is  established  for  all  time. 

Thank  God  we  have  passed  successfully  through  the  mighty  convul- 
sions of  the  civil  war,  and  union  now  and  forever,  one  and  inseparable, 
is  the  portion  of  this  country.     (Great  applause.) 

It  is  not  in  gatherings  like  these,  reviewing  the  reminiscences  of  the 
past,  that  the  gallant  soldiers  of  the  North,  and  the  gallant  men  that  were 
loyal  in  the  South,  look  at  the  civil  war  for  the  purpose  of  keeping  alive 
sectional  memories  or  sectional  hatreds  ;  but  it  is  for  the  purpose  of 
preserving  for  all  time  that  patriotism  which  knows  nothing  but  a  united 
country,  united  either  against  foreign  foes,  or  against  those  that  would 
try  to  destroy  its  unity.  (Applause.)  And  for  such  purposes  these 
gatherings  are  always  proper.  And  to-night,  when  we  meet  as  a  united 
country,  when  the  South  willingly  acknowledges  that  the  cause  has  been 
fought  for  and  lost  for  which  the  struggled, — when  we  meet  to-night  in 
this  great  land  where  men  elect  their  own  rulers,  and  where  no  divine 
right  puts  any  man  in  power,  it  is  most  pleasurable  to  see  that  the  gal- 
lant old  Thirteenth  is  here  present  with  their  friends. 

Let  me  call  your  attention  for  one  moment  to  this  day,  the  14th  day  of 
September.  I  look  around  to-night  and  I  see  the  remnant  of  the  gallant 
old  Thirteenth  here,  those  that  have  survived  the  struggle  and  that  are 
still  with  us.  I  see  this  hall  of  light,  this  hall  where  fair  women  grace 
the  occasion.  I  see  peace  all  around  me,  and  I  want  to  call  your  atten- 
tion to  the  fact  that  twenty-five  years  ago  the  Thirteenth  Regiment 
received  their  first  baptism  of  blood  at  Antietam.     (Applause.) 

lite  Regiment  had  not  been  mustered  into  service  three  weeks 
*hen  it  went  into  this  battle ;  and  from  there  to  Chancellorsville, 
thence    to     Gettysburg ;     from     there    down   through    Kentucky    and 
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Tennessee,  until  they  entered  Georgia,  where  ten  engagements,  that  have 
been  written  in  history  as  memorable,  were  participated  in  by  this  Regi- 
ment. At  Atlanta,  at  Savannah,  on  the  March  to  the  Sea,  and  in  the 
last  battle  of  the  war,  at  Bentonville,  they  covered  themselves  with  glory. 
Colonel  Hawley,  the  brigade  commander,  saying,  as  has  been  just  told 
you,  "You  are  entitled  to  the  thanks  of  the  army,  because  you  have 
saved  it."  (Applause.)  And  I  am  filled  with  pleasure  to  know  that 
they  were  New  Jersey  boys,  all  of  them.     (Applause.) 

It  is  a  great  pleasure  to  meet  with  any  of  the  old  veterans  of  the  war ; 
but  it  not  only  gives  one  pleasure,  but  pride,  when  the  Regiment,  whose 
members  are  here  present,  were  the  heroes  of  nineteen  battles  in  that 
struggle.  The  dead  of  this  Regiment  lie  in  Maryland,  in  Virginia,  in 
Pennsylvania,  in  Georgia  and  in  North  Carolina,  sleeping  their  eternal 
sleep ;  but  to  them,  and  the  other  brave  dead  of  the  Union  Armies,  and 
to  the  gallant  struggles  of  those  that  were  left,  we  owe  our  country  to-day 
a  union  as  it  is.     (Applause.) 

It  is  a  pleasure  to  look  over  their  history.  It  has  been  given  to  you 
to-night,  and  it  is  all  glorious.  There  is  nothing  in  it  of  which  a  member  of 
that  Regiment  need  feel  ashamed.  They  covered  themselves  with  honor 
and  with  glory ;  and  the  Regiment  that  went  out  nearly  a  thousand 
strong,  re-inforced  by  over  four  hundred,  brought  back  to  be  mustered 
out  not  quite  four  hundred  and  fifty  men.  And  the  struggles  that  they 
endured  are  not  merely  memories  around  the  camp  fires  of  the  Thir- 
teenth Regiment.  They  go  beyond  that.  Their  glorious  deeds  are 
written  for  all  time.  In  the  years  that  are  to  come,  the  young  men 
rising  in  this  country  will  read  of  their  actions,  and,  if  need  come,  their 
arms  will  be  strengthened  for  the  struggle,  whether  it  be  against  sectional 
strife  or  against  foreign  invasion.     (Applause.) 

And  for  those  that  have  suffered,  there  is  respectful  and  patriotic 
memories,  and  never  until  all  of  the  country  shall  die,  will  the  glorious 
memories  of  the  old  Thirteenth  and  the  Union  Veterans  die  from  the 
hearts  of  the  people  of  this  country.     (Prolonged  applause.) 

Colonel  Congdon  : 


Gentlemen,  I  present,  not  necessarily  with  any  introduction  to  the 
people  of  Paterson,  but  with  an  introduction  to  our  welcome  guests  and 
visitors,  one  of  our  most  distinguished  citizens  of  Paterson,  whose 
patriotic  words  have  always  rung  out  for  his  country  and  its  cause  in  the 
time  of  the  rebellion,  and  whenever  danger  was  in  the  horizon  of  politics, 
our  friend,  our  esteemed  fellow  soldier,  Chaplain  of  the  First  Battalion, 
the  Rev,  Dr.  Shaw. 
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Dr.  Shaw  was  greeted  with  applause,  and  after  it  subsided,  spoke  as 
follows  : 

Rev.  Dr.  Shaw  : 

I  am  oppressed  with  the  greatness  of  the  subject  which  has  been  in 
part  assigned  to  me. 

I  am  reminded  of  the  story  of  a  man  who  unfortunately  was  very  much 
given  to  profanity.  He  was  a  dreadful  swearer,  and  when  he  set  himself 
to  that  work,  the  atmosphere  became  blue  all  around  him.  He  drove  a 
horse  and  cart  and  carried  ashes  from  various  factories  and  mills  to  a 
safe  place  of  deposit.  One  time  he  had  loaded  up  his  cart  with  a  par- 
ticularly heavy  load,  and  he  had  a  particularly  steep  hill  up  which  he 
must  drive.  A  crowd  of  mischievous  boys  who  knew  his  tendencies  and 
his  abilities  in  a  certain  direction,  slyly  loosened  the  tail-board  of  the 
cart  as  it  started  up  the  hill;  and  then,  with  the  driver  at  the  horses' 
head,  these  naughty  little  boys  in  a  solemn  procession  behind,  the  cart 
went  steadily  up  the  hill,  growing  lighter  and  lighter  and  lighter,  and 
leaving  a  long  gray  streak  down  the  entire  incline.  When  they  reached 
the  top  of  the  hill  the  driver  discovered  the  mischief  that  had  been  done, 
and  then,  and  then  only,  he  looked  around.  He  saw  his  cart  empty*, 
and  he  saw  the  ashes  lining  all  the  hill.  The  boys  stood  with  shining 
eyes  and  open  mouths,  expecting  to  hear  a  performance  from  him  that 
would  excel  anything  they  had  ever  heard  in  that  line.  His  eyes  bright- 
ened with  an  unholy  glare ;  he  opened  his  mouth  ;  they  expected  to  hear 
it  thunder.  But  he  only  sighed  and  said,  "  Boys,  it  is  no  use ;  I  can't  do 
justice  to  this  occasion."     (Laughter  and  applause.) 

Well,  that  is  my  position  to-night.  How  can  I  do  justice  to  such  a 
theme  as  this,  "  Our  Country,"  a  theme  so  vast,  so  sublime,  so  glorious 
that  it  might  well  call  forth,  as  it  has  called  forth,  the  highest  powers  of 
the  ablest  men  that  have  ever  lived  ? 

Our  country  is  the  crown  and  glory  of  the  world.  I  say  it  not  because 
I  am  an  American,  not  because  it  is  my  country,  but  I  say  it  because  it 
is  true.  Compare  her  with  all  the  kingdoms  of  the  world,  and  what  is 
she?  Art  empire  in  herself,  so  vast,  so  mighty,  that  in  her  depths  might 
be  sunk  many  of  the  kingdoms  of  the  world  and  lost  to  view  forever. 

Stretching  from  ocean  to  ocean,  from  the  far  North  to  the  sunny 
Gul£  full  of  all  climates,  full  of  all  beauties,  full  of  all  glories,  mountain, 
rock,  river,  water  fall,  cavern, — whatsoever  there  is  of  beauty  above  the 
c-*rth,  and  of  solemn  mystery  beneath  it,  America  has  all.  There  is 
nothing  that  the  world  can  desire,  there  is  nothing  that  the  world  can 
ailmire,  there  is  nothing  that  the  world  can  seek,  but  in  our  borders  it 
may  be  found.     (Applause.)     The  wealth  of  the  hidden  kingdoms  under 
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our  feet,  and  the  glory  of  God  shining  above  us ;  we  have  all  these,  I 
tell  you. 

Gentlemen,  there  is  a  toast  upon  the  list  to-night,  "  A  citizen  of  no 
mean  city."  I  am  proud  I  belong  to  Paterson ;  I  am  proud  that  I 
belong  to  little  New  Jersey ;  but,  most  of  all,  I  am  proud  that  I  belong 
to  this  great  land,  and  that  she  belongs  to  me.     (Applause.) 

With  all  my  heart  I  rejoice  in  the  fact  that  my  eyes  opened  under  Amer- 
ican skies,  and  that  all  my  life  has  been  spent  in  the  midst  of  American 
opportunities  and  American  institutions.  There  is  no  unkindness  in 
that,  fellow  citizens  who  have  come  from  other  lands  to  make  this  your 
home,  there  is  no  unkindness  in  that. 

Once  at  an  alumni  dinner  of  the  Theological  Seminar)',  a  man  of 
great  learning,  was  talking  to  us  pleasantly,  and  he  said  he  was  born  a 
great  while  ago  in  Switzerland,  but  he  couldn't  help  it,  he  was  so  little 
then  he  didn'.t  know  any  better.     (Laughter.) 

Well,  that  is  the  way  with  those  who  are  born  in  other  lands  ;  they 
were  so  little  then  they  couldn't  help  it ;  but  as  soon  as  they  got  to  be 
big  enough  to  make  their  choice  they  said  "farewell,  dear  land  of  our 
birth ;  we  love  you  none  the  less,  but  we  love  that  fair  land  of  the  west 
more,"  and  so  they  came,  and  they  are  welcome.  From  all  those  far  oft" 
lands  they  came  to  share  with  us  here  the  liberties,  the  pleasures,  the 
trials,  the  enjoyments  and  the  possessions  which  our  blessed  land  affords  ; 
and  they  are  welcome ;  God  bless  them — the  men  who  came  from  other 
lands  and  fought  our  battles.  God  bless  the  heroes  of  other  national- 
ities who  stood  shoulder  to  shoulder  with  the  boys  of  America,  and 
fought  on  bloody  fields,  and  charged  in  terrific  charges  into  the  very 
jaws  of  death.  At  Aniietam  ?  Yes.  A  friend  of  mine  went  down  upon 
that  field  after  the  battle  was  over,  and  there  in  that  hollow  way,  that 
sunken  road,  he  told  me  how  he  saw  the  piled  up  corpses  of  the  dead, — 
an  awful  sight,  a  sight  men  must  have  shrunk  from  ;  and  yet  in  the  sad 
necessities  of  war  a  sight  that  was  our  triumph,  since  they  were  the 
bodies  of  our  fallen  foes.  "  Who  did  this  work  ?  "  said  my  friend  to  the 
man  who  was  showing  him  over  the  field.  "  The  Irish  Brigade,"  said 
he.  (Applause.)  And  my  friend,  who  was  a  Christian  man,  lifted  up 
his  hand  there  in  that  southern  sun  light  and  said,  "  God  bless  the  Irish 
Brigade."  (Applause.)  We  say  it  here  to-night,  God  bless  them,  and 
bless  our  own  gallant  boys  who  fought  so  many  fights  and  who  have 
come  back  to  us. 

Gentlemen,  soldiers  of  the  Union,  I  do  confess  to  you  heroes  of  this 
Thirteenth  Regiment,  I  do  confess  to  you  that  I  had  somewhat  forgotten, 
perhaps  I  never  knew,  the  entire  glory  of  your  splendid  record,  but  I 
do  know  now.  I  have  heard  it  to-night  from  this  gallant  chieftain,  and 
I  shall  remember  it  always, — your  marches,  your  battles,  your  sufferings, 
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vour  triumphs,  your  glory.  God  bless  the  Thirteenth  Regiment  of  New 
Jersey  Volunteers.     (Applause.) 

I  have  always  honored  you,  but  from  my  heart  of  hearts  I  honor  you 
the  most ;  and  as  to-night,  from  this  high  vantage  ground,  we  look  out 
over  our  country,  our  country  wide  spread,  our  country  full  of  all  the 
elements  of  peace  and  prosperity  ;  our  country  teeming  with  her  millions, 
and  with  a  future  yet  before  her  which  none  of  us  can  foretell  or 
describe, — a  blessed,  a  glorious  and  a  beautiful  future  ;  as  we  look  out 
upon  this  mighty  land  to-night,  I  am  reminded,  and  you  will  agree  with 
me,  I  am  sure,  that  this  land,  as  our  friend,  our  honored  friend,  Gover- 
nor Abbett  has  said, — our  land  never  can  be  separated,  never  can  be 
divided,  never  can  there  be  rival  confederacies,  never  can  this  great 
nation  be  split  into  fragments. 

While  our  Grand  Army  Posts  are  in  every  neighborhood,  while  our 
posts  are  in  every  city,  while  throughout  our  land  that  organization  is 
extended,  how  can  there  be  disunion,  secession,  separation  ?  Never. 
Every  hero  of  the  past  war  would  spring  to  arms  again,  and  this  great 
organization,  extending  itself  from  east  to  west,  yes,  and  north  to  south 
throughout  the  land,  would  be  a  golden  link,  a  golden  chain  to  hold 
together  in  one  this  country  of  ours. 

Not  only  so.  Governor  Abbett  has  told  you  in  how  many  States 
your  dead  are  lying.  Can  any  of  those  States  ever  be  separated  from 
the  Union  ?  In  any  of  those  States  can  there  ever  rise  up  a  man  who, 
in  the  face  of  .God's  shining  sunlight,  will  dare  to  say  "  I  am  against  the 
Union  and  the  old  flag  ?  "  Never.  If  such  words  should  be  spoken 
a^ain  it  seems  to  me  the  very  dead  would  rise  from  their  graves  in  these 
States,  and,  lifting  up  their  fleshless  hands,  protest  against  it.  "  We 
died  for  the  Union,"  their  faint,  far,  solemn  voices  would  say.  "  We 
died  for  the  Union,  and  where  is  the  man  who  dare  trample  under  feet 
the  blood  of  our  sacrifice  ?  "  Never,  never ;  one  country,  one  flag,  one 
n.uion.  It  is  written,  and  it  remains  forever  and  forever  one  country, 
one  nation,  one  starry  flag  forever  more.     (Great  applause.) 

Colonel  Congdon  : 

Gentlemen,  the  next  regular  toast  is  to  "  Our  Country's  Defenders." 

"  I  do  not  think  that  braver  gentlemen 
More  daring  or  more  bold,  are  now  alive 
To  grace  this  latter  age  with  noble  deeds." 

It  is  a  pleasure  to  present  to  you,  gentlemen,  in  response  to  this  toast, 
*uch  a  gentleman  soldier,  one  who  is  known  all  over  the  State  of  New 
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Jersey,  who  is  a  personal  and  dear  friend  of  many  of  us,  the  one-armed 
veteran  of  Newark,  General  William  Ward. 

General  Ward  : 

In  response  to  this  toast,  General  Ward  spoke  briefly  but  earnestly. 
Memory  would  go  back  on  these  occasions  to  the  time  of  secession,  and 
reminiscences  were  in  order.  He  was  very  proud  that  he  was  born  in 
this  day  and  generation  to  wear  the  blue  and  keep  step  to  the  music  of 
the  Union. 

Colonel  Congdon  : 

Gentlemen,  the  next  regular  toast,  the  fifth,  is  to  the  Heroic  Dead. 

"  So  let  them  sleep  that  dreamless  sleep, 

Our  memories  clustering  round  each  head  ; 
Be  comforted,  ye  loved  who  weep, 

They  live  with  God — they  are  not  dead. " 

You  will  be  pleased  to  hear  at  this  time  from  our  eloquent  and  excel- 
lent friend,  Comrade  Charles  Burrows,  Past  Commander  of  the  Grand 
Army  of  the  Republic. 

Charles  Burrows  : 

You  bid  me  speak  for  the  heroic  dead,  it  is  fitting  they  should  be 
remembered  and  public  recognition  made  of  their  services  and  sacrifices 
upon  an  occasion  like  this. 

I  can  only  regret  my  inability  to  do  anything  like  justice  to  their 
memory  and  the  beautiful  sentiment  you  have  given  me.  The  Apostle 
tells  us  that  out  of  the  heart  die  mouth  speaketh.  However  true,  com- 
rades, this  be  in  a  general  sense,  standing  here  in  this  presence  to-night 
to  speak  for  the  heroic  dead,  recalls  such  a  flood  of  recollections  from 
out  the  past,  that  it  is  difficult  to  find  words  to  express  what  the  heart 
feels,  for  those  "that  dreamless,  sleep." 

*'  Emblem  and  legend  may  fade  from  the  portal, 
Keystone  may  crumble,  and  pillar  may  fall, 
They  were  the  builders  whose  work  is  immortal, 
Crowned  with  the  dome  that  is  over  us  all." 

And  to  you,  Comrades  of  the  Thirteenth,  no  feeble  words  of  mine, 
no  graven  marble,  no  lofty  monument  that  art  can  design  or  hand  can 
rear  can  speak  so  "feelingly  to  you  as  the  vacant  places  in  your  ranks ; 
and  as  your  survivors  greet  each  other  here  to-night,  your  thoughts  leave 
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this  festive  board  and  go  with  mine  to  far  different  scenes.  We  hear, 
or  seem  to  hear,  again  the  long  roll,  and  feel  the  touch  of  the  elbow 
of  those  who  shared  with  you  the  weary  march,  the  cheerless  bivouac 
and  dangers  of  the  battlefield. 

And  now  there  rises  before  me,  a  mighty  host  of  more  than  four  hun- 
dred thousand  brave  hearts  and  true ;  they  come  from  the  bloody  fields 
of  Bull  Run,  from  the  slopes  of  Malvern  Hill,  from  the  Heights  of 
Fredericksburg,  amid  the  woods  of  Chancellorsville,  and  what  a  line  is 
forming  at  Gettysburg,  from  Culp's  Hill  to  Round  Top,  and  ere  their 
drum  beats  have  died  away,  there  comes  an  answering  bugle  blast  from 
hundreds  of  battlefields  of  Tennessee  and  Georgia,  sweeping  on  down 
to  the  Gulf  it  is  met  by  a  salute  from  across  the  waters  of  New  Orleans 
and  Mobile  Bays,  from  guns  manned  by  the  phanton  forms  of  those  who 
followed  our  peerless  Admiral  into  the  jaws  of  death. 

And  yonder,  who  are  these  that  approach  to  take  their  place  in  this 
shadowy  line — no  roll  of  drums,  no  bugle  blast,  no  boom  of  cannon  pre- 
cedes their  march,  as  silent,  noiseless,  with  quaint  cheeks  and  hollow 
eyes,  13,000,  who  day  by  day  watched  starvation  draw  near,  yet  never 
faltered  in  their  allegiance,  but  stood  firmly  for  the  old  flag,  now  come 
up  from  Andersonville  to  take  position  in  the  mighty  column.  Mar- 
shalled by  our  peerless  Kearny,  Hooker,  Reynolds,  McPherson,  Han- 
rock,  Logan,  Farragut,  and  scores  of  illustrious  leaders,  they  are  forming 
about  us,  and  now  this  is  the  greeting  they  hail  us  with,  "  Comrades,  we 
come  to  thank  you  for  the  fraternity  that  has  kept  our  memories  fresh 
within  your  hearts,  and  our  deeds  and  sacrifices  in  the  minds  of  the 
people,  for  that  charity  that  has  stretched  forth  its  protecting  arm  to  our 
widowed  and  fatherless,  who  had  no  earthly  helper,  and  especially  do  we 
commend  that  charity  that  has  extended  the  right  hand  of  brotherhood 
to  those  who  wore  the  grey — and  thus  sought  to  heal  the  wounds  made 
'y  war  and  reunite  those  so   lately  in  strife  against  each  other.     But 

•  «>mrades  take  heed  that  the  spirit  of  conciliation  is  wisely  guided.  Sur- 
render none  of  the  fruits  for  which  you  fought;  be  manly  now,  as  when 
you  wore  the  blue,  and  while  you  respect  the  courage  and  zeal  of  those 
who  fought  for  what  they  deemed  right,  do  not  dishonor  the  memory 
0*    your  dead    comrades    by    making    no    distinction    between    those 

*  ho  died  for  union  and  liberty,  and  those  who  died  for  disrup- 
tion and  slavery.  Union  and  liberty  was  right.  Secession  and  slavery 
was  wrong."  Shades  of  departed  heroes  rest  in  peace.  We  will  be 
Uithfui  and  while  life  shall  last,  "our  memories  will  indeed  cluster 
around  each  head,"  and  in  every  loyal  heart  there  beats  to-day  a  throb 

■  deepest  gratitude  to  you  who  gave  your  lives  that  the  nation  might 
iiv<*.  The  hero  who  died  fighting  above  the  clouds  at  Lookout  Moun- 
tain, or  starved  amid  the  horrors  of  Andersonville,  they  whose  life  blood 
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stained  the  hills  of  Gettysburg  and  Antietam,  or  were  mustered  out  in 
the  shock  of  batde  at  Shiloli,  your  memories  are  alike  honored. 
Heroes  above  whose  grave  appears  the  mournful  word  unknown,  or  ye 
who  went  down  in  the  Cumberland,  or  sank  beneath  the  waters  of 
Mobile  Bay,  where  no  tablet  denotes  your  resting  place,  your  memoiies 
are  as  tenderly  cherished  as  those  above  whose  graves  appear  the  storied 
urn  or  costly  monument. 

As  we  recall  your  memory,  we  gather  new  devotion  to  our  country, 
redeemed  by  your  blood,  by  your  noble  sacrifices  we  learn  more  fully 
and  justly  to  appreciate  the  priceless  heritage  of  a  free  and  undivided 
country ;  and  we  have  a  truer  sense  of  the  duty  we  owe  to  those  you 
have  left  to  our  care  and  protection. 

Truly  ye  "  who  weep  may  be  comforted — they  are  not  dead." 

**  No  fear  for  them,  in  our  lower  field, 
Let  us  toil  with  arms  unstained, 
That  at  last  we  may  be  worthy  to  stand  with  them 
On  the  shining  heights  they've  gained. 
We  shall  meet  and  greet  with  closing  ranks 
In  time's  declining  sun. 
"When  the  bugles  of  God  shall  sound  recall, 
And  the  battle  of  life  be  won. " 

Colonel  Congdon  : 

Gentlemen,  the  next  toast  is  a  most  proper  one :  it  is  to  The  Grand 
Army  of  the  Republic : 

"  Give  them   all  kindness.     I   had   rather   have   such   men   my  friends  than 
enemies." 

I  have  a  most  proper  personage  and  soldier  to  introduce  to  you,  one 
whom  you  will  be  most  happy  to  hear  from — the  Commander  of  the 
Grand  Army  of  the  Republic  in  the  State  of  New  Jersey.  General 
Wheeler : 

John  L.  Wheeler  : 

Mr.  Chairman,  and  Comrades  all : 

This  is  peculiarly  an  occasion  of  reminiscence,  and  the  music  which  has 
just  ceased  recalls  to  my  mind  an  incident  of  the  battle  field  of  Antietam. 
with  which  some  of  you  of  the  Thirteenth  are  familiar : 

A  soldier  who  had  done  faithful  duty  through  a  large  part  of  that  hot 
fight  on  the  17th.  Late  in  die  afternoon  an  artilleryman  who  had  stood 
fast  to  his  gun  at  last  received  a  fatal  shot,  and,  falling  by  the  side  of  his 
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gun,  was  carried  by  his  comrades  to  the  rear,  and  there  the  first  friend  to 
greet  him  was  the  Chaplain.  Bending  over  him  and  trying  to  console 
him  in  his  last  moments,  the  Chaplain  told  him  of  his  near  approach  to 
God,  and  asked  him  if  he  was  ready  to  go,  if  he  had  been  supported  by 
the  Lord  in  doing  his  duty;  and  the  soldier  with  his  failing  breath 
responded :  "  No,  we  were  supported  by  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey." 
(Applause) 

And  so  from  that  battle  field  of  Antietam  our  minds  run  along  with 
the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  until  we  find  it  going  across  the  continent,  and 
with  Hooker  and  the  rest  of  the  boys  in  the  Lookout  Valley.  And 
there  perhaps  some  of  you  of  the  Thirteenth  will  remember  that  night 
attack  which  Longstreet  made  upon  the  right  of  your  line.  Longstreet 
sent  his  men  down  to  your  army  in  the  darkness.  Nothing  could  be  seen 
but  the  glisten  of  the  muskets  of  the  men  as  they  came  down.  They 
had  left  their  canteens  behind  so  that  there  should  be  no  jingling.  The 
attack  was  meant  to  rout  the  whole  of  Hooker's  force  in  the  Valley. 
Panic  struck  the  lines  of  the  Johnnies.  The  mule  drivers  left  the  teams, 
and  the  mules  partook  of  the  panic  and  kicked  themselves  loose  from 
their  wagons  and  made  a  charge  straight  tor  the  Rebs ;  and  you  will 
remember  the  rebs  broke  and  ran,  believing  it  to  be  a  cavalry  charge. 
(Laughter)     Some  of  you   Thirteenth  boys  will  remember  that  surely. 

Then  we  go  on  still  further  with  you  down  to  Atlanta,  and  we  see  you 
next  the  first  to  go  into  the  old  city  before  you,  and  you  fight  your  last 
battle,  and  the  war  is  done. 

Fame  has  come  to  most  of  the  men.  All  the  commanding  Generals 
will  be  remembered  in  history ;  there  will  be  long  stories  told  of  them  all ; 
but  what  has  become  of  the  recruit,  us  privates,  that  did  not  get  shoulder 
straps  down  there  ?     (Applause) 

Now,  the  Grand  Army  of  the  Republic  has  been  called  an  organization 
where  us  private  fellows  get  together  and  swap  lies.  (Laughter) 
Whether  it  be  so,  or  whether  it  be  not  so,  the  Grand  Army  of  the 
Republic,  above  all  things,  gives  us  an  opportunity  to  perpetuate  our 
little  part  in  the  unpleasantness  :  and  we  give  all  the  honor  to-night  to 
the  Sergeant  from  Illinois  who  first  conceived  the  idea  of  organizing  the 
old  soldiers  into  the  Grand  Army,  Sergeant  Stephenson.  And  again 
memory  goes  back  to  the  6th  of  April,  1866,  when  the  first  Grand  Army 
Post  was  organized  at  Decatur,  Illinois.  Then  we  follow  Stephenson 
back  to  his  home  in  Springfield  where  he  organizes  Post  No.  2 ;  and  then 
in  July  the  Department  Encampment  is  held,  and  the  Department  of 
Illinois  is  established,  and  Sergeant  Stephenson  becomes  the  Provisional 
Commander  in  Chief;  and  so,  little  by  little  we  have  grown,  until  to-day 
we  number  nearly  if  not  quite  four  hundred  thousand  of  the  boys  who 
wore  the  blue.     (Prolonged  applause)     And  during  only  the  last  three 
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months  we  have  gained  sixteen  thousand;  and  we  are  going  on  gaining 
until  all  that  wore  Uncle  Sam's  blue  during  tne  unpleasantness  will  be 
gathered  into  our  ranks ;  and  then,  while  we  continue  to  go  on  and  on, 
yet  it  will  be  down  and  down ;  for  it  is  the  peculiar  characteristic  of  our 
organization  that  it  must  die  for  want  of  material. 

There  will  be  a  time,  comrades,  when  we  shall  not  be  able  to  get 
together  up  three  stories  in  the  top  room  and  swap  lies ;  we  won't  even 
be  able  to  get  together  there  and  encourage  each  other  in  the  good  work 
we  are  doing. 

Our  organization  has  been  called  political.  Let  me  give  you  its  plat- 
form. Fraternity  is  its  corner  stone,  or  one  of  them.  Right  on  the 
other  corner  is  charity,  and  over  and  above  it  all  is  loyalty, — and  that  is. 
our  politics,  and  it  is  all  we  have  got.  (Continued  applause  and  cheer- 
ing.) And  it  is  all  we  want ;  and  if  we  attend  to  that  we  have  got  plat- 
form enough,  and  it  is  broad  enough  for  us  all  to  stand  on,  and  it  will 
give  us  all  plenty  of  work  to  do. 

Fraternity.  Our  fraternity  shall  be  as  broad  as  the  land ;  it  should  be 
so  broad  that  every  soldier  may  come  within  its  bounds ;  so  that  we  may 
place  our  protecting  arm  about  the  comrade  who  is  weaker,  and  help 
him  on  for  the  time  he  has  got  to  stay  here. 

Our  charity.  Oh,  charity  of  the  Grand  Army,  who  can  tell  it  ? 
Figures  do  not  represent  it.  The  mere  money  that  we  spend  does  not 
tell  the  story  of  the  Grand  Army's  charity,  although  we  spend  thousands 
every  year.  The  mantle  that  we  are  eager  to  throw  over  our  comrade, 
the  peace,  the  quietness  to  him  to  know  that  he  has  friends  about  him, 
friends  who  will  pardon,  forgive  and  forget  his  weaknesses  in  the  great 
absorbing  theme  and  story  of  his  service  to  the  old  flag.  (Applause.) 
But  charity  broad  enough  to  take  under  its  wing  every  soldier  who  wore 
the  blue  and  will  come  within  its  protection  ;  and  loyalty, — well,  you 
have  heard  something  to-night  of  the  loyalty  of  the  old  soldier  to  the 
flag.  The  loyalty  of  the  Grand  Army  is  the  loyalty  which  you  have 
heard  spoken  of  put  into  practice.  Some  of  our  comrades  at  times  get 
so  anxious  for  the  old  flag,  that  their  loyalty  gets  the  better  of  them. 
You  must  remember  they  are  growing  old  ;  you  must  remember  that  they 
are  battle  scarred.  Some  of  them  have  lost  two  legs,  some  one,  some 
have  lost  an  arm ;  and  you  know,  comrades,  that  when  a  man  loses  a 
strong  member,  the  strength  that  belongs  to  that  goes  to  some  other 
member,  and  generally  in  the  Grand  Army  it  has  gone  into  their  tongues. 
You  know  how  hard  it  is  to  control  them  under  ordinary  circumstances, 
and  when  they  get  the  extra  strength  of  a  lost  member,  and  the  old  flag 
is  talked  about,  oh,  they  make  a  tremendous  noise.  But  we  will  give 
them  all  kindness.  They  love  the  old  flag,  and  love  is  the  strongest 
sentiment  of  the  human  mind, — and  when  a  one-legged  veteran,  with 
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the  strength  of  his  lost  leg  in  his  torgue,  gets  talking  about  the  old  flag, 
you  can't  expect  him  to  be  as  careful  as  he  would  be  if  he  had  two  legs, 
and  had  not  fought  for  it  and  did  not  love  it  so.  Certainly  not.  So 
occasionally  you  will  find  one  of  us  breaking  over  the  traces  and  talking 
pretty  loud,  and  making  a  good  deal  of  noise ;  but  it  is  all  love  for  the 
good  old  flag  that  does  it.  It  is  our  loyalty.  You  will  forget  perhaps 
our  intemperate  speech  in  the  fact  that  we  have  got  a  record  which 
makes  us  regard  the  colors  with  all  that  is  dear,  with  all  that  is  strongest, 
and  all  that  is  best  in  us. 

It  is  our  mission  to  see  that  no  dead  hero  is  forgotten.  We  call  our 
Posts  after  those  who  are  gone ;  we  keep  alive  amongst  ourselves  the 
names  of  those  whom  we  followed  in  the  contest,  or  those  who  went 
side  by  side  with  us,  and  with  that,  and  the  other  three  important  and 
ever  absorbing  corner  stones,  as  I  call  them — although  there  is  only 
three  of  them — we  will  put  the  noble  dead  on  the  other  corner  and 
make  four  of  them,  and  upon  those  four  we  build  the  great  organiza- 
tion of  the  Grand  Army  of  the  Republic.     (Applause.) 

Colonel  Congdon  :  • 

Gentlemen,  we  now  approach  a  toast  of  peculiar  significance  to  this 
occasion,  relative  to  the  Red  Star,  which  distinguished  the  soldiers  who 
fought  in  different  corps,  divisions  and  regiments  of  the  war.  The 
badge  of  the  Thirteenth  was  the  Red  Star. 

u  Each  soldier's  name 
Shall  shine  untarnished  on  the  rolls  of  fame, 
And  stand  the  example  of  each  distant  age, 
And  add  new  lustre  to  the  historic  page." 

I  have  the  privilege  and  pleasure  to  present  Comrade  Samuel 
Toombs,  the  Corresponding  Secietary  and  Historian  of  the  Thirteenth 
Regiment  of  surviving  veterans.     (Applause.) 

Samuel  Toombs: 

Mr.  Chairman  and  Comrades  : 

You  have  paid  me  a  great  compliment  in  selecting  me  to  respond  to 
tne  sentiment  of  this  toast.  I  wore  the  Red  Star  myself  as  long  as  the 
Twelfth  and  Twentieth  Corps  remained  in  existence,  and  to  my  eyes  it 
ii  the  noblest  emblem  in  the  world.  The  sight  of  it  recalls  many  stir- 
ring scenes  and  brings  to  my  mind  the  forms  of  loved  comrades  who 
gave  up  their  lives  a  sacrifice  to  their  country's  needs.     I  can  see  an 
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army  of  men,  fully  20,000  in  number,  toiling  over  dusty  roads  in  the 
broiling  sun,  the  glitter  of  their*,barrels  flashing  across  valley  and  plain  ; 
the  steady  tramp,  tramp  of  their  weary  feet  sounding  in  my  ears  to-night 
like  the  music  of  some  forgotten  song  whose  rythm  stirred  my  heart  in 
days  gone  by.  I  can  hear  the  ringing  laughter,  the  merry  shout,  the 
joyous  badinage  of  a  corps  of  brave  and  noble  men,  as  they  gathered  at 
night  about  their  camp-fires  and  recounted  their  experiences  of  the  day 
or  discounted  the  orders  for  the  morrow.  I  can  see  a  dazzling  array 
of  armed  men  forming  in  line  of  battle.  Ranks  unbroken,  stern 
determination  stamped  upon  every  feature,  and  as  they  move  forward 
at  the  word  of  command  with  lines  dressed  as  evenly  as  on  parade,  I 
see  them  meet  the  shock  of  battle  and  pass  out  of  sight  into  the  smoke 
of  the  conflict.  The  deep  roar  of  musketry,  now  in  full  chorus,  again 
in  uneven  vollies,  breaks  upon  my  ear,  and  I  hear  at  last  the  glad  shout 
of  victory  pass  down  the  line  and  the  Red  Star  boys  move  on  trium- 
phant. I  can  see  where  great  gaps  have  been  made  in  the  ranks,  the 
ground  is  strewn  with  the  dead  and  dying,  and  amid  the  huzzas  of 
victory  I  hear  the  dismal  sound  of  suffering  and  distress.  I  see  once 
again,  as  we  have  all  seen  in  days  that  are  past,  a  gallant  body  of  men 
charging  boldly  upon  fortified  heights,  and  unflinchingly  seek  death 
literally  at  the  cannon's  mouth.  I  see  them  fording  deep  streams  under 
the  murderous  fire  of  a  protected  enemy  ;  visions  of  shadowy  columns 
pass  before  my  eyes,  and  at  times  I  almost  start  and  wonder  if  it  be  all 
a  dream. 

There  is  no  peril  in  army  life  in  which  the  soldiers  of  the  Red  Star 
have  not. been  participants,  and  whether  on  the  march,  in  battle,  in  the 
dreary  hospital,  or  in  camp,  no  one  ever  heard  them  spoken  of  except 
with  honor;  none  to-day  know  them  except  to  speak  well  of  them. 
Proudly  as  they  wear  their  honors  to-day,  none  of  them  will  ever  forget 
the  man  to  whom  they  are  indebted  for  this  mark  of  distinction — the 
brave,  the  intrepid  Fighting  Joe  Hooker,  who  utilized  the  device  of 
Kearny  to  distinguish  all  the  different  corps  of  his  army.  The  Twelfth 
Corps  received  its  Badge  at  Stafford  Court  House  in  April,  1863,  at 
the  hands  of  its  esteemed  commander,  General  Henry  W.  Slocum.  It 
shed  its  first  rays  on  the  sanguinary  field  of  Chancellorsville,  where  the 
Twelfth  Corps  withstood  the  brunt  of  the  battle  after  the  disastrous 
rout  of  the  Eleventh  Corps.  It  next  met  its  old  antagonists  on  the 
heights  of  Gettysburg,  and  no  better  fighting,  no  greater  heroism  was 
displayed  by  any  body  of  troops  on  that  battle-field  than  characterized 
the  charges  made  by  the  Twelfth  Corps  upon  the  enemy's  line  at  Culp's 
Hill.  At  the  battle  of  Lookout  Mountain  the  Stars  of  the  Twelfth 
Corps  pierced  the  clouds  and  drove  Bragg  and  his  army  from  the  frown- 
ing  heights   which  he  had  crowned  with  artillery.     At    Rocky   Face 
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Ridge,  Buzzard's  Roost  and  Cassville  the  Star  Corps  of  the  army  were 
always  in  front  and  invariably  successful.  At  Resaca  the  Red  Star 
Division  saved  Simonson's  battery  from  disaster  when  the  corps  to 
which  it  belonged  had  abandoned  it,  and  the  members  of  this  Regiment 
were  among  those  who  followed  Fighting  Joe  up  to  the  muzzles  of 
Simonson's  guns  and  aided  in  repulsing  the  charge  upon  them.  At  the 
battle  of  Dallas  (or  New  Hope  Church),  the  Star  Corps  opened  the 
right,  charging  boldly  up  to  the  fortified  lines  of  the  enemy,  and  though 
repulsed  were  not  beaten.  At  Peach  Tree  Creek  the  desperate  charge 
of  Hood's  army  was  met  by  this  Corps,  and  repulsed  with  great  loss  to 
him,  and  after  the  investment  of  Atlanta,  it  was  the  soldiers  of  the  Red 
Star  who  first  entered  the  city  and  garrisoned  it  during  the  time  of  its 
occupancy  by  the  army.  On  the  "  March  to  the  Sea  "  it  was  the  Bum- 
mers of  the  Star  Corps  who  captured  Milledgeville,  and  thus  made  it 
possible  for  the  army  to  "  reorganize  "  the  State  Legislature,  as  described 
by  our  President ;  and  it  was  the  soldiers  of  the  same  Corps  who  first 
entered  Savannah,  before  the  whole  of  the  rebel  rear  guard  had  left. 
At  Averysborough  the  Red  Stars  again  bore  the  brunt  of  battle,  and  at 
Bentonville,  where  the  rebel  army  began  shelling  Acorns,  the  Red  Star 
boys  broke  up  that  business  and  sent  Johnston  to  the  rear  a  much 
used-up  man. 

No  finer  body  of  men  marched  down  Pennsylvania  avenue  on  the 
grand  review  in  Washington  than  those  who  wore  the  Star,  and  though 
a  few  days  later  the  army  was  disbanded  and  orders  were  issued  which 
sent  us  all  to  our  homes,  no  order  has  yet  been  written  which  takes 
away  from  any  member  of  the  old  Twelfth  and  Twentieth  Army  Corps 
his  right  to  wear  the  Star.  It  is  yours  to  wear  until  death  claims  you 
for  his  own,  and  you  can  transmit  to  your  children,  ,and  to  your 
children's  children,  no  greater  heirloom  than  the  right,  as  your  repre- 
sentative, to  wear  it. 

The  emblem  of  a  score  of  battle-fields,  the  synonyme  for  equal  rights 
and  human  liberty,  a  badge  of  distinction  in  whatever  path  of  life  you 
pursue,  its  record  honorable,  its  history  imperishable,  no  gift  from 
1  rowned  monarch,  of  whatever  degree,  can  equal  the  Red  Star  in  all  that 
»?  represents.  The  ladies  of  Paterson,  who  are  here  in  such  goodly  num- 
bers, and  who  have  complimented  us  so  handsomely  by  conspicuously 
scaring  the  badge  which  distinguished  us  as  soldiers  during  the  late 
*ar,  perhaps  knew  little  of  the  great  attachment  we  have  for  the  simple 
device  with  which  they  have  adorned  themselves.  It  has  blazed 
splendent  on  many  victorious  fields  of  battle ;  it  has  gone  down  amid 
t-ie  gloom  of  defeat  and  disaster,  but  it  has  never  been  dishonored,  and 
no  defeat  it  ever  experienced  was  great  enough  to  prevent  it  ascending 
<he  very  zenith  of  glory  and  of  fame. 
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Colonel  Congdon  : 

You,  citizens  of  Paterson,  remember  with  pride,  gratitude  and  tender- 
.est  memory,  Captain  Hugh  C.  Irish.  A  member  of  the  Sons  of 
Veterans  organization  is  named  for  him.  Members  of  the  Thirteenth 
Regiment  have  brought  a  tribute  to  the  memory  of  Captain  Irish,  and  I 
am  happy  to  turn  it  over  to  the  son  of  the  gallant  Captain  Irish  as  a 
memorial  of  this  occasion. 

We  now  come,  gentlemen,  to  a  toast  which  many  of  you  are  most 
vividly  interested.  There  is  probably  no  officer  of  the  regiment  around 
whom  clusters  such  vivid  interest  in  active  service  as  the  surgeon  of 
the  regiment,  whether  it  be  in  the  way  of  obtaining  from  time  to  time 
some  little  favor  in  the  way  of  hot  drops  on  a  cold  night,  or  whether  it 
be  when  the  time  comes  to  put  in  him  the  confidence  and  trust  which 
belongs  to  his  profession  when  he  is  about  to  sever  a  limb,  or  give 
medicine  to  restore  a  sick  or  wounded  brother  to  health. 

"  Faithful  asserters  of  your  country's  cause, 

America  with  tears  shall  bathe  your  glorious  wounds." 

You  gentlemen,  comrades  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment,  will  be  proud 
and  happy  to  hear  from  your  old  surgeon,  the  surgeon  of  General 
Rugers'  Brigade,  the  surgeon  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment,  Comrade 
J.  J.  H.  Love.     (Applause.) 

Dr.  J.  J.  H.  Love  : 

I  thank  you,  Mr.  Chairman,  for  the  privilege  of  forgetting  for  the 
hour  the  activities  of  our  every  day  life  and  in  this  magnificent  presence, 
around  this  hospitable  board  and  in  this  patriotic  city,  recalling  the 
memories  of  the  years  when  Jerseymen  shouldered  their  muskets,  and 
marching  toward  the  Capital  of  the  nation  joined  their  voices  in  the 
great  refrain,  "  We  are  coming,  Father  Abraham,  300,000  strong." 

You  ask  me  to  speak  for  the  Thirteenth  Regiment  veterans.  I  am 
sorry  that  some  other  of  the  gallant  heroes  are  not  here  to-night  to  tell 
you  in  terse  and  epigrammatic  sentences  of  their  glorious  deeds. 

Half  the  people  of  America  have  grown  from  childhood  to  manhood 
since  the  reveille  beat  at  4  o*clock  on  the  morning  of  November  15, 
1864,  and  roused  your  sleeping  forms  to  break  camp  and  start  on  the 
most  picturesque  campaign  of  our  civil  war,  "The  March  to   the  Sea." 

It  is  nearly  a  quarter  of  a  century  since  every  twentieth  man  of  your 
number  was  detailed  to  scour  the  country  and  gather  in  the  corn  Jeff 
Davis  had  ordered  planted  in  the  cotton  fields  of  the  South, 
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Veterans  of  an  army  corps  that  in  four  years  of  battle  never  lost  a 
color  or  a  piece  of  artillery,  I  salute  you. 

Veterans  who  day  and  night,  for  one  hundred  and  twenty  days  con- 
tinuously heard  the  roar  of  cannon  and  the  clash  of  musketry,  while  you 
fought  your  way  through  the  mountains  of  northern  Georgia,  until  there 
flashed  across  the  wires  to  Washington  the  words,  "  Atlanta  is  ours  and 
fairly  won,"  I  bid  you  all  hail. 

"Veterans  who,"  as  writes  Col.  Byers,  "commenced  fighting  on  the 
banks  of  the  Antietam  and  whose  marching  ended  on  Pennsylvania 
avenue,  where  on  the  day  of  the  grand  review  you  saluted  the  President 
with  rifles  on  your  shoulders  that  you  had  carried  almost  3,000  miles," 
I  greet  you  on  this  the  twenty-fifth  anniversary  of  your  organization.  I 
thank  you  that  by  your  efforts  to-day  the  stars  and  stripes  float  over 
every  city  and  fortress  in  this  land,  and  that  the  American  Union  means 
something  more  than  a  league  of  sovereign  states. 

I  congratulate  you  that  as  survivors  of  the  grand  army  that  withstood 
the  flood-tide  of  secession  on  the  hills  of  Pennsylvania  you  are  permitted 
in  the  good  providence  of  the  Great  Ruler  to  once  again  unfurl  your 
faded  battle-flags  and  take  a  new  draught  of  patriotism  as  you  recall  the 
proud  memories  of  the  past. 

History  tells  us  that  on  the  banks  of  the  Tiber  there  stands  to-day 
in  all  its  pristine  beauty  and  strength  a  monument  erected  by  Rome's 
greatest  Emperor  to  the  memory  of  the  soldiers  of  his  army  who  for 
twenty  years  successfully  withstood  the  assaults  of  Northern  barbarians. 
I  congratulate  you  sir,  and  my  comrades,  that  on  the  first  day  of  July 
last  we  were  permitted  to  once  again  unfurl  our  tattered  battle-flag  in 
front  of  a  monument  erected  (by  the  joint  contributions  of  the  Thir- 
teenth Regiment,  its  friends  and  our  native  state)  on  Gettysburg's  his- 
toric field,  where  shoulder  to  shoulder,  with  our  brethren  from  New 
Kngland,  and  from  the  banks  of  the  Hudson  and  from  the  Great  Lakes 
and  from  beyond  the  Alleghanies,  you  successfully  withstood  the 
inroads  of  the  barbarism  of  American  slavery. 

Mr.  Chairman,  I  need  not  remind  you  that  the  muster  rolls  of  our 
regiment  have  long  since  faded  as  an  autumn  leaf.  Some  of  the  drum- 
mer boys  who  greeted  the  rising  sun  of  twenty-five  years  ago  are  the 
staid,  reputable  citizens  of  your  busy  town.  The  veterans  of  our  Civil 
War  have  for  many  years  helped  turn  the  wheels  of  industry  on  almost 
every  river  that  permeates  our  land.  They  have  helped  build  factories 
that  gladden  the  denizens  of  every  town.  They  have  borne  their  share 
»n  the  agricultural  skill  and  abundance  that  may  be  found  in  every  state. 
I  bey  have  helped  the  plains  of  Illinois  and  Dakota  to  rejoice  in  rich 
harvests  of  corn  and  wheat.  They  are  to  be  found  delving  for  iron  and 
coal  in  the  mountains  of  Pennsylvania  and  Tennessee  and  Alabama. 
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They  have  assisted  the  productions  of  the  east  to  find  a  ready  market 
in  the  West.  And  all  over  the  states  of  this  mighty  nation  they  are  to 
be  found  helping  build  cities  which  begin  to  rival  our  present  great 
metropolis  in  size  and  magnificence,  and  the  genius  shown  by  them  for 
war  is  only  equaled  by  the  genius  they  have  shown  fJr  good  govern- 
ment. 

Thus  would  we  speak  of  the  living,  but  what  shall  we  say  of  the 
dead  ? 

Reverently  do  we  bow  as  we  recall  the  names  and  memories  of  our 
comrades  who  have  crossed  the  dark  river  one  by  one  to  the  silent 
camping  ground  beyond. 

First  on  the  list  stands  the  name  of  the  brave  and  capable  Irish  of 
Company  K,  then  the  skilful  surgeon  Freeman,  followed  in  rapid  suc- 
cession by  Whitfield  and  Ryerson  and  Canfield  and  Pierson  and 
Johnson  and  Swords  and  Bliven  and  Van  Rennselaer  and  Munn  and 
Bodwell.     Methinks  I  hear 

"  Great  voices  of  the  glorious  past, 
Proud  muster  roll  of  fame, 
The  festal  hour  fleets  all  too  fast  . 

To  call  each  honored  name.  ,  > 

"  We  bear  them  in  our  heart  of  hearts, 
And  full  of  grief  we  bow 
In  memory  of  the  old  time  friends 
Who  are  not  with  us  now. 

"  The  battle  days,  the  camp  fire  talks, 
March,  bivouac,  retreat, 
All  come  to  mind  to-day  except 
The  memories  of  defeat. 

"  These  too  would  come,  did  we  not  feel 
That  in  this  day's  grand  light, 
In  that  great  war's  supreme  result, 
,  All  else  passed  out  of  sight. '' 

Colonel  Congdon: 

The  next  regular  toast  is  to  the  veterans  of  the  war  no  less  honored 
than  those  of  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey.  It  refers  to  many  veterans 
who  are  here,  members  of  different  organizations,  from  all  parts  of  the 
State, — the  25th,  9th  and  other  regiments  which  have  done  credit  to 
the  State,  and  more  particularly,  perhaps,  as  regards  Paterson,  to  the 
25th  New  Jersey.  It  is  to  the  Jersey  Comrades  of  the  Thirteenth  Vol- 
unteers. 

"  Sirs,  you  are  welcome  to  our  house  ; 
It  must  appear  in  other  way  than  words, 
Therefore  we  scant  this  breathing  courtesy." 
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You  will  be  pleased  to  know  that  I  am  able  to  present  to  you  a  most 
honored  citizen  of  Paterson,  whose  efforts  have  always  been  in  the 
interest  of  his  country,  the  oldest  Mayor  of  Paterson,  Andrew  Derrom, 
of  the  25  th  New  Jersey. 

Colonel  Andrew  Derrom  : 

In  the  name  of  the  gallant  Jersey  Veterans  of  the  war,  we  respond 
not  in  words  alone  but  in  deeds  as  Jersey  Comrades  of  the  old  Thir- 
teenth. Blood  is  thicker  than  water.  New  Jersey  Veterans  know  full 
well  the  value  of  the  shoulder  to  shoulder  friendships  formed  during  the 
times  that  tried  men's  souls.  At  all  times  they  were  ready  when  duty 
called.  Whether  for  the  march  or  the  battle  field,  for  defence  or 
attack,  for  friendship  or  association,  Jerseymen  were  ever,  and  ever  will 
be,  in  the  front  ranks. 

COEONEL   CONGDON  : 

Friends,  countrymen.  The  next  toast  is  one  in  which  you  have  an 
especial  interest,  the  "  State  of  New  Jersey." 

"  All  happy  peace  and  goodly  government  is  settled  there  in  sure  establishment." 

I  can  well  imagine  whom  you  may  expect  to  speak  properly  of  this 
toast,  and  it  is  a  gratification  to  you  all  to  announce  to  you  that  he  is  here 
present,  our  senior  representative  in  the  legislature  of  New  Jersey,  our 
distinguished  and  excellent  and  eloquent  friend,  Senator  Griggs. 
(Applause.) 

Senator  Griggs: 

Mr.  Chairman  :  It  is  a  long  while  since  I  have  seen  so  many  stars  on 
a  cloudy  night.  There  is  an  interesting  and  mysterious  scientific 
theory  now  undergoing  popular  investigation.  Scientists  of  the  popular 
*ort  tell  us  that  whenever  you  see  a  lady  that  wears  red  hair  you  may 
look  out  for  a  white  horse.  That  theory  I  announce  to  you  is  a  hum- 
bug. But  if  the  veterans  of  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  Volunteers  have 
that  appreciation  for  youth  and  feminine  beauty  that  they  ought  to 
have,  then  hereafter  when  upon  the  streets  of  Paterson  you  see  a  lady 
bearing  a  red  star,  look  out  for  a  veteran  of  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey 
in  close  proximity.  (Applause.)  And  I  will  vouch  for  the  correctness, 
according  to  the  rules  of  human  nature,  of  that  scientific  doctrine. 

I  have  no  reminiscences  of  the  war  to  tell  you.  All  the  stories  that 
1  could  give  you  would  be  of  the  kind  that  Commander  Wheeler  men- 
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tioned  when  he  explained  that  the  Grand  Army  men  swapped  lies.  I 
had  no  experience,  and  therefore  can  tell  none  in  this  meeting.  But  to 
me,  as  an  observer,  and  as  one  that  reflects  on  what  one  sees,  it  is  to 
me  a  matter  of  great — well,  credit  to  the  endurance,  to  the  hardiness  of 
the  members  of  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  Volunteers,  that  they  should 
have  gone  through  such  marches,  sieges,  and  battles  as  have  been  here 
described,  and,  notwithstanding  that  they  were  the  Thirteen  Club  of  the 
Regiments  of  New  Jersey,  handicapped  with  the  name  that  was 
ominous, — after  twenty-two  years  of  life  since  the  war, — have  been  able 
to  present  over  two  hundred  veterans  alive  and  well  and  able  to  take 
their  rations.     (Laughter.) 

It  speaks,  I  say,  volumes  for  their  endurance,  and  their  ability  to 
endure  hardship  as  good  soldiers. 

I  read  in  the  "History  of  New  Jersey  in  the  Rebellion,"  in  whose  honor 
I  am  called  upon  to  speak,  these  words,  at  the  conclusion  of  the  sketch 
of  the  Thirteenth  : 

*'  The  memory  of  its  deeds  remains  as  a  legacy  to  the  State  it  hon- 
ored, and  this  will  grow  brighter  and  brighter  as  the  nation  learns  more 
and  more  the  real  value,  the  inestimable  preciousness  of  the  result  it 
helped  to  achieve." 

Volumes  could  not  speak  more  of  the  just  meed  of  praise  and  of  the 
appreciation  that  New  Jersey  gives  to  the  services  of  its  Thirteenth 
Regiment.  Its  glory  will  grow  brighter  and  brighter,  and  it  shall  not 
rest  alone  upon  the  Grand  Army  of  the  Republic  to  preserve  the  fame 
and  fair  memory  of  these  heroes.  Those  for  whom  they  fought,  those 
for  whom  their  dead  heroes  died,  we,  who  profit  by  their  services  and 
suffering,  we  will  see  to  it  that  their  memories  shall  never  fade,  but  shall 
ever  grow  brighter  and  brighter.     (Applause.) 

The  State  of  New  Jersey  is  mindful  of  her  veteran  heroes.  The  last 
session'of  the  legislature  of  this  state  appropriated  the  sum  of  $120,000 
to  build  a  new,  more  spacious,  more  commodious  home  for  the  disabled 
soldiers  from  New  Jersey.  (Applause.)  She  honors  the  memory  not 
only  of  her  living  citizens  and  veterans,  but  she  is  proud  and  is  honored 
by  her  dead.  The  roll  has  been  called  to-night  time  and  again  in  your 
hearing,  and  I  will  not  repeat  those  precious  historic  names  that  always 
bring  the  flush  of  manhood  and  pride  to  our  cheeks.  But  let  me  upon 
this  occasion  refer  to  one,  the  proudest,  the  most  chivalric,  the  most 
fiery  of  all  that  attained  the  Major  General's  rank  from  our  state, 
because  at  this  time,  borne  on  the  swift  Atlantic  steamer  coming  from  a 
southern  land,  where  his  form  has  lain  under  a  strange  sod,  the  remains 
of  the  gallant  Kilpatrick  are  now  steaming  on  their  way  to  this  side  of 
the  water,  and  in  a  few  days  they  will  enter  the  peaceful,  homelike 
harbor    of   New    York,  and   then    across    the    soil  of   New  Tersev,  his 
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veterans,  his  friends,  those  whom  he  led,  and  those  that  have  always 
honored  him,  will  lay  him  beneath  the  soil  of  his  native  Sussex,  where 
he  shall  sleep  until  the  last  reveille  is  sounded.  I  could  not  let  this  oc- 
casion pass  without  paying  this  tribute  to  one  whose  fiery  valor  all 
through  the  war  brought  honor  and  glory  to  the  state  of  New  Jersey. 
And  the  veterans  of  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  know  how,  as  they 
prosecuted  their  march  across  the  sands  of  Georgia,  it  was  his  presence 
that  hovered  around  their  camps,  protecting  them  from  sudden  surprise, 
spying  out  the  way,  the  pioneer  of  that  army. 

Veterans  of  the  Thirteenth,  it  has  been  beautifully  but  sadly  said  that 
you  have  none  to  succeed  you.  Unfortunate  it  is  for  those  who  would 
gladly  share  your  honor,  your  glory.  Many  would  have  been  glad  to 
have  achieved  the  triumphs  of  statesmanship,  to  have  done  great  acts  of 
benevolence,  to  have  been  the  pioneers  of  adventure  and  discovery  j 
but  more  than  all  this,  many  of  us  envy  you  your  experience.  Rather 
than  to  have  heard  the  music  of  all  the  assembled  musicians  of  the 
world  would  I  have  heard  the  concerted  roar  of  the  two  hundred  and 
fifty  cannon  that  roared  at  Gettysburg  ;  rather  than  to  have  penetrated 
the  dark  continent  from  east  to  west,  the  pioneer  of  discovery  in  that 
dark  land,  would  I  have  marched  with  Sherman  from  Atlanta  to  the 
sea. 

This  is  a  glory  that  belongs  to  you,  whether  you  wore  shoulder  straps 
or  carried  the  musket  of  the  private,  the  honor,  the  glory,  the  praise,  is 
equal,  and  a  grateful  country  will  long  bear  them  all  in  equal  memory. 
(Applause.) 

Colonel  Congdon  : 

Gentlemen,  the  next  toast  is,  and  very  properly,  that  to  "  The  City  of 
Paterson,"  and  we  quote  the  words  of  St.   Paul : 

44 1  am  a  citizen  of  no  mean  city." 

You  will  be  gratified  to  hear  from  our  excellent  and  faithful  Mayor. 

Mayor  Beck  with  : 

On  the  part  of  the  civil  authorities,  and  as  Chief  Magistrate  of  some 

seventy  thousand  people,  I  receive  and  give  you  welcome  civilly,  and  I 

"Ope  it  will  be  found  that  you  have  been  royally  and  loyally  entertained. 

» c  conceive  of  no  greater  honor  as  Americans  than  patriotism.     You, 

M  tiie  Thirteenth  Regiment,  have  that  honor. 

I  have  great  pleasure  in  being  able  to  assist  my  associates  at  this 

"CUniOn   QI  War  V^t-^rinc  Mnnv   nprenne   ]r>ft   tliic   rit\r    5«    r*nfrrir»tc    r\f>\/f*r 


48  Proceedings  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment  Reunion. 

to  return  in  the  body,  but  we  hold  their  memory  dear  in  our  hearts,  and 
we  now  join  hands  with  those  who  were  left  representative  flowers  of 
the  greatest  army  for  the  preservation  of  unity  that  the  world  has  ever 
known. 

I  must  say  one  word  for  those  who  assisted  you  to  fight  this  battle 
to-night.  We  all  of  us  join  in  extending  to  the  ladies,  who  have  so  ably 
aided  in  fighting  the  battle  this  evening  against  hunger,  our  sincerest 
thanks.     (Applause.) 

Colonel  Congdon  : 

The  last  regular  toast  refers  to  the  ladies,  and  of  course  our  last,  as 
well  as  our  first  thoughts  are  for  them,  the  patriotic  women  of  the  war. 

"  Think  not  the  good,  the  gentle  deeds  of  mercy  thou  hast  done  shall  die  for- 
gotten all ;  the  poor,  the  prisoner,  the  fatherless,  the  friendless  and  the  widow,  who 
daily  own  the  kindness  of  thy  hand,  shall  cry  to  heaven  and  bring  a  blessing  on 
thee." 

I  have  great  pleasure  in  introducing  to  you  the  Rev.  Mr.  Gallaway. 
Mr.  Gallaway: 

Mr.  President  and  Gentlemen :  There  was  once  a  Scotchman  and  an 
Englishman  and  Pat  sat  down  to  dinner.  There  were  too  small  ducks 
for  the  three.  The  Scotchman  and  the  Englishman  of  course  they  knew 
that  Pat  was  very  generous,  and  they  thought  they  would  get  him  to 
divide  the  ducks  so  he  would  give  each  one  of  them  one  and  do  without 
himself.  Pat  took  the  knife  and  fork,  and  he  took  one  duck  up  with 
the  knife  and  fork,  and  he  said,  "  here  is  one  duck  for  you  two,  and 
here  is  one  duck  for  me  too."     (Laughter.) 

Now,  it  seems  to  me,  gentlemen,  that  our  good  friends  have  taken  to 
themselves  to-night  Pat's  share,  and  left  the  women,  the  ladies,  with  a 
very  small  share  of  time  and  a  still  smaller  share  of  talent. 

Why,  I  have  sat  here  and  listened  so  long,  and  I  have  heard  so  much 
about  our  noble  country,  made  of  great  men ;  I  have  heard  of  our 
country's  defenders,  all  men  ;  I  have  heard  of  the  heroic  dead,  all  men  ; 
I  have  heard  of  the  Grand  Army  of  the  Republic,  all  men  ;  and  every 
one  of  these  speakers  seemed  to  forget  to  tell  you  that  the  whole  com- 
pany were  only  the  naughty  boys  of  the  noble  mothers  of  our  country. 
(Continued  applause.) 

Now,  gentlemen,  womanhood  from  the  beginning  of  history  has  been 
a  history  of  love,  of  kind  deeds  and  of  deeds  of  mercy.  Egypt  long  ago 
boasted  of  its  Pharaoh's  daughter  that  went  down  and  took  care  of  that 
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helpless  little  Moses.  Babylon  boasts  in  her  glory  of  that  Queen 
Ksther  who  saved  the  oppressed  and  those  that  were  in  danger. 
Greece,  Rome,  Britain,  every  nation  under  the  sun  has  had  some  noble 
women  that  have  stood  out  in  the  history  of  their  nation.  But  gentle- 
men, the  United  States  has  not  produced  one,  or  two,  or  a  dozen,  but  a 
multitude  of  the  noblest  and  the  greatest  heroines  that  have  been  seen 
in  this  world.  (Applause.)  There  has  been  never  born  since  the  lay- 
ing of  the  foundation  of  this  world,  never  in  any  age  or  in  any  nation, 
has  a  more  heroic  band  been  called  forth  in  the  day  of  necessity  than 
our  civil  war  found  in  our  patriotic  women.  When  the  dense,  dark, 
tossing  clouds  of  storm  rolled  over  this  nation  from  the  Atlantic  to  the 
Pacific,  and  when  men's  passions  were  like  the  thunder  claps,  and  men's 
shouts  were  like  the  lightning  flashes  of  death,  then  the  mothers  and  the 
daughters  of  our  land  were  like  the  angels  of  light  coming  down  from 
the  blue.  They  went  among  the  storms  of  death,  and  with  sympathetic 
smiles  and  gentle  words,  and  sweet  songs,  and  heavenly  balm  for  every 
one  they  comforted  our  brethren  who  lay  on  the  battle  field  and  in  the 
hospital.     (Applause.) 

Let  me  give  you  one  single  little  picture  of  their  work.  After  a  long, 
hard,  bloody  conflict,  when  ten  thousand  soldiers  were  carried  from  the 
scene  of  carnage  in  their  tents,  in  their  hospital  tents;  yonder  comes 
one  of  those  angels  of  light,  with  forty  boxes  and  barrels  and  two  stoves, 
the  boxes  filled  with  provisions,  with  clothing,  with  bandages,  with 
medicine, — and  in  the  midst  of  those  tents,  those  boxes  were  thrown 
up  as  walls,  and  in  the  center  of  the  boxes  the  two  stoves  were  set  up, 
and  from  five  o'clock  in  the  morning  until  the  close  of  the  day,  day 
after  day,  one  lady  superintending  the  work,  the  stoves  are  kept  going, 
the  boxes  are  opened,  the  provision  is  cooked,  and  the  dainties  which 
no  government  could  provide*  for  soldiers,  were  sent  by  those  gentle 
hands  from  tent  to  tent  ;  and  then  when  the  day  was  closed,  that  same 
ladv,  well  supplied  with  bandages  and  lint,  went  from  tent  to  tent,  not 
'r  ghtened  by  the  bloody  limbs,  not  frightened  by  the  bleeding  forms  ; 
I'll  went  from  tent  to  tent,  and  where  there  was  a  stub  of  an  amputated 
arm  or  an  amputated  leg  there  was  a  band  put  under  it,  and  where 
there  was  a  head  wounded  it  was  bound  up,  and  gentle  words  were  ut- 
tered ;  and  so  that  noble  lady  went  about  doing  good.  That  is  only  one 
t  cturc  of  the  mighty  work  they  did,  and,  brethren,  we  shall  never  forget 
ihc  name  of  that  lady,  Mary  A.  Broady.     (Applause.) 

Now,  let  me  give  you  one  other  picture.     A  company  of  soldiers  have 

•-"  en  fighting,  and  they  are  weary  and  worn.     They  have  been  defeated, 

'  •*>'  arc  down-hearted;  and  a  gentleman  asks  them  if  they  would  like  to 

'  ar  a  lady  sing.     Carelessly  they  say  they  would,  and, — well,  the  lady 

^•gms  to  sing.     She  only  sang  one  verse  in  the  midst  of  that  multitude 
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of  weary  soldiers  until  a  multitude  of  voices  cry  out,  "  We  cannot  hear ; 
put  her  on  a  platform " ;  and  fifty  knapsacks  are  taken  off  and  thrown 
down,  and  upon  that  platform  of  knapsacks  Miss  Remisee  stands  to  sing 
the  "  Star  Spangled  Banner ",  and  other  songs,  amid  the  applause  of  the 
soldiers ;  and  the  weary  hearts  of  the  disheartened  men  are  inspired  and 
able  to  go  forward  with  new  vigor  and  new  energy  in  the  work  for  the 
grand  republic.     (Applause) 

Now,  gentlemen,  from  John  Brown,  who  began  the  conflict,  until 
General  Grant,  who  ended  it,  there  was  not  a  man  in  all  the  conflict, 
though  we  have  heard  a  lot  about  them  to-night,  more  brave  than  Mrs. 
Richetts,  or  Mrs.  Garnell,  or  Barbara  Freitchie.  And  these  ladies  of 
mercy,  these  ladies  of  kindness,  these  ladies  of  heroism,  many  of  them, 
gone  home,  were  not  called  from  any  one  rank,  or  one  nationality. 
They  were  made  up  of  the  rich  and  the  poor ;  of  the  children  of  the 
descendants  of  the  American  Revolutionary  families,  as  well  as  of  foreign 
born  subjects,  and  they  went  like  a  band  of  sisters  in  the  great  work  of 
charity. 

Now,  then,  gentlemen,  in  conclusion  let  me  say,  for  I  am  a  minister 
of  the  gospel,  and  there  is  one  theme  above  all  others  precious  and 
inspiring  to  my  soul.  It  is  the  Kingdom  of  God.  God  help  and  bless 
us.  With  all  the  heroism  and  all  the  kind  deeds  of  war,  it  is  a  terrible 
thing,  and,  brethren,  let  us  earnestly  work  and  strive  that  in  this  land  at 
least  the  Kingdom  of  Light  may  come,  and  then  men  of  all  rank  and 
men  of  every  nationality  may  learn  to  love  one  another ;  when  men  and 
women  from  all  classes  shall  look  into  one  anothers  eyes  as  brothers  and 
sisters  of  one  great  family,  and  when  all  shall  listen  and  obey  the  voice 
of  Him  who  saiJ  to  the  world  for  the  first  time  in  all  its  history  "A  new 
commandment  I  give  unto  you,  that  ye  love  one  another."  ( Great 
applause  ) 


THE  DEPARTURE. 


At  ii  P.  M.  the  band  playing  "  Auld  Lang  Syne,"  the  Veterans  of  the 
Thirteenth  Regiment  N.  J.  Vols,  formed  again  in  line  on  Broadway  oppo- 
site the  Hall  preceded  by  Saal's  band  and  marched  through  Broad- 
way, Main  and  Market  streets  to  the  Erie  depot  to  take  the  train  to 
their  homes.  They  were  greeted  along  the  whole  line  of  march  with  a 
most  brilliant  display  of  fireworks,  continuous  explosion  of  bombs,  crack- 
ers, roman  candles,  and  the  glare  of  colored  fires,  in  the  hands  of  scores 
of  men  stationed  along  the  whole  line  in  charge  of  Geo.  B.  Senior,   and 
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the  loudly  expressed  enthusiasm  of  the  citizens  who  crowded  both  sides 
of  the  street. 

The  officers  of  this  Association  feel  that  this  record  would  not  be 
complete  without  the  following  extract  from  the  report  published  in  the 
Pdterson  Guardian  Sept.  15th. 

"  The  history  of  the  reception  would  not  be  complete  without  a  few 
words  of  credit  to  those  in  charge.  Colonel  Andrew  Derrom,  as  Chair. 
man  of  the  Citizen's  Committee,  was  indefatigable  in  his  efforts  from  the 
beginning  to  the  end.  He  would  have  served  as  Grand  Marshal  and 
Toast  Master  if  he  had  not  declined  in  favor  of  Colonel  Congdon,  whose 
special  talents  for  such  positions  are  universally  acknowledged  \  but  Colonel 
Derrom  was  only  induced  to  officiate  as  President  of  the  citizens'  organ- 
ization on  condition  that  he  would  be  relieved  as  much  as  possible  from 
other  duties.  His  experience  and  advice,  however,  were  invaluable. 
Mr.  Jacob  White,  the  School  Commissioner,  who  was  Chairman  of  the 
Dinner  Committee,  also  deserves  special  credit  for  his  efforts,  which  were 
very  laborious.  No  man  worked  harder  for  the  affair  than  Judge  Dag- 
gers, the  "  old  war  horse,"  who  makes  a  success  of  everything  he  under- 
takes. The  Judge  is  a  younger  man  than  most  people  of  half  his  age. 
As  an  indefatigable  worker,  a  liberal  minded  citizen  and  a  desirable 
coadjutor  in  every  respect,  no  one  could  surpass  Mr.  Arthur  W.  Bishop, 
the  Chairman  of  the  Finance  Committee,  through  whose  efforts  the 
money  for  the  affair  was  raised.  Roll  ten  ordinary  men  up  into  one,  and 
they  would  not  aggregate  the  tirelessness,  solid  work  and  quick,  sound 
judgment  to  be  found  in  one  little  fellow,  named  George  B.  Senior,  who 
was  a  worker  on  all  committees.  He  is  a  host  in  himself,  and  his  fertility  of 
resource  is  boundless.  George  is  President  of  the  Seventh  Regiment 
Veteran  Association,  which  holds  its  re-union  at  Morristown  nextMonday . 
Postmaster  Johnson  and  his  colleagues  on  the  Reception  Committee  are 
also  deserving  of  credit  for  their  successful  efforts.  Messrs.  Leslie  S. 
Menger,  C.  C.  Shelby,  F.  K.  McCully,  Treasurer;  Recorder  Greaves, 
John  C.  Stansfield,  John  Neild,  Colonel  Congdon  and  a  score  of  others 
worked  individually  for  the  success  of  the  affair  in  a  manner  which  no 
outsider  can  appreciate. 

Everybody  speaks  in  the  highest  terms  of  the  excellent  manner  in 
which  the  dinner  was  gotten  up  by  Caterer  James  Miller,  assisted  by  his 
wife  and  Mr.  Robert  Weeks.  Among  the  things  consumed  were  the  fol- 
lowing: 100  pounds  chicken  salad,  60  pounds  potato  salad,  90  pounds 
lobster  salad,  200  pounds  beef  and  lamb,  500  pounds  poultry,  50  loaves 
bread,  5  bushels  potatoes,  56  gallons  coffee,  30  gallons  tea,  3,000  oysters, 
'jo  bunches  celery,  150  quarts  ice  cream,  10  hams,  24  tongues,  100 
pounds  fruit,  50  pounds  nuts   and  36  big  watermelons. 

Among  those  present  was  Stelle  B.  Irish,  son  of  Captain  H.  C.  Irish, 
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who  was,  during  the  evening,  presented  with  a  magnificent  floral  piece, 
which  graced  the  principal  table.  This  was  a  gift  from  the  Newark  Vet- 
erans. Regret  was  expressed  at  the  unavoidable  absence  of  Captain  A. 
M.  Matthews,  who  lies  seriously  ill  at  his  residence  in  Orange  Valley. 

An  interesting  feature  in  connection  with  the  parade  was  the  waving 
of  a  flag  fron  a  window  of  95  Broadway  by  little  six-months-old  Eddie 
Cobb,  one  of  whose  grandfathers,  J.  E.  Crowell,  was  an  officer  in  the 
Union  amy,  while  the  other,  James  Cobb,  was  on  officer  in  the  Con- 
federate army-  What  better  proof  that  the  war  is  really  over  and  the 
blue  and  the  gray  truly  united  ? 

The  seventy  or  more  young  ladies  who  ministered  to  the  wants  and 
won  the  hearts  of  the  veterans  were  presided  over  by  Mrs.  Jacob  White, 
who  was  assisted  by  Mrs.  J.  E.  Crowell,  Mrs.  Dougherty,  Mrs.  Doherty, 
Mrs.  P.  White,  Mrs.  Anderson,  Mrs.  Grant,  Mrs.  Levi,  Mrs.  Senior, 
Mrs.  Fullerton,  Mrs.  A.  Bush,  Mrs.  J.  Bush,  Mrs.  Spittle  and  Mrs.  Mc- 
CalL 


LETTERS  AND  TELEGRAMS. 


Copies  of  letters  and  telegrams  of  regrets  and  congratulations,  etc., 
received  by  the  Citizens'  Association  : 

Executive  Mansion,  Washington,  D.  C.,) 
August  18th,  1SS7.     / 

G«orge  B.  Senior,  Corresponding  Secretary,  &c,  Paterson,  N.  J. 

Dear  Sir:  The  President  directs  me  to  express  his  thanks  for  the  courtesy  of  the  invitation 
conveyed  in  your  letter  of  the  17th  inst.,  to  be  present  at  the  Reunion  of  the  Surviving  Veterans 
of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment,  New  Jersey  Volunteers,  to  be  held  at  Paterson,  September  14th, 
and  to  say  that  he  regrets  that  engagements  for  the  date  named  will  prevent  its  acceptance. 

Very  Respectfully, 

D.  S.  LAMONT,  Private  Secretary. 


Head-Quarters,  Army  of  the  United  States,    ? 
Monquitt,  Mass.,  August  20th,  laS7.    j 
Mr.  George  B.  Senior,  Corresponding  Secretary,  Paterson,  N.J. 

Dear  Sir:  Your  kind  invitation  of  August  ISth,  to  be  preseut  at  the  Reunion  of  the  Thir- 
teenth Regiment,  New  Jersey  Volunteers,  at  Paterson,  N.  J.,  on  September  14th,  has  been 
received.  I  regret  that  other  engagements  will  prevent  my  acceptance.  Hoping  you  will  have 
•  good  time,  and  thanking  your  kind  remembrance, 

Yours  truly, 

P.  H.  SHERIDAN,  Lieutenant-General. 


State  op  New  Jersey,  Executive  Department,  > 
Sea  Girt,  N.  J.,  August  23d,  1S87.  ) 
George  B.  Senior,  Esq.,  Paterson,  N.  J. 

Dear8ir:  I  am  in  receipt  of  your  favor,  inviting  me  to  the  Reunion  of  the  Survivors  of  the 
Thirteenth.  It  would  give  me  pleasure  to  renew  my  acquaintance  so  delightfully  made  at 
Gettysburg  with  the  Survivors  of  your  gallant  Regiment,  but  I  must  be  in  Philadelphia  on  the 
«T«*uing  of  the  14th  of  September.  Very  truly  yours, 

ROBT.  S.  GREEN,  Governor  of  New  Jersey. 


State  op  New  Jersey,  Office  of  Ad.kjtant-General,  ) 
Trenton,  September  9th,  1SS7.  ) 
George  B.  Senior,  Corresponding  Secretary,  Paterson,  N.J. 

DvarSir:    I  have  your  kind  invitation  to  be  present  at  a  Reunion  of  your  Regiment,  in 
Paterson,  on  Wednesday,  September  14th.    It  would  give  me  the  greatest  pleasure  to  meet  the 
Mnrlvore  of  so  gallant  a  Regiment,  but  I  am  directed  by  his  Excellency,  the  Governor,  to  join 
k-TO  In  Philadelphia  on  the  same  afternoon,  to  make  proper  arrangements  for  the  New  Jersey 
'^presentation  at  the  Centennial  Celebration  of  the  Framing  of  the  Federal  Constitution. 
I  trust  I  shall  have  the  pleasure  some  day  of  meeting  you  all  again. 
Yours  very  truly, 
WILLIAM  S.  STRYKER,  Adjutant-General  of  New  Jersey. 


State  op  New  Jersey.  Office  of  Adjutant-General,  > 
Trenton,  N.  J.,  September  12th,  1S37.  J 
»f.  George  B.  Senior,  Corresponding  Secretary. 

t>-ar  Sir:  Your  kind  invitation  to  participate  in  your  Reunion  at  Paterson,  New  Jersey,  on 
«  <tiut?*day,  September  14th,  is  received.  I  regret  very  much  that  I  will  not  be  able  to  be  with 
f'«i,  a*  I  leave  for  Denver,  Colorado,  this  afternoon.  I  know  you  will  have  a  good  time. 
Tonr  Regiment  has  a  good  record.  Your  truly, 

JAMES  S.  KIGER,  Deputy  Adjutant-General  of  N.  J. 
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Eldred,  Pa.,  September  10th,  1887. 
George  B.  Senior,  Esq. 

Dear  Sir:  Yonr  esteemed  favor  of  5th  inst.,  inviting  me  to  be  present  at  the  annual 
Reunion  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment,  N.  J.  Vols.,  on  the  14th  inst.,  has  just  reached  me.  I 
regret  that  my  engagements  are  such  as  will  prevent  my  being  present,  it  would  afford  me 
great  pleasure  to  meet  with  your  association  and  make  a  personal  tender  of  my  thanks  for  the 
honor  you  have  done  me  in  this  invitation  as  well  as  for  previous  courtesy,  for  which  I  am  the 
association's  debtor.     Wishing  the  association  a  most  enjoyable  Reunion. 

I  remain  your  truly, 

JAMES  N.  DUFFY. 


Gettysbubq  Battlefield  Commission  or  New  Jersey,  > 
Elizabeth,  N.  J.,  September  12th,  1887.  ) 
George  B.  Senior,  Esq. 

My  Dear  Sir:  I  regret  very  much  that  I  cannot  attend  the  Banquet  of  the  Thirteenth  Regi- 
ment, in  the  course  of  the  Battlefield  Commission's  work,  I  have  made  the  acquaintance  of 
many  of  your  comrades,  and  I  count  among  them  a  good  many  warm  friends,  and  it  would  be 
a  real  satisfaction  to  meet  them  again,  but  on  the  evening  of  your  Banquet  I  shall  be  engaged 
in  a  struggle  with  some  brave  old  soldiers,  in  the  endeavor  to  get  them  to  do  what  you  have 
already  done  ;  that  is.  to  concentrate  their  fire  on  one  target ;  in  other  words,  to  agree  on  one 
design  for  a  monument.  I  have  no  doubt  they  will  do  it,  but  they  must  have  their  little  skirm- 
ishes over  it  flrst.  I  sometimes  think  there  is  fight  enough  lett  in  the  old  boys  to  fight  the 
rebellion  all  over  again.  At  all  events,  if  I  had  a  little  war  of  my  own  to  wage,  for  downright 
business  I  should  enlist  a  regiment  of  New  Jersey  Volunteers.  I  heartily  wish  you  all  a  joyous 
reunion  ;  a  victory  over  all  your  foes,  terrestrial  and  spiritual,  and  at  the  end  peace. 

Very  sincerely  yours, 

WILLIAM  H.  CORBIN. 


"  The  Brunswick,"  Boston,  Mass.,  August  29th,  1887. 
Dear  Sir :    I  regret  that  my  engagements  are  such  as  to  prevent  my  acceptance  of  your  kind 
invitation  to  the  Reunion  of  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  Volunteers.     Wishing  you  a  pleasant 
meeting,  I  am  yours  truly, 

H.  W.  SLOCTJM. 
George  B.  Senior,  Esq.,  Corresponding  Secretary,  &c 


Saint  Paul,  Minnesota,  September  6th,  1887. 
George  B.  Senior,  Esq.,  Corresponding  Secretary, 

Dear  Sir:  I  have  the  honor  to  acknowledge  receipt  of  the  very  kind  invitation  sent  me  to  be 
present  at  the  Reunion  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment,  New  Jersey  Volunteer  Veteran  Associa- 
tion, and  very  much  regret  1  shall  not  be  able  to  attend.  With  sincere  thanks  for  the  kindly 
remembrance  shown  of  my  association,  in  the  youth  of  the  Regiment,  with  those  who  now  are 
truly  veterans,  and  good  wishes  for  all  its  members, 

I  am  very  truly  yours, 
*         .  THOS.  H.  RUGER,Brig.  "Gen'l."TJ.  S.  Army. 


Poughkeepsie,  September  10th,  1887. 
George  B.  Senior,  Esq. 

My  Dear  Fiiend:  Your  kind  letter  I  found  at  my  office,  on  my  return  from  a  short  absence, 
I  hasten  to  thank  you  for  your  invitation.  I  wish  it  was  possible  for  me  to  be  with  you.  But 
prior  engagements  forbid  me  the  pleasure.  I  remember  your  men  with  most  delightful  emo- 
tions. There  were  no  better  men  in  the  army  than  the  comrades  of  the  Thirteenth.  Give 
them  a  hearty  greeting  from  a  comrade  who  will  ever  be  proud  of  the  record  of  your  noble  Regi- 
ment, and  his  association  with  you  in  the  same  brigade. 

Yours  truly, 

A.  B.  SMITH,  150  N.  Y.  Vol. 


Poughkeepsie,  N.  Y.,  September  5th  18S7. 
Dear  Sir:  I  have  been  away  from  home,  and  on  my  return  find  your  invitation  for  a  Ban- 
quet of  the  Thirteenth  New  Jerney  Veteran  Association,  on  September  14th,  to  follow  your 
Renniou.  I  am  very  glad  to  be  remembered  by  my  comrades,  and  nothing  would  give  me 
greater  pleasure  than  to  answer  to  your  call,  and  renew  the  very  pleasant  acquaintances,  made 
in  the  days  when  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  and  the  One  Hundred  and  Fifty  New   York  nsed 
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to  share  their  last  hard  tack,  and  divide  the  last  drop  in  the  canteen  (of  water),  but  I  shall  he 
a*ay  on  business  nil  next  week,  under  engagements  that  I  cannot  break.  Sincerely  regrettiug 
my  iuability  to  accept  your  invitation,  I  trust  your  Reunion  will  be  a  happy  one,  and  beg  you 
to  remember  me  kindly  to  the  members  of  your  association, 

Yours,  &c.  WM.  R.  WOO  DIN. 

George  B.  Senior,  Paterson,  N.  J. 


Belyidere,  N.  J.,  September  8th,  1387. 
George  B.  Senior. 

My  Dear  Comrade :    Your  very  kind  invitation  for  me  to  be  with  you  at  your  Reunion  of  the 
Thirteenth  Regiment,  N.  J.  Vols.,  was  duly  received,  but  sickness  prevented  an  early  reply. 

Allow  me  to  say  that  it  would  be  very  pleasant  for  me  to  be  with  you  at  your  Reunion  on  the 
14th.    But  my  health  and  strength  will  not  permit^me  to  do  so  at  this  time.    I   hope  that  you 
vrlll  have  a  pleasant  Reunion. 
Remember  me  kindly  to  all  our  comrades,  and  believe  me  as  ever  the  friend  of  the  soldier. 
Very  respectfully  yours, 

Robert  McAllister. 


Belgroye,  Kearny,  N.  J.,  September  10th,  1SS7. 
Mr.  George  B.  Senior. 

Dear  Sir:  I  regret  exceedingly  that  my  official  engagements  in  connection  with  the  Cele- 
bration of  the  Framing  of  the  Constitution,  at  Philadelphia,  will  prevent  me  from  accepting 
your  kind  invitation  to  be  present  at  the  Reunion  of  the  Surviving  Veterans  of  the  Thirteenth 
Regiment  of  New  Jersey  Volunteers.  It  is  always  a  great  disappointment  to  me  when  circum- 
stances do  not  permit  me  to  attend  the  meetings  of  the  veterans  of  the  war,  but  I  appreciate  as 
fully  the  compliment  extended  to  me  to  be  present. 

I  am  very  truly  yours, 

JOHN  WATT  KEARNY. 


The  National  Bank  or  Rondout,  > 
Rondout,  N.  Y.,  September  13th,  1SS7.   ) 
Comrade  :    I  did  not  get  yonr  kind  invitation  to  attend  the  Reunion  of  the  Thirteenth  New 
Jersey,  until  last  evening's  mail.     The  time  being  too  short,  I  cannot  arrange  to  be  prestnt, 
agreeable  to  my  other  engagements.    Thanking  you  for  your  courtesy,  I  am, 

Yours  very  truly, 

GEORGE  H.  SHARPE. 
George  B.  Senior,  Corresponding  Secretary,  &c. 


ers,  ) 
ion.  y 

8S7.  j 


New  York  Board  of  Commissioners, 
Gettysburg  Monuments,  31.  Cooper  Union. 
New  York,  September  12th,  1SS7 
George  B.  Senior,  Corresponding  Secretary. 

Comrade :  General  Sickles  desires  me  to  acknowledge  your  kind  note  of  the  10th  inst ,  and 
to  reply.  He  finds  that  it  will  be  impossible  to  leave  the  city  to-morrow,  and  much  regrets 
being  unable  to  attend  your  Reunion.  Yours  in  F.  C.  and  L., 

GEO.  W.  COONEY,  Secretary. 


Head-Quarters,  Division,  National  Guard  N.  J.  > 
Newark,  September  13th,  1887.    ( 
George  B.  Senior,  Esq.,  Secretary. 

My  Dear  Sir:  Your  kind  invitation  of  the  8th  inst.  came  duly  to  hand.  I  wish  I  could 
iceept  it,  but  cannot  as  I  am  going  to  Philadelphia  to  attend  the  Constitutional  Celebration. 
i'ieane  present  my  compliments  to  the  comrades  of  the  gallant  Thirteenth,  with  my  sincere 
thauks  for  the  invitation.  Very  truly  yours, 

J.  W.  PLUME,  Major-General . 


Long  Branch,  N.  J.,  September  1st,  1887. 
Goorge  B.  Seuior,  Esq. 

Dt-ar  Mr:  I  regret  very  much  that  I  cannot  be  present  on  the  14th  inst.  I  shall  be  absent 
from  home  nearly  all  this  month,  having  business  in  Canada  and  the  West,  which  I  have  been 
poKtponiug  for  colder  weather.  I  wanted  to  tell  the  Survivors  if  the  gallant  Thirteenth,  what 
1  thought  of  them.  Fortunately,  there  will  be  plenty  there  to  tell  them  that  in  the  Fifth  Con- 
irr«-*»tona]  District,  I  know  no  man,  Republican  or  Democrat,  who  does  not  hon_>r  the  Union 
soldier,  and  acknowledge  that  to  him  we  owe  our  preseut  safety  and  happiness. 

Cordially  yours, 

WM.  WALTER  PHELPS. 
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Camden,  N.  J.,  September  3d,  1887. 
Mr.  George  B.  Senior,  City  Hall,  Paterson,  N.  J. 

My  Dear  Sir:  As  I  telegraphed  you,  I  find  it  will  be  impossible  for  me  to  leave  here  in  order 
to  attend  the  Reunion  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment,  N.  J.  Vols.  I  had  looked  forward  to 
meeting  the  officers  and  men  of  the  Thirteenth,  with  a  great  deal  of  pleasure,  but  the  Centen- 
nial Celebration  in  Philadelphia  has  brought  a  number  of  official  duties  upon  me,  so  that  I 
cannot  be  away  from  to-morrow  evening  until  Thursday  morning. 

Please  present  my. regrets  to  the  Command,  and  say  that  if  I  live  I  shall  make  amends  for  it 
at  their  next  anniversary.  I  am  very  truly  yours, 

W.  J.  SEWELL. 


Senate  of  New  Jersey,  Frederick  S.  Fish,  President.  ) 
Newark,  N.  J.,  September  12th,  1887.  ) 

My  Dear  Sir:    Your  kind  invitation  to  be  present  at  the  Reunion  of  the  Veterans  of  the 
Thirteenth  New  Jersey  Volunteers,  came  to  my  hands  yesterday.    I  regret,  exceedingly,  I  can- 
not be  present,  since  I  am  compelled  to  leave  for  Philadelphia,   on  the  evening  of  the  14th. « 
Please  present  to  the  association  my  sincere  thanks  for  the  honor  conferred  by  their  invitation, 
and  my  earnest  hopes  for  a  most  enjoyable  occasion. 

Very  truly  yours, 

FRED.  S.  FISH. 
Mr.  George  B.  Senior,  Corresponding  Secretary,  <fec. 


Long  Branch,  N.  J.,  August  20th,  1SS7. 
George  B.  Senior,  Esq.,  Corresponding  Secretary,  &c. 

Dear  Sir:  I  have  the  honor  to  acknowledge  the  receipt  of  your  kind  invitation  to  attend 
the  Reunion  of  the  Surviving  Veterans  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment,  New  Jersey  Volunteers,  at 
Paterson,  on  the  14th  Proximo.  Having  made  arrangements  to  take  a  long  summer  vacation 
about  that  time,  I  regret  that  I  shall  uot  be  able  to  attend.  Thauking  you  for  the  courtesy 
extended.    I  am  with  best  wishes, 

Very  respectfully  yours, 

R. BLODGETT. 


Freehold,  N.  J.,  September  10th,  1SS7. 
Dear  Sir:  It  would  give  me  much  pleasure  to  accept  invitation  to  attend  Reunion  of  Sur- 
vivors of  Thirteenth  Regiment,  N.  J.  Vols.,  to  be  at  Paterson,  on  14th  iust.,  but  my  engage- 
ments in  a  distant  county  as  judge  will  iequire  me  to  be  absent.  The  Thirteenth  fought  with 
great  bravery  in  every  battle  in  which  it  was  engaged  ;  its  loss  in  officers  and  men  was  very 
great,  and  the  survivors  deserve  to  have,  and  do  have,  the  gratitude  of  their  countrymen.  Wish- 
ing that  the  Reunion  will  be  a  pleasant  one,  and  regretting  that  I  cannot  be  present, 

I  am  yours, 


JOEL  PARKER. 


To  George  B.  Senior,  Corresponding  Secretary. 


New  York,  September  14tb,  1887. 
Mr.  George  B.  Senior,  Corresponding  Secretary. 

Dear  Sir:  Yours  of  the  7th,  extending  me  au  invitation  to  be  present  at  the  Reunion  of  the 
Thirteenth  Regiment,  Veteran  Association,  came  duly  to  hand.  I  regret  that  I  shall  not  be 
able  to  meet  with  those  who  acted  so  important  a  part  at  a  critical  time  in  the  history  of  the 
nation  ;  the  country  will  scarce  be  able  to  suitably  reward  the  soldier  for  his  noble  deeds,  and 
the  sacrifices  he  made,  the  suffering  he  endured  should  ever  be  remembered  by  a  grateful 
people  Let  the  annual  watch  fire  be  kindled  ttiat  our  children  may  learn  the  sacrifices  you 
made  in  order  that  the  whole  country  should  remain  intact.  Such  a  heritage  as  no  other 
country  in  the  world  possesses;  rich  beyond  conceptiou,  its  mines  of  coal,  iron  copper, 
and  precious  metals,  its  immense  area,  reaching  from  ocean  to  ocean,  its  thousands  of  miles 
of  ra'lroads,  its  immense  product  of  grain  ;  all  this  is  secured  to  us  by  the* valiant  deeds  of 
the  noble  boys  in  blue.  Do  all  homage  this  evening  to  the  boys  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment, 
who  risked  their  lives  that  we  might  enjoy  the  blessings  of  peace,  and  may  their  tattered 
flags  long  remain  as  a  memento  of  their  gallant  deeds.  With  best  wishes  for  your  hap- 
piness and  success, 

Yours  truly, 

WILLIAM  G.  FENNER. 
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New  York,  September  12th,  1887. 
George  B.  Senior,  Esq. 

Dear  Comrade :  On  my  retnrn  yesterday,  after  an  absence  of  a  week  or  more,  I  find  awaiting 
me,  your  kind  invitation  to  the  Reunion  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment,  New  Jersey  Vols.,  to  be 
held  at  Paterson,  N.  J.,  on  the  14th  inst.  Please  accept  my  sincere  thanks  for  the  courtesy  of 
the  boys  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment  extended  to  me.  It  will  afford  me  pleasure  now  as  it  ever 
has,  to  meet  my  Jersey  Comrades,  more  especially  those  with  whom  the  comradeship  of  boy- 
hood has  been  cemented  in  manhood  by  the  comradeship  of  soldiers  fightirg  for  a  common 
conntry.  Circumstances  may  prevent  me  from  being  with  yon.  With  hearty  wishes  for  a 
jjood  time,  and  with  love  to  all  old  and  young  girls  who  shall  assist  you. 

I  remain  yours  fraternally, 

CAPTAIN  CHARLES  CURIE. 


(Telegram.) 

Rahwat,  N.  J.,  September  14th,  1887. 
To  General  F.  H.  Harris,  care  A.  Derrom.  Paterson,  N.  J.  / 

I  am  too  sick  to  be  with  you  to-day ;  am  very  sorry.  E.  A.  CARMAN. 


(Telegram.) 

Camden,  N.  J.,  September  13th,  1887. 
To  George  B.  Senior,  Esq.,  City  Hall,  Paterson. 

I  regret  exceedingly  that  I  shall  be  unable  to  be  present  at  your  Reunion  to-morrow  evening, 
In  consequence  of  pressure  of  business  brought  about  on  account  of  the  Centennial  in  Phila- 
delphia, will  write  you  by  mail.  W.  J.  SEWELL. 


VETERAN   ASSOCIATION 


OF   THE 


Thirteenth  Regiment,  N.  J.  Volunteers,  i862-'65 


0FFICERS-1BB7  -1BBB. 

Col.  Fred.  H.  Harris,  President,  address,  746  Broad  St.,  Newark,  N.J. 
Capt.  A.  M.  Matthews,  Vice-President,  address,  Orange  Valley,  N.  J. 
Surgeon  J.  J.  H.  Love,  Treasurer,  address,  Montclair,  N.  J. 
Samuel  Toombs,  Cor.  See'y  and  Historian,  address,  Newark,  N.  J. 
Albert  Delano,  Rec.  See'y,  address,  123  Monmouth,  St.,  Newark,  N.  J. 

MEMBERS— September,  1BB7, 


Arey,  John  H. 
Atkins,  Abram 
Anderson,  John 
Atha,  Thos.  H. 
Ball,  Silas 
Butterworth,  John 
Behan,  James 
Baldwin,  Amzi  W. 
Barton,  John 
Burr,  James 
Beardsley,  George  A. 
Burr,  Stephen 
Bruen,  William  T. 
Beardsley,  Samuel  R. 
Begbie,  Eugene 
Broadway,  Joseph 
Bolen,  Elias  A. 
Bishop,  Thomas 
Costello,  Patrick 
Crawford,  Isaac 
Carman,  James  L. 


Residence,  Kearny,  N.  J. 

Woodport,  Morris  Co.,    " 
Paterson,    " 
West  Philadelphia,  Pa. 
Irvington,  N.  J. 
Paterson,    " 
Harrison,     " 
Bloomfield,    " 
Newark,    u 
Harrison,    " 
Newark,     " 
Harrison,    k* 
Newark,    " 


Hoboken,    " 
Newark,    " 

Middletown,  O. 

Paterson,  N.  J- 
Newark,    " 
Norfolk,  Va. 
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Can,  David  C. 
Combs,  Augustus  B. 
Carlough,  John  J. 
Crowell,  Joseph  E. 
Clark,  William  S. 
Carman,  Ezra  A. 
Carlough,  William  J. 
Cairns,  William  W. 
Douglass,  William 
Dodd,  William  H. 
Decker,  J.  P. 
Demarest,  John 
Devor,  Thomas  R. 
Duncan,  Sebastian 
Delano,  AJbert 
Dixon,  Marcus 
Denmead,  John  T. 
Earle,  Francis,  M. 
Edmondson,  Charles 
Engel,  Jacob 
Foxcroft,  Ogden, 
Falier,  George 
Farlow,  John 
Field,  George  H. 
Fairchild,  Francis 
Fairchild,  James 
Fairchild,  John 
Flanagan,  Thomas 
Garrabrant,  Abram 
Crimes,  John 
Garrabrant,  James  E. 
Giles,  Thomas 
Griffith,  William  H. 
Ho  watt,  James  P. 
Harrison,  Henry  F. 
Hulin,  S.  Morris 
Harris,  Frederick  H. 
Hopkins,  Charles  A. 
Hard,  George  M. 
Hrndrirkson,  Daniel  T. 
H">t,  Edwin 
Jacobus,  William  B. 
J^roleman,  William  H. 


Residence, 


New  York,  N.  Y. 

Paterson,  N.  J. 

Newark,  N.  J. 
Metuchen,    " 

Newark,  N.  J. 
Jersey  City,    " 
Orange,    " 
New  York  City. 
Newark,  N.  J . 

New  York,  N.  Y. 
Newark,  N.  J. 

Jersey  City,  N.  J. 
Philadelphia,  Pa. 
Brooklyn,  L.  I. 
Paterson,  N.  J. 
Newark,    " 
East  Orange,    " 
Paterson,    " 
Roselle,    " 
Morris  Plains,    " 
"  «  « 

Newark,    " 
New  Brunswick,    " 
Newark,    " 
Jersey  City,     " 
Newark,    " 
New  York  City,  N.  Y. 
Newark,  N.  J. 
Brooklyn,  L.  I. 
Roseland,  N.  J. 
Bloomfield,    " 
Montclair,    " 
Providence,  R.  I. 
Nyack,  N.  Y. 
Newark,  N.  J. 
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Jackson,  Andrew 
Jacobus  James  H. 
Jeffries,  Jacob 
Kain,  James 
Knox,  John 
Littell,  William  B. 
Lambert,  William  S. 
Livingstone,  Bennet 
Lawrence,  George  W. 
Lewis,  John 
Love,  J.  J.  H. 
Loweree,  Edgar  D. 
Latourette,  David 
Lynch,  Daniel 
Morehouse,  George  W. 
Mead,  Joseph  T. 
Miller,  John  R. 
Matthews,  Ambrose  M. 
Miller,  William  H. 
Moore,  George  W. 
Montgomery,  Thomas 
Manning,  Renne  B. 
Madison,  Robert 
Messenger,  John  N. 
McCall,  Archibald 
Mills,  Elias  B. 
Mead,  Thomas  H. 
Nield,  John 
Norcross,  William 
Nattrass,  John 
Nichols,  Henry 
O'Connor,  Michael 
Ogden,  John  W. 
Oughletree,  Charles  M. 
O'Reilly,  Thomas  P. 
Post,  John  A. 
Pierson,  Joseph  W. 
Pewtner,  Joseph  H. 
Pridham,  William  H. 
Paige,  James  C. 
Post,  William  J. 
Parker,  William 
Riker,  Ellis  O. 


Residence, 


Jersey  City,  N,  J 

East  Orange,    " 

Mountain  View,    " 

Montclair,    " 

Woodbridge,    " 

Newark,    " 

-              it               n 

Orange,    " 

Newark,    " 

Montclair,    " 

Newark,    " 

New  York  City,  N.  Y 

Newark,  N.  J 

Bethel,  Conn 

Rah  way,  N.  J. 

Jersey  City,    " 

Orange  Valley,    " 

Paterson,    " 

Plainfield,    " 

Newark,    " 

New  Brooklyn,    " 

Bloomfield,    " 

Paterson,     " 

Newark, 

Paterson, 

South  Orange, 

Jersey  City, 

Newark, 

Jersey  City, 

Newark, 

Verona, 

Newark, 

Bayonne, 

Newark, 

Paterson, 

Newark, 

(< 

Paterson, 

a 

Orange, 
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Russell,  Washington  R. 

Residence, 

Newark,  N.  J. 

Raymond,  John  W. 

a 

tt               a 

Ryer,  Samuel  M. 

.« 

Jersey  City,    " 

Ryerson,  David  A 

u 

Newark,    " 

Sunsfield,  John  C. 

tt 

Paterson,    " 

Sloane,  Joseph  E. 

a 

Newark,    " 

Smith,  James  O. 

tt 

tt           u 

Shea,  Daniel  F. 

a 

Jersey  City,    " 

Smith,  Thomas  B. 

a 

Newark,    " 

Strobert,  Valentine 

it                     • 

Orange,    " 

Sullivan,  Flavell  W. 

a 

Newark,    " 

Soden,  James 

a 

a                a 

Soden,  Joseph 

(t 

a                a 

Stephens,  Joseph  C. 

a 

Bloomfield,    " 

Speer,  Henry  Jr., 

Scull,  John 

tt 

Newark,    " 

Scull,  David 

it 

Vailsburg,    " 

Smith,  Lemuel 

it 

Harrison,    " 

Stewart,  John  M. 

it 

a          a 

Sharp,  Edwin 

n 

Jersey  City,    " 

Tucker,  Matthew 

ti 

Warehouse  Point,  Conn. 

Townley,  Stephen  E. 

a 

Paterson,  N.  J. 

Toombs,  Samuel 

a 

Newark,    " 

Tunnell,  Charles  S. 

it 

Harrison,    " 

Taylor,  George 

a 

East  Orange,    " 

Todd,  Archibald 

Tcrhune,  A.  H. 

a 

Newark,  N.  J. 

Van  Horn,  James 

a 

a               a 

Van  Iderstein  Wm.  H. 

a 

a              it 

Van  Arsdale,  Cornelius 

a 

a               a 

Van  Oulen,  Henry 

, 

Paterson,    " 

Warren,  Edward 

tt 

Jersey  City,    " 

Wheeler,  Grant  A. 

a 

Bloomfield,    " 

Williams,  John  R 

a 

Newark,    " 

Webber,  Charles 

a 

Jersey  City,    " 

White,  Jacob 

a 

Paterson,    " 

Wrightner,  David  A. 

a 

a              a 

Williams,  Cyrus 

a 

Newark,    " 

Wannamaker,  Daniel  S. 

a 

Ramsey's,    " 

Wagner,  Ernest 

a 

Brooklyn,  L.  I. 

Webster,  John 

a 

Passaic,  N.  J. 
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'   ■  HONORARY"  MEMBERS, 

Major-General  Henry  W.  Slocum,  Commander    12th   and  2c 
Army  Corps. 

His  Excellency,   Robert  S.  Green,  Governor  of  the  State  of  N 
Jersey. 

William  S.  Striker,  Adjutant-General,  State  of  New  Jersey. 

Colonel  J.  N.  Duffy,  President  Gettysburg  Battlefield  Commissk 
State  of  New  Jersey. 

Hon.  William  H.  Corbin,  Secretary  Gettysburg  Battlefield  Corair 
sion,  State  of  New  Jersey. 
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'tiive  us  a  brigade  of  these  Jerseymen,  and  we'll  beat  the  enemy  still. 
(Senator  Wade,  at  ist  Battle  Bull  Run.) 
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Bloomfield,  N.  J. 


dfc 


INTRODUCTORY. 


The  State  of  New  Jersey,  by  its  constituted  authorities, 
had  during  the  sessions  of  the  Legislature  of  1887  and  1888, 
made  generous  appropriation  toward  the  erection  of  suitable 
monuments  on  the  battlefield  of  Gettysburg,  Pa.,  for  the 
Infantry,  Cavalry  and  Artillery  organizations  from  this 
State  that  participated  in  that  battle  of  victor}-,  to  perpet- 
uate their  heroic  deeds  on  that  historic  field. 

The  Regimental  Association  of  the  Thirteenth  New  Jer- 
sey Volunteers  was  the  first  organization  to  avail  itself  of 
the  appropriation  of  one  thousand  dollars  made  by  the 
Legislature  of  New  Jersey.  They  raised  among  their  own 
members  and  personal  friends  nearly  seventeen  hundred 
dollars  additional,  and  had  erected  on  the  ground  where  they 
fought  an  elegant  regimental  monument,  costing  over  two 
thousand  dollars,  which  was  dedicated  by  many  of  the 
surviving  members  of  the  regiment,  and  numerous  invited 
guests,  including  the  Governor  of  this  State  and  his  Staff,  on 
July  1st,  1887. 

Stimulated  by  the  generous  aid  of  the  State  government 
and  by  the  action  of  this  Association,  the  veteran  organiza- 
tions of  other  New  Jersey  regiments  had,  during  the  years 
1887  and  1888,  decided  to  carry  out  the  same  purpose,  by  the 
erection  of  monuments  to  perpetuate  their  heroic  service  to 
their  country  upon  that  field,  to  be  dedicated  July  1st,  2d 
and  3d,  1888,  the  twenty-fifth  anniversary  of  that  great 
event. 

The  success  of  these  efforts  was  so  fully  assured,  and  the 
desire  of  the  State  authorities  to  show  their  appreciation  of 
the  soldiers  who  took  part  in  that  battle  was  so  strong, 
that  an  additional  appropriation  was  made  by  the  Legisla- 
ture of  18S8,  and  approved  by  the  Governor,  to  provide 
transportation  and  subsistence  to  enable  New  Jersey  vet- 
erans to  attend  the  dedication  of  those  monuments.  This 
action  was  hailed  with  joy  bv  the  veterans  from  all  sections 
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of  the  State,  and  brought  many  together  to  greet  each  other 
with  a  warmth  of  affection,  a  glow  of  enthusiasm  and  a 
fervent  reunion  sentiment  that  twenty  years  of  separation 
only  could  develop. 

The    following   circular   was    issued    by   the    Gettysburg 
Battlefield  Commission  of  New  Jersey: 

OFFICE  OF  THE  COMMISSIONERS 
IN  CHARGE  OF  THE 

DEDICATION    OF    NEW    JERSEY    MONUMENTS, 

ON  THE 

BATTLEFIELD  OF  GETTYSBURG. 

Trenton,  April  24,   1SS8. 
CIRCULAR. 

An  act  of  the  last  Legislature  of  New  Jersey,  approved  March  7,  1S8S, 
directed  that  all  surviving  officers  and  men  who  were  actually  present  at  the  bat- 
tle of  Gettysburg,  attached  to  New  Jersey  regiments  or  batteries,  shall  be  invited 
in  the  name  of  the  State  to  attend  the  dedicator}'  exercises  upon  the  battlefield, 
and  that  the  State  shall  provide  for  the  cost  of  their  transportation  and  subsis- 
tence. 

The  dedication  of  these  monuments  will  take  place  on  the  battlefield,  on  the 
morning  of  Saturday,  the  30th  day  of  June,  next.  Trains  will  leave  Pennsylva- 
nia railroad  depot  at  Jersey  City  on  the  morning  of  Friday,  June  29th,  at  an 
hour  to  be  hereafter  announced,  stopping  at  the  principal  stations  between  Jer- 
sey City  and  Trenton,  and  at  Philadelphia,  and  running  through  to  Gettysburg 
without  change. 

Surviving  soldiers  actually  present  at  the  Gettysburg  fight,  attached  to  New 
Jersey  organizations,  may  obtain  blank  applications  at  the  nearest  Grand  Army 
Post  in  this  State,  or  at  the  Adjutant-General's  Office  in  Trenton,  or  of  any  mem- 
ber of  this  Commission.  Applications  must  be  filled  up,  signed  and  transmitted 
to  the  Adjutant-General  at  Trenton,  prior  to  June  15th.  No  applications  will 
be  considered  after  that  date. 

Upon  receipt  and  approval  of  the  applications,  orders  for  transportation  and 
subsistence  will  be  issued  and  mailed  to  the  applicant  by  the  Quarter- Master 
General  of  the  State. 

Subsistence  and  quarters  in  tents  will  be  furnished  at  Gettysburg,  by  the 
Quarter- Master  General. 

The  New  Jersey  trains  returning  will  leave  Gettysburg  Saturday  evening, 
June  30th,  but  soldiers  will  be  at  liberty  to  return  on  any  regular  train  within  the 
time  expressed  on  their  tickets. 

After  mature  deliberation  the  Commission  has  been  thoroughly  satisfied  that 
it  would  be  impossible  to  carry  out  the  program  incident  to  such  a  dedication  as 
is  proposed  on  either  July  2d  or  3d,  the  anniversary  of  the  battle,  as  the  village 
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of  Gettysburg  affords  but  limited  accommodations,  which  will  be  greatly  over- 
taxed on  those  days,  by  the  Society  of  the  Army  of  the  Potomac  and  its  many 
invited  guests. 

The  Commission  has  therefore  fixed  upon  a  date  prior  to  the  anniversary  for 
the  dedication  of  the  State  monuments,  and  have  named  a  day  which  will  be 
specially  appropriated  to  the  soldiers  of  New  Jersey. 

Robert  S.  Green,  Governor. 
William  S.  Stryker,  Adjutant-General. 
Edward  J.  Anderson,  Comptroller. 
James  N.  Duffy,  Newark. 
Gottfried  Krueger,   Newark. 
William  H.  Corbin,  Elizabeth. 

Commissioners. 

At  a  meeting  of  "  D  "  Society  of  this  regiment,  held  in 
June,  18S8,  at  the  residence  of  Captain  A.  M.  Matthews, 
Orange  Valley,  N,  J.,  the  subject  of  accepting  the  invitation 
of  the  State  to  attend  the  dedicatory  exercises  of  these  mon 
uments  on  June  29th  and  30th  was  discussed,  and  a  commit- 
tee, of  which  Comrade  G.  W.  Lawrence  was  chairman,  was 
appointed  by  them  to  confer  with  the  officers  of  this  regi- 
mental organization,  and,  if  practicable,  to  make  arrange- 
ments for  all  the  members  of  the  regiment  to  attend  in  a 
body,  and  to  wear  a  distinctive  badge  and  uniform.  Confer- 
ence was  held  with  the  officers  of  this  Association,  and  the 
following  circular  was  issued  by  them  and  mailed  to  the 
members  : 

VETERAN  ASSOCIATION 

OF  THE 

THIRTEENTH    REGIMENT,    NEW    JERSEY    VOLS.,     l362-'65. 

Newark,  June  15,  1S8S. 

The  dedication  of  New  Jersey  Monuments,  at  Gettysburg,  Pa.,  will  take  place 
'•n  the  30th  inst.  The  Legislature  has  provided  for  the  transportation  and  sub- 
sistence of  veterans  from  this  State  who  were  actually  engaged  in  the  battle. 

I  his  Association  feels  a  peculiar  interest  in  these  exercises,  and  we  desire  to 
partict|ate  with  our  comrades  throughout  the  State  in  doing  honor  to  the  occa- 
"*i*>n. 

t  ompany  "  I)  "  Society  of  our  Regiment  has  resolved  to  attend. 
A  Committee  consisting  of  Comrades  George  YY.  Lawrence  and  Albert  Delano, 
"!  Newark,  and  Samuel  Toombs,  of  Orange,  has  been  appointed  to  arrange  for 
;r  Association  to  occupy  one  or  more  ears  from   Market  street  depot,  Newark, 
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on  the  Gettysburg  train,  on  the  morning  of  the  29th  inst.,  provided  a  sufficient 
number  of  our  members  can  be  secured  at  this  point.  Hence  the  necessity  of  a 
prompt  reply  with  reference  to  self,  ladies  or  friends.  We  therefore  desire  that 
members,  and  all  veterans  of  the  "Old  13th  Regiment,"  who  design  attend- 
ing the  ceremony,  should  without  delay  send  their  names  and  addresses  to  either 
of  the  above  mentioned  Committee.  It  is  requested  that  each  of  our  veterans 
will  wear  a  light  colored,  soft  hat,  with  a  red  star  on  the  front. 

The  President  of  the  Association  regrets  his  inability  to  accompany  his  com- 
rades on  this  occasion,  but  is  happy  to  announce  that  Capt.  A.  M.  Matthews, 
Vice-President,  and  the  other  officers  will  be  with  them.  Anticipating  a  good 
time  for  those  who  are  present,  we  remain, 

Yours  truly, 

ALBERT  DELANO,  Secretary,  F.  H.  HARRIS,  President. 

GEO.  W.  LAWRENCE,  611   Broad  street. 

Arrangements  were  made  with  the  railroad  company  for 
two  cars  for  the  use  of  the  veterans  of  the  Thirteenth  Regi- 
ment. A  large  banner  inscribed  "Thirteenth  Regiment 
New  Jersey  Veterans,"  with  the  Red  Star  in  center,  was 
prepared  and  secured  to  the  outside  of  the  cars. 

Nearly  all  the  officers  and  members  of  the  Regiment, 
about  one  hundred  and  twenty-five  in  number,  were  present, 
wearing  light-colored  soft  hats  with  our  much-cherished  Red 
Star  on  the  front,  presenting  a  specially  neat  and  attractive 
appearance  and  making  the  Red  Star  conspicuous.  Joy 
and  gladness  beamed  from  their  eyes  and  was  proclaimed 
by  their  voices. 

The  Association  participated  on  the-  following  day  with 
the  other  New  Jersey  veterans  in  the  dedication  of  their 
several  monuments.  Vice-President  Matthews  (in  the  ab- 
sence of  the  President)  responded  for  this  Association  in  a 
graceful  speech,  which  was  enthusiastically  received,  and  the 
members  visited  the  various  places  of  historic  interest  about 
the  battlefield. 
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The  Executive  Committee,  consisting  of  the  "  Officers  of 
the  Association  and  Comrades  G.  A.  Beardsley,  Williams, 
Murphy,  Lawrence,  Lambert  and  Hoyt.  appointed  at  Pat- 
crson,  September  14th,  1887,  to  arrange  for  our  next  annual 
reunion,"  accepted  the  generous  offer  of  Lincoln  Post  No. 
ii,  G.  A.  R.,  Newark,  for  the  use  of  their  excellent  rooms  for 
||te  annual  business  meeting  of  the  Association,  on  Septem- 
ber 19th,  and  the  meeting  was  accordingly  held  there. 

Liberal  contributions  toward  the  necessary  expenses  had 
been  made  by  the  officers  and  other  members  of  the  Associ- 
ation and  some  personal  friends,  and  arrangements  were 
made  for  a  banquet  on  that  evening.  Copies  of  the  follow- 
ing notice  and  invitation  were  sent  on  September  nth  to 
every  member  of  the  Association  whose  address  was  then 
known  by  the  Secretary  : 

VETERAN  ASSOCIATION 

OF  THE 
THIRTEENTH    REGIMENT    NEW    JERSEY    VOLS.,    1S62-65. 

Newark,  N.  J.,  Sept.  n,  1888. 

The  annual  business  meeting  of  the  Association  will  be  held  at  the  rooms  of 
of  Lincoln  Post,  No.  n,  G.  A.  R.,  840  Broad  Street,  Newark,  N.  J.,  on  Wed- 
nesday, Sept.  19,  18S8,  at  4  o'clock  P.  M. 

A.  DELANO, 

Rec.  Secretary. 


You  are  cordially  invited  to  attend  the  Reunion  Exercises  and  Banquet  of 
the  \  eteran  Association  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment,  New  Jersey  Volunteers,  ac 
*bc  Academy  of  Music,  Newark,  N.  J.,  Wednesday,  September  19th,  1888,  at 
<*  3o  P.  M.' 

F.  II.  HARRIS,  Pres.,  GEO.  A.  BEARDSLEY, 

>S-  M:  MATTHEWS,  Vice-Pres  ,  JOHN  R.  WILLIAMS. 

!    J    H.  LOVE,  Treas.  FRANKLIN  MURPHY, 

sAAtX  TOOMBS,  Cor.  Sec.  GEO.  W.    LAWRENCE, 

A-  DELANO,  Rec.  Secretary,  WM.  S.  LAMBERT, 

EDWIN  HOYT, 
Executive  Committee  of  Arrangements . 
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MINUTES   OF   BUSINESS    MEETING. 

In  response  to  the  foregoing,  about  one  hundred  and 
twenty-five  members  of  the  Association  were  present  at  the 
hour  stated  for  the  annual  business  meeting.  Others  arrived 
later. 

Considerable  time  was  occupied  in  personal  greetings  and 
congratulations,  and  by  the  payment  of  annual  dues  to  the 
Treasurer,  Dr.  J.  J.  H.  Love,  and  about  5  P.  M.  President 
Harris  called  the  meeting  to  order  and  said  : 

Comrades  of  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  Association,  the 
time  has  arrived  for  this  meeting  to  come  to  order.  It  is 
not  the  time  for  speaking,  and  we  will,  therefore,  proceed 
at  once  to  the  business  of  the  organization.  Your  order 
of  business  as  laid  down  in  the  by-laws  of  the  Association 
require  first  the  reading  of  the  minutes. 

Secretary  Delano  reported  that  the  minutes  of  the  last 
annual  meeting  had  been  printed  and  distributed  among  the 
members  of  the  Association  last  March,  and  moved  that 
inasmuch  as  the  minutes  of  that  meeting  had  been  so  dis- 
tributed, the  reading  at  this  time  be  dispensed  with. 

A  comrade  remarked  that  there  might  be  some  of  the 
members  here  that  did  not  receive  copies. 

President  Harris  stated  that  copies  of  those  minutes  could 
be  procured  from  the  Secretary. 

The  motion  that  the  reading  of  the  minutes  be  dispensed 
with  was  adopted. 

President  Harris: 

The  next  business  in  order  is  the  report  of  the  Treasurer. 

The  Treasurer  read  his  report,  as  printed  on  the  following 
page. 
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THE  TREASURER'S   REPORT. 

John  J.  H.  Love,  Treasurer,  in  account  with  the  Veteran  Association  of  the 
Thirteenth  Regiment  New  Jersey  Volunteers,  from  Sept.  14th,  1887,  to. 
Sept.  18th,  18S8. 

DR. 

To  balance  as  per  last  report $11.60 

"  cash  from  Gettysburg  Monument  Fund 116.60 

"  cash  from  picture  of  monument  sold 75 

*'  Annual  dues  and  initiation  fees,  1887 137.00 

Total  receipts $265  95 

OR. 

By  cash  paid  as  follows  : 

September  10,  1887,  MacGowan  &  blipper,  250  sflk  badges.  .  .$20.00 

October  6,            "       Wm,  Jacobus,  postage  stamps .2.00 

November  10,      "      A.  Delano,  printing  and  stationery 6.94 

June  2,  1S88,  A.  Pierson,  printing  300  copies  proceedings  72.00 

"     2,                   "      M.  Plum,   stationery 625 

"    4,                   "     A.  Delano,  stationery  and  printing 5.83 

"    20,                "     A.  Delano,  stationery  and  printing 6.25 

October  5,            "     Treasurer,  stamped  envelopes 1.45 

Total  Expenditures $122. 72 

Cash  Balance  on  hand $M3  23 

JOHN  J.   H.   LOVE,   Treasurer. 
Montclair,  N.  J.,  September  iS,    1S8S. 

Examined  and  approved: 

F.  H.  Harris,  President, 
A.  Delano,  Secretary. 

It  was  resolved  that  the  report  be  accepted,  approved  and 
entered  on  the  minutes. 

The  Treasurer  reported  that  ninety-eight    members    had 
paid  their  dues  at  this  meeting. 

The    President    appointed    the    following    Committee    to 
select  place  of  next  meeting : 

Captain  A.  M.  Matthews,  James  P.  Howatt,  Chas.  Weber, 
Grant  A.  Wheeler,  Joseph  E.  Crowell. 
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Reports  of  committees  were  then  called  for,  and  the 
Chairman  of  Banquet  Committee  reported  everything  in 
readiness  for  the  evening  entertainment  and  banquet,  which 
report  was  accepted  and  approved. 

President  Harris  said  : 

It  would  be  interesting  for  us,  perhaps,  at  this  time,  to 
hear  the  Secretary  read  letters  that  have  been  received, 
which  will  also  be  read  at  the  banquet  to-night.  We  have  a 
letter  from  our  old  friend  who  we  hoped  might  be  with  us 
to-night,  one  of  the  last  officers  of  his  rank  now  living,  which 
I  am  sure  you  will  be  greatly  delighted  to  hear.  I  refer  to 
General  William  T.  Sherman. 

General  Sherman's  letter  was  read  by  the  Secretary  and 
received  with  great  applause.  Also  letters  from  Adjutant- 
General  Stryker ;  Hon.  Joseph  Greaves,  of  Paterson  ;  Hon. 
Wm.  H.  Corbin  ;  Hon.  Edwin  E.  Hine,  Sheriff ;  Col.  Joseph 
W.  Congdon,  Paterson ;  Lieutenant-Colonel  John  Grimes ; 
Major-General  George  S.  Green,  Morristown ;  Colonel  James 
N.  Duffy;  Thomas  Bishop,  Middletown,  Ohio;  and  Colonel 
Derrom,  of  Paterson.  The  reading  of  each  of  the  letters 
was  greeted  with  applause. 

The  following  telegram  from  the  Fourteenth   Regimental 
Association,  in  session  at  Asbury  Park,  was  read  and  greeted 
\  with  loud  applause  : 


"To  General  F.  H.  Harris,  President, 

Thirteenth  Regiment  New  Jersey  Volunteers'  Reunion: 

The  Fourteenth  Regiment  New  Jersey  Volunteers,  holding  its  tenth  annual 
reunjonat  Asbury  Park  to-day,  send  greeting  to  their  comrades  of  the  Thirteenth 
Regiment  at  Newark. 

>fay  you  have  a  glorious  reunion  and  live  in  the  prospect  of  a  country  re-united 
forever  by  the  aid  of  Jerseymen's  valor." 

Resolved,  That  Comrades  Wheeler,  Duncan  and  Smith  be 
appointed  a  committee  to  prepare  a  reply  to  the  above  tele- 
gram and  to  send  the  congratulations  of  this  Association  to 
the    Regimental   Association   of    the    Seventh   New   Jersey 


Thirteenth  N.  J.  Vols.  1 1 

Volunteers,  now  in  session  at  Jersey  City.  The  Committee 
made  the  following  report,  which  was  adopted,  and  the 
telegrams  were  forwarded : 

"Newark,  N.  J.,  Sept.  20,  1888. 

The  Thirteenth  Regiment  New  Jersey  Volunteers  Veteran  Association  accepts 
with  pride  the  greetings  of  their  comrades  of  the  Fourteenth  Regiment,  fully 
reciprocating  their  kind  wishes,  and  hope  that  they  are  having  a  right  royal  time 
at  their  reunion  by  the  sea.  We,  with  all  Jerseymen,  are  justly  proud  of  the 
Fourteenth  New  Jersey." 

Telegram  to  the  Seventh  Regiment  Veteran  Association, 
Jersey  City,  N.  J.  : 

"The  Thirteenth  Regiment  New  Jersey  Volunteers  Veteran  Association, 
holding  its  third  annual  reunion  to-day,  send  greetings  to  their  comrades  of  the 
Seventh  Regiment  New  Jersey  Volunteer  Association. 

We  congratulate  you  on  your  magnificent  record  during  the  late  war  and  the 
enjoyment  of  present  peace  and  happiness  of  our  glorious  country." 

Resolved,  That  the  Secretary  arrange  to  have  the  above 
letters  and  telegrams  read  at  the  banquet,  as  that  occasion 
will  be  the  more  formal  part  of  the  reunion. 

Committee  on  selection  of  place  for  next  reunion  reported 
in  favor  of  Montclair  as  the  next  place  of  meeting. 

Report  accepted  and  adopted. 

Next  business  in  order  was  the  election  of  officers. 

Several  comrades  nominated  Gen.  F.  H.  Harris  for  re- 
election as  President. 

President  Harris  said  : 

In  this  connection  and  at  this  time,  I  trust  you  will  per- 
mit a  word  from  me.  I  have  been  honored  by  you  and 
have  endeavored  to  serve  you  for  three  years.  I  appear  be- 
fore you  this  afternoon,  in  response  to  my  duty  to  you, 
although  I  am  scarcely  able  to  occupy  this  position,  for  I 
am  quite  ill.  This  fact  and  advancing  years  admonish  me 
that  I  must  decline  a  re-election. 

I  make  this  statement  because  some  of  the  friends  have 
made  the  suggestion  that  I  should  be  continued  in  this 
position.  I  therefore  wish  that  comrades  will  please  not 
consider  my  name  in  connection  with  the  election. 
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Regrets  were  expressed  at  the  declination  of  President 
Harris. 

Vice-President  Matthews  was  nominated  and  unanimously 
elected  President. 

President  Harris  said  : 

It  is  a  matter  of  regret,  I  am  sure,  to  all  the  members  of 
the  Association,  as  it  is  to  me,  that  Captain  Matthews  is  ab- 
sent on  special  duty  at  this  time. 

Comrades,  in  saying  officially  farewell,  permit  me  to  express 
to  you  my  thanks  for  the  honor  conferred  upon  me  by  elect- 
ing me  President  from  time  to  time,  for  the  courtesy  which  you 
have  always  shown  to  me,  and  for  the  success  which  through 
your  co-operation  has  attended  our  efforts  to  perpetuate  the 
name  and  fame  of  our  beloved  regiment. 

Permit  me  also  to  congratulate  you  that  you  have  selected 
so  worthy  a  gentleman  for  President.  He  is  a  gallant  soldier 
and  an  honored  citizen  of  this  State.  I  shall  ask  and  can 
only  expect  that  you  will  give  to  my  successor  in  office  the 
same  courtesy,  co-operation  and  cordial  support  that  you 
have  shown  to  me.  I  bespeak  this  for  him,  and  this  I 
believe  you  will  give. 

For  Vice-President,  Jacob  White,  of  Paterson,  was  nomi- 
nated and  unanimously  elected. 

Dr.  John  J.  H.  Love,  Treasurer,  unanimously  re-elected. 

Samuel  Toombs,  unanimously  re-elected  Historian. 

Albert  Delano,  Secretary,  unanimously  re-elected. 

The  appointment  of  an  Executive  Committee  of  five  on 
next  reunion  was  referred  by  President  Harris  to  President- 
elect Captain  A.  M.  Matthews. 

President  Matthews  appointed  the  following  as  such  com- 
mittee : 

Gen.  F.  H.  Harris.  Dr.  J.  J.  H.  Love,  Grant  A.  Wheeler, 
S.  Morris  Hulin,  Robert  Madison. 

New  business.  Suggestions  about  future  reunions  were 
made,  and  the  subject  referred  to  the  Executive  Committee 
on  next  reunion. 

Adjourned. 

A.  DELANO,  Secretarv. 


THE    BANQUET. 


The  members  of  the  Association  then  formed  in  line,  pre- 
ceded by  Voss'  Band,  and  marched  to  the  Academy  of  Music, 
in  Washington  Street,  where  at  seven  o'clock  they  sat  down 
to  a  sumptuous  banquet  which  had  been  prepared  by  Messrs. 
S.  &  J.  Davis,  Caterers,  with  the  following 

MENU. 

OYSTERS. 

Blue  Points,   Half-Shell. 

SOUP. 

Cream,  Celery. 

FISH. 

Salmon  Chops,  Lobster  Sauce, 

Potatoes,  Hollandaise. 

RELEVE. 

Chicken  Patties  with  Truffles, 
French  Peas. 

ENTREE. 

•      Sweetbread  Croquettes, 
Lima  Beans. 

ROMAN  PUNCH. 


ROAST. 

Spring  Duck,  Spring  Chicken, 

Asparagus. 
»  RELISHES. 

Chicken  Salad,  Lobster  Salad,  Potato  Salad. 

Olives,  Celery-. 

DESSERT. 

Fruit  Creams,  Macaroons,  Eclairs,  Assorted  Fancy  Cakes, 

Confectionery,  Salt  Almonds. 

FRUIT. 

Grapes,  Bananas,  Pears,  Peaches. 

Coffee.         Cigars. 


14  Third  Reunion  of  the 

TOASTS. 

"  Atlanta  to  the  Sea."     Judge  Henry  A.  Gildersleeve. 

"  New  Jersey  in  the  War."     Governor  Robert  S.  Green. 

"  Thirteenth  Regiment."     Captain  George  M.  Hard. 

"Our  Friends  at  Home."     Noah  I3rooks,  Esq. 

"Gettysburg"     Hon.  \V.  H.  Corbin. 

." Patriotic  Women  of  the  War."     Rev.  W.  S.  Crowe. 

"  Army  of  the  Cumberland  "    Colonel  E.  E.  Sill,  Lieutenant-Colonel  W.  F.  Fox. 

"Antietam."     Dr.  J.  J.  H.  Love. 

"Our  Heroic  Dead."     Rev.  Dr.  W.  W.  Boyd. 

"Our  Hospitable  Neighbors."     Judge  Joseph  Greaves,  E.  E.  Hines,  Esq. 

"Our  Guests."     Colonel  J.  W.  Congdon. 

Throughout  the  banquet  instrumental  music  was  rendered 
by  Voss'.Band,  and  vocal  selections  by  the  Mendelssohn 
Quartette. 

Among  the  invited  guests  present  at  the  banquet  were  : 

Major-Gexeral  Henry  W.  Slocum,  Commander  of  the 
Twelfth  and  Twentieth  Army  Corps. 

His  Excellency  Robert  S.  Greex,  Governor  of  the 
State  of  New  Jersey. 

Brevet-Major-General  George  S.  Greex. 

HOX.  WM.  H.  Corbix,  Secretary  Gettysburg  Battlefield 
Commission,  State  of  New  Jersey. 

Coloxel  Hexry  A.  Gildersleeve. 

Coloxel  Ed.  E.  Sill. 

Rev.  Wm.  W.  Boyd,  D.  D. 

Rev.  Wm,  S.  Crowe. 

Noah  Brooks. 

Jonx  Y.  FOSTER,  State  Historian  of  New  Jersey  Soldiers 
in  the  War. 

After  the  Invocation  by  Rev.  Wm.  W.  Boyd,  D.  D., 
Captain  Ambrose  M.  Matthews,  the  newly  elected  President 
of  the  Association,  addressed  the  assemblage  as  follows: 

Presidext  Matthews: 

I  regret,  comrades,  to  announce  to  you  that  our  President, 
Colonel  Harris,  has  been  taken  ill  and  has  been  compelled 
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to  retire.  We  all  regret  his  sudden  illness  and  his  inability 
to  remain  and  enjoy  the  evening  with  us. 

Now,  I  shall  not  occupy  your  time  two  minutes. 

We  have  with  us  here  to-night  our  old  friend,  General 
Henry  W.  Slocum,  (applause),  General  George  S.  Green,  and 
His  Excellency,  our  most  particular  friend,  the  Governor  of 
the  State  of  New  Jersey,  Robert  S.  Green,  (applause)  with 
many  comrades  of  the  Army  of  the  Potomac  and  the  Army 
of  the  Cumberland,  and  also  representatives  and  prominent 
citizens  of  the  city  of  Newark,  as  well  as  of  Orange  and  Pat- 
erson. 

Now,  in  good  time,  if  you  will  keep  order,  you  will  hear 
from  them  something  that  will  make  you  very  glad,  glad 
you  joined  the  army  and  more  glad  that  you  got  home 
again  safely. 

I  have  the  honor  to  introduce  to  you  the  toast-master  of 
the  evening,  our  friend  John  Y.  Foster,  Esq.  (Applause) 

Mr.  Foster: 

I  have,  gentlemen  of  the  Thirteenth,  several  telegrams 
and  letters  which  will  very  properly  initiate  the  feast  of 
reason  and  flow  of  soul. 

First,  I  have  in  my  hands  the  following  telegram  from  the 
Fourteenth  Regimental  Association,  addressed  to  General 
Harris,  President  of  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  Volunteers. 

"  The  Fourteenth  Regiment  New  Jersey  Volunteers,  holding  its  tenth  annual 
reunion  in  Asbury  Park  to-day,  send  greeting  to  their  comrades  of  the  Thir- 
teenth Regiment  at  Newark.  May  you  have  a  glorious  reunion  and  live  in  the 
prospect  of  a  country  reunited  forever  by  the  aid  of  Jerseymen's  valor." 

Also  a  telegram  from  the  Seventh  Regiment  Association, 
dated  at  Jersey  City:  . 

"Your  comrades  of  the  Seventh  salute  you  and  send  kindly  greeting.  May 
we  long  enjoy  the  peace  won  by  the  valor  of  our  departed  comrades. 

E.  F.  McDonald,  President  Seventh  Association  " 

A  letter  from  General  William  T.  Sherman  to  the  As- 
sociation,   dated   September   14th,   1888,  and   one   to   Hon, 
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George  A.  Halsey,  dated   September    18th,  1888,  were    read 
as  follows,  amidst  the  greatest  demonstrations  of  approval  : 

"General  \V.  T.  Sherman  presents  his  compliments  to  the  members  of  the 
Thirteenth  Regiment,  New  Jersey  Volunteers,  and  regrets  that  a  positive 
engagement  will  prevent  his  acceptance  of  their  kind  invitation  for  Wednesday, 
September  19th. 

75  \V.  71st  St.,  New  York,  Sept  14,  1888." 


75  W.  71st  St.,  New  York,  Sept.  18th,  18SS. 
Honorable  George  A.  Halsey,  Newark,  N.  J. 

My  Dea>  Sir:  I  have  the  honor  to  acknowledge  receipt  of  your  friendly 
favor,  reminding  me  of  the  near  approach  of  the  banquet  of  the  Thirteenth 
New  Jersey  Regiment,  and  urging  my  acceptance  of  the  invitation  to  be  present. 
It  is  with  sincere  regret  that  I  am  compelled  to  decline  this  great  courtesy, 
but  so  many  calls  of  this  nature  are  made  upon  me  that  life  is  rendered  simply 
miserable. 

The  date  also  falls  on  that  of  the  Depew  Reception  at  the  Union  League  Club, 
where  my  attendance  is  imperative. 

I  will  be  obliged  if  you  kindly  make  my  excuses  to  the  members  of  the  regi- 
ment, in  whom  I  feel  an  especial  pride,  and  assure  them  that  they  have  my  best 
Wishes  for  a  very  pleasant  evening. 

With  great  respect, 

Your  friend, 

W.  T.  SHERMAN, 
General. 

The  following  letters  were  greeted  with  applause: 

Trenton,  Sept.  18,  1S88. 
M>.  Albert  Delano,  Secretary,  173  Clinton  Avenue,  Newark,  A'./. 

My  Dear  Sif:  I  wrote  you  August  27th  in  response  to  your  very  kind  invita- 
tion to  be  present  at  the  third  annual  reunion  of  your  regiment  on  Wednesday 
evening  next.  I  informed  you  at  that  time  that  an  engagement  would  probably 
prevent  my  being  with  you.  I  now  write  again  to  say  that  I  find  it  impossible 
to  change  my  engagements  in  any  way  that  will  enable  me  to  join  in  the 
festivities  connected  with  your  reunion.     You  have  my  best  wishes  for  a  very 

pleasant  affair. 

Very  truly  yours, 

WILLIAM  S.  STRYKER, 

Adjutant-General  of  New  Jersey. 
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New  York,  Sept.  15,  1888. 
Albert  Delano,  Esq.,  Secretary. 

Dear  Sir:  I  greatly  regret  that  I  am  unable  to  be  present  at  the  reunion  of 
the  honored  veterans  of  the  distinguished  Thirteenth  Regiment  New  Jersey 
Volunteers  on  Wednesday  evening,  in  acceptance  of  your  kind  invitation. 

I  know  you  will  have  a  most  enjoyable  occasion,  and  I  envy  my  Paterson 
friends  who  may  attend.     My  warm  regards  to  General  Harris  et  id  omne  genus. 

Very  truly, 

JOSEPH  W.  CONGDON. 


Eldred,  Pa.,  Sept.  17,  1888. 
Gen.  F.  H.  Han-is,  President  Veteran  Asso.  13th  Peg'/.  Ar.  J.   Vols. 

Dear  Genetal:  I  have  your  invitation  to  attend  the  reunion  and  banquet  of 
your  Association  and  thank  you  for  it. 

It  would  be  a  great  pleasure  to  me  to  again  meet  the  survivors  of  your  gallant 
regiment,  and  up  to  this  moment  I  hoped  to  be  able  to  do  so,  but  I  find  that  my 
engagements  will  render  it  impossible. 

Again  thanking  you,  and  through  you,  the  survivors  of  your  regiment  for  the 
honor  you  have  done  me,  and  wishing  all  a  most  enjoyable  reunion, 

Yours  truly, 

J.  N.   DUFFY. 


Snake  Hill,  N.  J.,  Sept.  16,  18S8. 

General  F.  H.  Harris,  President  Veterans'  Association  Thirteenth  Regiment 
New  Jersey  Volunteers. 
My  Dear  Comrade  :  I  regret  my  inability  to  participate  in  the  reunion  of 
the  Old  Thirteenth,  on  account  of  an  attack  of  rheumatism,  which  has  kept  me  in 
the  house  since  August  29th.  I  trust  you  will  assemble  in  strong  numbers  and 
enjoy  the  pleasures  of  such  a  meeting  as  I  have  done  on  former  occasions. 

May  the  lives  of  the  old  comrades  be  spared  for  many  such  anniversaries,  is  the 
wish  of  Yours  fraternally, 

,  JOHN  GRIMES. 


1 


Middletovvn,  Ohio,  Sept.  17,  1888. 

P.  If.  I/arris,  A.  M.  Matthews,  J.J.  H.  Love,    Samuel  Toombs,   A.  Delano, 
G.A.  Beardsley,  John  R.    Williams,  Franklin  Murphy,  Geo.  IV.  Lawrence, 
IVm.  S.  Lambert,  and  Edwin  I/ovt. 
(<■ mrades  : 

I  am  in  receipt   of  your  kind  invitation  to  attend  the  third  annual  reunion  of 
'He  Thirteenth  Regiment,  to  be  held  at  Newark  on  the  19th  inst.,  and  very  much 
'c^ret  that  I  am  compelled  to  decline  the  same. 
As  the  vears  advance  and    the  distance    between  the  time  of   service  and   the 
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present  is  increased,  every  recurring  anniversary  will  become  of  greater  interest  »o 
us.  There  is  no  organization,  or  body  of  men,  whose  hearts  and  sympathies  are 
so  closely  knit  and  cemented  together  as  the  survivors  of  the  late  Civil  War, 
begotten,  as  I  verily  believe,  of  the  love  of  country  that  burns  in  the  heart  of 
every  old  soldier.  It  has  been  my  privilege  this  year  to  be  at  two  great  soldier 
gatherings,  that  brought  me  all  the  pleasure  that  my  heart  could  desire;  one  at 
Gettysburg  in  June  last,  that  was  of  especial  interest,  in  that  it  permitted  me  to 
meet  so  many  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment  for  the  first  time  since  our  discharge 
in  1S65;  the  other  at  Columbus,  at  the  largest  soldier  meeting  I  believe  that  the 
world  has  ever  known.  And  I  could  not  but  be  impressed  with  the  fact  that 
while  at  present  we  appear  to  be  many  we  are  daily  growing  less;  and  but  a  few- 
years,  at  the  farthest,  and  we  will  have  finished  our  reunions;  we  wiil  have  held 
our  last  anniversary;  and  instead  of  listening  to  the  taps  of  earthly  reunions,  it 
will  be  ours,  I  trust,  to  hear  the  reveille  in  that  land  where  there  are  "no  wars, 
or  rumors  of  wars." 

As  you  gather  round  the  festive  board  and  bring  to  mind  the  scenes  and  inci- 
dents of  Antietam,  Chancellorsville,  Gettysburg,  Cassville  and  Atlanta,  and  of 
Sherman's  March  to  the  Sea;  of  Hooker  and  of  Slocum  ;  of  Williams  and  of 
Geary,  may  great  happiness  and  enjoyment  be  yours,  and  may  you  all  live  to 
have  many  annual  reunions,  and  to  enjoy  the  gratitude  of  this  great  people. 
Respectfully, 

THOMAS   BISHOP, 

Company  "  A,"   13th  Regiment. 


Paterson,  N.  J.,  Sept.  18,  18SS. 
A.  Delano,  Esq. 

Dear  Sir : — I  am  in  receipt  of  your  very  kind  invitation  to  be  present  at  and 
participate  in  the  annual  reunion  exercises  and  banquet  of  the  Thirteenth  Regi- 
ment New  Jersey  Volunteers. 

I  sincerely  regret  that  a  prior  engagement  which  I  made  some  two  weeks  ago 
will  prevent  my  acceptance  of  the  same. 

I  have  the  honor  of  being  the  Grand  Master  of  a  certain  order  in  this  State 
and  made  an  appointment  for  an  official  visit  to  Phillipsburg  on  the  evening  ot 
the  19th  inst. 

As  an  old  soldier  you  can  readily  understand  that  orders  must  be  obeyed,  even 
by  the  commandant. 

I  assure  you,  however,  that  I  will  be  present  with  you  in  spirit  and  that  I  ex- 
tend to  you  and  the  members  of  your  gallant  and  historical  regiment  my  hearti- 
est congratulations. 

I  remember  with  a  great  deal  of  pleasure  your  memorable  reunion  in  Pater- 
son,  and  judging  from  what  I  then  saw  and  heard  I  am  satisfied  that  you  are  as 
sociable  in  reunion  as  you  were  valiant  in  battle. 

Please  remember  me  in  kindness  to  the  veterans  of  the  Thirteenth,  and  ex- 
press to  them  my  regrets  that  \  am  unable  to  be  with  them. 
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If  during  your  social  reunion  you  feel  an  extra  inspiration  of  patriotism,  if  at 
any  time  you  feel  like  shouting  for  our  glorious  Union,  and  "the  Flag  that 
made  you  Free,"  please  count  me  in:  and  if  in  addition  to  that  you  should  give 
three  hearty  cheers  for  the  Army  and  Navy  in  general,  and  the  Thirteenth  New 
Jersey  Volunteers  in  particular,  just  imagine  that  I    am  shouting  the  "tiger'1 

with  you. 

Yours  very  respectfully, 

JOSEPH  GREAVES. 


Newark,  Sept.  17,  18SS. 
Albert  Delano,  Esq.,   Secretary. 

My  Dear  Sir : — I  am  in  receipt  of  the  kind  invitation  of  your  Committee  of 
Arrangements,  Veteran  Association  Thirteenth  Regiment  New  Jersey  Volun  - 
teers,  for  the  occasion  of  their  reunion  to  be  held  at  the  Academy  of  Music 
Wednesday,  19th  inst.,  and  the  banquet  that  is  to  follow  ;  also  your  polite  note 
of  the  14th,  advising  that  I  had  been  selected  by  the  Committee  to  respond  to  a 
toast  (mentioned). 

I  desire  to  express  to  your  Committee  my  deepest  appreciation  of  their  kindly 
recognition,  and  to  say  it  will  afford  me  no  inconsiderable  degree  of  pleasure  to 
be  present  if  my  health  will  permit.  I  may  say  I  am  suffering  from  a  very  acute 
attack  of  sore  throat,  that  aside  from  being  annoying  is  very  painful.  I  accept 
the  invitation  to  be  present,  contingent  upon  my  obtaining  relief  that  is  adequate, 
but  I  shall  have  to  ask  you  to  substitute  some  other  and  abler  guest  to  serve 
you  at  the  "  feast  of  reason,"  for  if  my  modesty  did  not  prompt  me  to  decline, 
I  would  be  absolutely  unable,  owing  to  my  present  disability.  With  expressions 
of  high  regard  and  esteem  for  your  marked  distinction  and  that  of  your  Com- 
mittee, 

I  am  yours,  very  truly, 

EDWIN  W.  HINE. 


Newark,  N.  J.,  Sept.  19,  1888. 
(*sn.  F.  //.  Harris,  Veteran  Association  Thirteenth  Regiment  New  Jersey  Vols. 
My  Dear  Sir  :  I  received  your  kind  invitation  to  be  present  at  the  banquet 
to-night.  I  regret  to  say,  having  to  go  out  of  town,  I  will  be  unable  to  be  with 
voa.  Hoping  you  and  your  comrades  will  have  a  pleasant  and  enjoyable  even- 
in;:,  as  all  those  who  serve  their  country  ought  to  have,  and  thanking  you  for 
><>ur  kind  remembrance  of  me,  I  remain 

Yours  very  truly, 

THOMAS  B.  PEDDIE. 


Paterson,  N.  J.,  Sept.  19,  188S. 

'-"".   F.  //.   //art is,  President   Thirteenth  Regiment  New  Jersey    Volunteers, 

Veteran  Association. 

My  Dear  General :     I  received  the   kind    invitation  of   your   Committee  to 

-:'fnd  the  annual  reunion  of   your  regiment  to  be  held  at  the  Academy  of  Music 
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Newark,    N.  ].,    Sept.    19th.     Express    my  thanks  to  your  Association.     Mi 
health  will  not  permit  me  to  be  with  you  in  person,  but  I  will   be  with  you  i: 
spirit,  and  hope  you  may  have  a  pleasant   reunion,  as  good  as  that  of  last  vear 
Faithfully  yours, 

ANDREW  DERROM, 

Late  Col.  25th  N.  J.  V.,  Pres.  Vet.  Asso. 


Paterson,  N.  J.,  Sept.  14,  188S. 
<£ol.  Fred.  If.  Harris*  President  Veteran  Association  Thirteenth  Regiment  New 
Jersey  Volunteers. 
Dear  Colonel :     Your  kindness  in  sending  me  an  invitation  to  your  third  an- 
nual reunion  is  much  appreciated.  Will  make  an  effort  to  be  present  with  you.     1 t 
is  always  a  pleasure  for  me  to  gather  in  a  social  way  with  the  heroes  of  the  late- 
war,  to  realize  I  am  in  the  presence  of  true  men,  whose  record  stands  out  upon 
the  pages  of  history,  a  living  epistle,  reminding  succeeding  generations  of  the 
great  price  that  was  paid  for  the  perpetuity  of  the  Union. 
Yours  very  truly, 

SAMUEL  V.  S.  MUZZY, 

Major  Commanding  First  Battalion. 


Mr.  Foster: 

Now,  perhaps,  gentlemen,  before  I  introduce  the  speaker^ 
of  the  evening,  I  may  be  permitted  personally  to  felicitate 
you  upon  the  very  happy  circumstances  under  which  we  have 
convened  to-night. 

It  is  something,  I  think,  to  have  belonged  to  the  Gran*' 
Army  of  the  Republic,  something  to  have  touched  elbow  to 
elbow  in  the  great  crisis  of  our  nation's  peril,  and  it  is  '• 
good  thing,  now  and  then,  to  come  together  and  rehear- 
the  old  story,  and  look  one  another  in  the  face,  and  than' 
God  for  the  privilege  of  living  under  one  flag  in  a  united 
republic.     (Applause.) 

The  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  is  one  of  those  regiments  par- 
ticipating in  the  late  war  which  never  yet  has  had  historic 
justice  done  to  it  by  any  man.  It  is  fortunate  in  this,  tru1' 
whatever  may  have  been  its  unfortunate  conditions  at  tin 
outset,  it  had  in  it  inherent  patriotism  enough,  inheren 
pride  enough   to  surmount   all  difficulties   and  to  write  it 
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name  big  and  large  in  the  history  of  the  war  and  in  the  his- 
tory of  the  country.     (Applause.) 

It  is  the  New  Jersey  regiment  which  in  seventeen  days 
from  the  time  it  broke  camp  in  Newark  had  its  baptism  of 
fire ;  and  it  is  the  only  New  Jersey  regiment  that  was  per- 
mitted to  participate  in  the  last  battle  of  the  war,  and  to 
save  the  day,  and  to  write  "  Bentonville  "  upon  its  suc- 
cessful flag.  (Applause.)  You  know  what  General  Hawley 
said  to  you  on  the  field  of  Bentonville,  when  you  had  saved 
the  day  in  the  hour  of  disaster.  Yours  is  the  only  New 
Jersey  regiment  that  belonged  to  the  only  Corps  of  the  army 
that  never  lost  a  gun  and  never  lost  a  flag.  (Great  applause.) 
These  are  things  of  which  you  may  well  be  proud.  As  the 
gentleman  said  a  moment  ago,  the  time  will  come  after  this 
when  the  last  survivor  of  these  scenes  will  have  gone  ;  when 
to  the  drum-beats  there  shall  be  no  response.  But  I  am  one 
of  those  who  believe  the  time  will  never  come  when  the  peo- 
ple of  this  country  will  fail  to  honor  the  memory  of  those 
men  who  stood  up  for  liberty  and  for  the  rights  of  all  in  the 
hour  of  her  danger ;  and  I  am  sure  that  here  in  New  Jersey 
every  loyal  man  will  at  all  times  salute  with  profound  respect 
every  man,  no  matter  what  his  regimental  rank  or  color,  who 
did  what  he  could  for  his  country  in  the  hour  when  the  na- 
tion needed  defenders  and  when  liberty  was  assailed. 

I  have  the  honor  to  give  you,  as  the  first  toast  of  the 
evening:  "The  Twelfth  and  Twentieth  Army  Corps,"  and 
ask  General  Slocum  to  respond.     Rise  and  greet  him. 

(General  Slocum  was  greeted  with  great  and  long-con- 
tinued applause,  and  three  cheers  for  him  were  proposed 
and  given  with  great  enthusiasm.) 

General  Slocum: 

Comrades:  I  received  an  invitation  from  your  committee 
about  five  weeks  ago  to  be  present  on  this  occasion.  I  either 
accepted  it  or  gave  the  idea  certainly  that  I  would  be  pres- 
et. And  a  week  ago  I  received  notice  from  the  New  York 
^  ornmission  having  charge  of  our   Gettysburg  monuments 


22  Third  Reunion  of  the 

that  there  was  to  be  a  meeting  of  that  Commission  to-day, 
when  the  representatives  of  different  regiments  would  be 
heard,  and  the  contractors  for  putting  up  the  monuments 
would  have  a  hearing.  I  made  up  my  mind  at  once  that  I 
was  booked  for  a  two  or  three  days'  job  on  that  business  and 
sent  word  to  your  committee  that  I  could  not  be  present 
here.  To-day,  as  good  luck  would  have  it,  we  finished  our 
business  just  in  time  to  enable  me  to  join  my  friend,  Captain 
Hard,  and  come  hen?. 

Now,  I  would  not  advise  you  to  pursue  the  tactics  that  I 
did,  accept  an  invitation,  then  decline  it,  and  then  come  at 
the  last  hour.  But  I  want  to  tell  you  what  I  gained  by  it. 
I  escaped  from  being  put  upon  the  regular  list  here  of  toasts, 
and  am  allowed  to  be  a  sort  of  free  lance  ;  I  am  allowed  to 
talk  about  what  I  please. 

In  the  first  place,  it  gives  me  an  opportunity  of  speaking 
first,  and  I  assure  you  that  I  shall  listen  to  those  who  are  to 
make  the  speeches  of  the  evening  with  a  great  deal  more 
pleasure  than  I  should  were  I  to  follow  them.  It  has  been 
my  experience  that  after  I  have  .finished  my  own  work  1 
enjoy  listening  to  other  people  a  great  deal  better. 

Again,  it  gives  me  the  right  to  take  up  this  list  of  toasts 
here,  pick  out  what  I  want  and  infringe  on  others'  rights. 

Here  I  could  without  any  impropriety  speak  about  "  New 
Jersey-  in  the  War."  That  would  be  a  very  congenial  toast 
to  me,  because  I  know  a  great  deal  about  the  Jersey  boys  in 
the  war.  But  then  I  have  heard  Governor  Green  speak  on 
that  subject  once  and  I  know  he  is  going  to  again,  and  lam 
not  going  to  place  myself  in  contrast  with  him.  He  does 
full  justice  to  that  subject. 

Captain  Hard  is  assigned  to  another  subject  that  would 
be  pleasant  to  me — that  is,  your  own  regiment.  If  any  man 
in  the  world  knows  the  Thirteenth,  I  ought  to  know  it. 
But  I  know  the  Captain  has  got  something  good  for  you, 
and  I  am  not  going  to  infringe  on  his  work. 

I  might  drop  all  this  military  matter  and  talk  to  you  for 
an  hour  or  two  on  the  tariff  ;  (laughter)  but  I  am  inclined  to 
think  you  have  heard  something  of  that  during  the  last  month 
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and   are  quite  likely  to  hear  more  for  the  month  to  come. 

Then,  inasmuch  as  your  State  has  furnished,  in  the  person 
of  a  very  good  soldier,  a  man  who  had  a  very  good  record  as 
a  soldier,  the  Prohibition  candidate  for  the  Presidency,  I 
might  talk  on  that  subject ;  but  the  fact  of  it  is,  when  I  get 
started  on  Prohibition  I  am  likely  to  give  offense  to  gentle- 
men who  have  bottles  in  front  of  them,  and  I  think  I  will 
drop  that.    (Laughter.) 

I  want  to  talk  with  you,  without  infringing  upon  the  toast 
that  is  assigned  to  Judge  Gildersleeve,  one  or  two  minutes 
about  something  that  I  think  I  ought  to  know  something 
about,  and  that  is  as  to  who  planned  the  campaign  of  the 
March  to  -the  Sea.  I  sometimes  \ think  we  know  very  little 
about  who  were  the  authors  of  any  of  the  great  works  that 
are  written,  who  were  the  inventors,  who  were  the  writers  of 
our  best  songs  or  the  composers  of  our  music.  .We  do  not 
I  to-day,  it  appears,  know  who  wrote  Shakespeare's  plays  ;  the 

authorship  of  some  of  our  best  songs  is  in  dispute. 

Sherman  told  me  a  few  days  ago  a  very  funny  incident, 
illustrating  the  point  that  I  would  make,  as  to  the  uncertainty 
of  the  composers  of  music.  It  was  brought  to  my  mind  by 
the  band  playing  that  song,  or  that  tune  which  is  so  pop- 
ular at  all  soldier  gatherings,  "  Marching  through  Georgia." 
The  words  of  that  song  were  undoubtedly  written  in  honor 
of  Gen.  Sherman,  and  I  believe  the  General  knows  who  the 
author  was  ;  but  the  General  was  always  under  the  impres- 
sion that  the  music  was  also  written  in  his  honor,  to  accom- 
pany these  words. 

He  was  over  in  London  some  time  after  the  war,  stopping 
at  a  hotel,  and  he  heard  a  band  coming  down  the  street  play- 
ing "  Marching  through  Georgia."  The  General  said  he 
thought  that  that  band  must  certainly  be  coming  to  serenade 
him.  (Laughter.)  He  made  his  preparations  to  go  down 
and  respond  to  the  honor  that  was  to  be  paid  to  him  ;  but 
the  band  marched  right  by  the  hotel,  to  Sherman's  great 
chagrin  and  annoyance,  and  he  went  to  the  hotel-keeper  and 
he  said  :  "What  tune  was  that  that  band  was  playing?  " 
I  he  hotel-keeper  said:     "I    don't  know   what  tune  it  was; 
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it  is   an    old    Irish   air,    more  than   a  hundred  years  old.'V 
(Laughter.) 

But  I  did  suppose  that  as  a  general  rule  we  knew  who 
planned  battles  ;  and  yet  there  has  been  a  bill  pending  be- 
fore our  Congress  for  more  than  ten  years,  appropriating 
$100,000  to  a  woman  for  planning  Grant's  battle  against 
Vicksburg.  That  has  actually  been  considered  in  the  mili- 
tary committee  year  after  year.  The  lady  claims  that  she 
suggested  to  General  Grant  the  idea  of  passing  the  batteries 
at  Vicksburg  in  boats. 

And  so  you  will  find  as  time  rolls  around  that  most  of  the 
great  victories  will  be  claimed  by  somebody  who  was  not 
known  at  the  time  they  occurred ;  but  you  won't  find  many 
who  will  claim  any  of  our  reverses. 

It  has  been  claimed  and  it  has  been  written  by  an  author 
of  considerable  distinction,  that  Sherman  did  not  originate 
the  idea  of  the  March  to  the  Sea.  I  want  to  tell  you  how  I 
happen  to  know  that  he  did. 

When  you  gentlemen  were  lying  down  on  the  Chattahoo- 
chee River  I  was  telegraphed  to  go  there  and  take  command 
of  the  Twentieth  Corps.  General  Sherman  had  left  written 
instructions  to  me  telling  me  what  to  do.  He  was  going 
around  south  of  Atlanta,  and  he  wished  me  to  watch  my 
opportunity  and  if  possible  get  into  the  city.  You  know 
what  happened.  Sherman  cut  their  line  of  supplies,  fought 
the  battle  of  Jonesboro,  and  they  were  compelled  to  leave 
Atlanta,  and  we  marched  in  unopposed.  The  day  after 
Sherman  came  back  to  Atlanta  he  took  me  into  his  room 
and  said  to  me  that  his  plan  was  to  entrench  Atlanta,  build 
a  line  of  works  that  could  be  defended  by  a  division,  and  get 
in  a  large  amount  of  supplies,  and  then  pitch  in  against  the 
enemy,  his  expectation  being  that  they  would  remain  in  his 
front.  You  know  that  we  commenced  that  work,  and  I 
guess  there  are  a  good  many  men  here  who  helped  build 
this  interior  line  of  works,  a  line  that  could  be  defended  by 
one-tenth  the  number  that  would  have  been  required  for  the 
outer  line,  the  one  that  was  built  by  the  Confederates. 
When  Hood  passed  around  Atlanta  and  went  up  to  strike 
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our  line  of  .communications,  Sherman  said  to  me:  "I  hope 
he  will  keep  on.  Let  him  go,  and  when  he  gets  well  up 
there  we  will  go  down  there,  and  we  will  see  which  can  raise 
the  devil  the  most."  (Laughter  and  applause.)  Hood  did 
do  just  what  Sherman  wanted  him  to  do.  He  went  west, 
and  Sherman  started  east.  Now,  gentlemen,  the  last  mes- 
sage that  came  over  the  telegraph  line  before  we  cut  it  on 
leaving  Atlanta,  was  shown  to  me.  It  was  from  General 
Grant,  saying  to  General  Sherman :  "  The  President  con- 
sents to  your  making  that  march." 

It  appeared  that  it  had  been  a  matter  of  discussion  in 
Washington  as  to  whether  he  should  be  allowed  to  do  it  or 
not.  To  attempt  at  this  late  day  to  rob  a  man  of  the  glory 
of  that  march  seems  to  me  to  be  cruel.  It  has  not  succeeded 
up  to  this  time,  it  has  made  no  impression,  but  you  cannot 
tell  what  may  happen  in  the  future,  and  one  of  the  advantages 
of  these  meetings  is  that  we,  the  living  actors,  are  enabled 
to  put  in  print  exactly  what  occurred.     (Applause.) 

Now,  I  am  going  to  speak  of  the  importance  of  that 
march.  The  world  recognizes  it,  the  world  recognizes  the 
boldness  of  the  conception,  and  the  world  recognizes  that  it 
was  one  of  the  great  instruments,  perhaps  the  greatest,  in 
bringing  the  war  to  a  close. 

Why,  gentlemen,  I  don't  know  that  all  of  you  knew  what 
was  going  on  there  on  that  march,  but  there  was  not  a  day 
from  the  time  we  cut  loose  from  Atlanta  that  our  men  were 
not  out  grabbing  the  post-offices,  arresting  mail-carriers  and 
bringing  the  mails  to  my  headquarters  to  be  read  by  my 
staff  officers,  and  anything  of  importance  handed  to  me  to 
forward  to  General  Sherman.  There  never  was  a  mail  come 
after  we  left  Milledgeville  that  did  not  contain  from  fifteen 
to  fifty  letters  from  soldiers  in  Lee's  army  to  their  families, 
telling  them  of  the  demoralization  that  was  taking  place  in 
the  Army  of  Northern  Virginia  on  account  of  our  raiding 
through  their  country. 

How  well  you  did  your  work,  how  effectually  you  de- 
stroyed their  railroads,  that  you  know;  I  need  not  reiterate 
it.     How  little  you  left   behind  you   to  supply  an  army  is 
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best  illustrated  by  what  some  soldier  said  on  the  march. 
He  said  that  if  a  chippie-bird  was  to  fly  over  the  country 
that  Sherman's  army  had  marched  over  he  would  have  to 
carry  a  haversack  with  three  days'  rations  in  it  or  starve  to 
death.     (Laughter.) 

The  importance  of  the  march  I  am  going  to  leave  to 
others  to  speak  of.  The  importance  of  the  part  played  by 
your  regiment  I  have  already  spoken  of.  In  that  last  battle 
of  the  war  which,  has  been  so  eloquently  alluded  to  here  by 
your  Toast-Master,  certainly  no  regiment  could  claim  honors 
higher  than  those  that  have  been  bestowed  upon  you  and  to 
which  you  are  well  entitled.     (Applause.) 

TOAST-M  ASTER: 

As  a  fitting  supplement  to  the  address  already  had,  the 
next  on  the  card  is:  "Atlanta  to  the  Sea,"  to  which  Judge 
Henry  A.  Gildersleeve  will  respond.     (Applause.) 

JUDGE  GlLDERSLEEVE: 

Mr.  Chairman.  Veterans  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment,  my 
Comrades,  Ladies  and  Gentlemen  : 

After  a  long  campaign,  full  of  toil  and  danger,  involving 
numerous  battles  and  the  loss  of  many  valuable  lives,  on  the 
night  of  the  1st  of  September,  1864,  the  Confederate  forces 
were  obliged  to  leave  the  City  of  Atlanta.  The  following 
day  the  Twentieth  Army  Corps,  led  by  General  Slocum,  who 
does  us  all  honor  by  his  presence  here  to-night  (applause), 
marched  into  the  City  of  Atlanta.  Comrades,  you  remem- 
ber that  day.  Of  all  the  long  days  of  the  long  and  terrible 
war,  that  was  one  of  the  grandest  days  for  the  regiments  of 
the  Twentieth  Army  Corps.  As  I  recollect  it,  it  was  the 
only  time  that  in  my  humble  capacity  as  a  soldier  I  felt 
really  like  rejoicing,  like  exulting  over  the  defeat  of  our 
enemy.  We  saw  them  at  Gettysburg  hungry,  pale,  thin, 
ragged  and  uncleanly,  running  into  our  ranks  and  surren- 
dering, and  we  felt,  though  we  cheered,  not  much  like 
rejoicing;  we   felt   like  pitying   the   poor,  misguided   men. 
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When  we  saw  them  fall  in  our  front  we  felt  that  great,  noble 
men  were  dying  for  an  unrighteous  cause,  that  they  had 
been  misled,  that  they  were  fighting  to  sustain  an  erroneous 
idea,  and  time  has  proved  that  such  was  the  case.  The  war 
which  was  a  victory  for  us  and  a  blessing,  was  a  much 
greater  blessing  to  the  conquered  enemy;  but  we  had  been 
so  long  about  Atlanta,  we  had  dug  so  many  trenches,  had 
undergone  so  many  hardships,  and  it  seemed  so  difficult  to 
get  hold  of  the  place,  that  when  our  bands  marched  down 
the  street  that  afternoon,  playing  the  national  airs,  and  we 
were  told  to  look  upon  the  city  and  call  it  ours,  it  was  a 
proud  day  and  one  upon  which  we  might  very  properly  re- 
joice. (Applause.)  It  was  not  only  a  great  day  for  us,  it 
was  a  great  day  for  Sherman's  army,  it  was  a  great  day  for 
the  whole  country.  At  no  period  during  the  war  was  a 
victory  more  needed,  unless  it  was  when  the  victory  of  Get- 
tysburg was  achieved.  At  that  particular  time  there  had 
been  but  little  success  in  the  east.  Winter  was  approaching 
and  a  victory  was  greatly  needed. 

I  have  said  it  was  a  great  day  for  the  country.  Let  us 
see  how  it  was  estimated  by  President  Lincoln.  On  the 
third  day  General  Sherman  received  a  message  from  Presi- 
dent Lincoln,  and  it  concluded  with  these  words : 

"The  marches,  battles,  sieges  and  other  military  operations 
that  have  signalized  the  campaign  must  render  it  famous  in 
the  annals  of  war,  aad  those  who  have  participated  in  this 
campaign  are  entitled  to  the  applause  and  the  thanks  of  the 
nation."     (Applause.) 

We  remained  in  Atlanta,  you  will  remember,  something 
more  than  two  months,  and  much  of  the  time  was  expended, 
as  Gen.  Slocum  says,  in  building  this  interior  line  of  earth- 
works. You  rememder  the  details  which  you  used  to  go 
through  to  throw  up  these  earth-works,  and  we  could  not 
understand  exactly  how  it  was  necessary.  We  were  feeling 
pretty  strong  and  bold  and  confident  about  that  time.  We 
didn't  care  to  have  works  much  higher  than  this  table  ;  that 
was  good  enough  for  us.  Even  if  the  whole  Confederate 
army  was  coming  down  upon  us,  we  felt  able  to  beat  them  off, 
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and  yet  we  had  to  build  up  tier  after  tier,  I  remember 
up  there  one  day  I  was  in  charge  of  a  detail  of  a  hundred 
men.  It  proved  to  be  a  very  rainy  day,  and  the  officers  in 
command  wanted  to  be  very  kind  and  generous,  and  extra 
rations  of  whiskey  were  issued.  Then,  as  now,  there  were 
some  prohibitionists,  some  teetotalers,  even  among  the  hun- 
dred men.  Others,  not  prohibitionists,  glad  to  get  a  nip  of 
whiskey,  asked  of  those  who  did  not  partake  and  got  more 
than  they  ought  to  have  had.  I  remember,  when  I  got 
those  men  into  camp  that  night  they  were  a  good  argument 
in  favor  of  prohibition.    (Laughter.) 

On  the  15th  of  November  it  appears  that  the  officers  in 
command  considered  everything  in  readiness  for  the  march 
that  was  to  us  an  unknown  march,  and  that  day  the  Army 
Corps  moved  out  from  Atlanta. 

You  will  recall  with  me  some  of  the  language  of  the  gen- 
eral order  that  was  read  to  the  troops  before  we  started. 
This  much  of  it  I  remember  caused  the  soldiers  to  look 
from  right  to  left,  and  brought  a  smile  to  the  dullest  face  : 
"You  will  be  expected  to  live  principally  upon  the  sup- 
plies that  the  country  affords.  You  will  take  liberally  from 
the  rich — they  are  generally  our  enemies.  Be  kind  to  the 
poor,  for  they  are  often  our  friends/' 

That  was  nearly  the  language  of  the  order.  It  was  ob- 
served, perhaps,  but  as  I  recollect,  not  very  religiously.  A 
bummer  in  Sherman's  army  could  not  stop  to  inquire  into 
the  financial  condition  of  the  planter  who  happened  to  be 
supplied  with  some  fine  sweet  potatoes,  some  good  fat  pigs, 
chickens  and  turkeys.  (Laughter.)  And  I  must  stop  here  to 
repeat,  and  no  doubt  it  may  be  familiar  to  you — in  fact  I 
don't  expect  to  tell  you  anything  new  to-night — I  am  only 
telling  you  of  what  you  had  the  same  opportunity  of  learn- 
ing that  I  did,  and  what  I  have  no  doubt  many  of  you  re- 
member much  better. 

It  appeared  that  one  plantation  had  been  pretty  well 
stripped  of  what  it  contained,  but  a  few  chickens  had  been 
kept  in  the  cellar,  when  some  persevering  forager  discovered 
their  whereabouts  and  was  carrying  off  the  last  ones.     He 


Thirteenth  N.  J.  Vols.  29 

was  remonstrated  with  by  the  good  lady  who  remained  at 
the  house,  who  told  him  that  these  last  few  had  been  left  by 
the  soldiers  who  preceded  him  and  she  hoped  that  they 
wouldn't  take  all  her  chickens.  It  is  said  that  this  soldier 
did  have  a  little  sympathy  for  her  just  for  a  moment,  but  he 
held  onto  the  chickens  and  said :  "  Well,  madam,  I  am  sorry 
for  you,  but  this  rebellion  must  be  put  down  if  it  takes  the 
last  chicken  in  the  Confederacy."     (Laughter.) 

And  it  was  the  15th  of  November,  comrades,  when  we 
received  the  order  to  march  ;  we  had  moved  just  far  enough 
from  the  city  to  reach  the  high  ground  outside  of  the  city, 
limits,  when  looking  back,  you  will  remember  we  saw  the 
principal  buildings  that  had  been  left  in  Atlanta  in  flames, 
black  smoke  rolling  high  into  the  heavens.  That  was  the  last 
we  saw  of  Atlanta,  and  as  we  hurried  on,  still  in  sight  of  this 
smoke,  don't  you  remember  how  the  boys  started  up  that 
grand  old  tune  : 

"  John  Brown's  body  lies  moldering  in  the  grave, 
But  his  soul  is  marching  on." 

(Applause.) 
And  then  the — 

"Glory,  glory,  Hallelujah!" 

Oh,  with  what  spirit  they  sang  that  song  !  At  that  time 
the  beautiful  words  by  Julia  Ward  Howe,  which  we  now 
often  hear  sung  to  that  tune,  had  not  been  written.  Had 
they  been  it  occurs  to  me  that  one  line  certainly  would  have 
been  very  appropriate,  viz.  : 

"  He  hath  sounded  forth  the  trumpet  that  shall  never  call  retreat." 

If  the  soldiers  of  that  army  had  one  feeling  uppermost 
over  every  other  it  was,  "  We  shall  never  retreat."  How 
could  an  army  like  that  fail  ?  Hardened  by  service,  experi- 
enced by  battles,  honest,  sanguine  of  success,  we  did  not 
know  where  we  were  going  and  we  cared  less.  We  were 
not  long  in  getting  to  Milledgeville  ;  we  were  all  glad  to  see 
Milledgeville.  We  had  learned  in  our  geographies  what 
relation  that  bore  to  the  State,  and  some   of  us  (I  sav  some 
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of  us — I  have  no  doubt  a  number  here  were  there)  visited 
the  State  building  or  House  of  Representatives  and  were 
not  long  in  organizing  a  representative  body.  Who  of  you 
here  participated  in  that  debate  ?  The  question  of  State 
Rights  never  was  discussed  with  more  zeal  or  with  more 
freedom,  and  certainly  a  resolution  to  the  effect  that  the 
Southern  States  did  not  have  a  right  to  secede  was  never 
carried  more  unanimously  or  with  louder  applause.  (Ap- 
plause.) (General  Slocum  here  spoke  to  the  speaker.)  And 
the  General  remarks  that  after  the  adjournment  of  this 
impromptu  Legislature  they  were  all  liberally  paid  in  Con- 
federate money.  (Laughter  and  applause.)  That  was  one 
of  many  pleasant  instances  in  that  campaign. 

General  Sherman  says  we  had  not  long  been  out  of 
Atlanta,  when,  all  curious  to  get  a  tip  as  to  whither  they 
were  bound,  a  private  accosted  him  and  said:  "  Uncle 
Billy,  I  guess  Grant's  waiting  for  us  at  Richmond,"  and 
remarks  like  this  were  continually  passing  around. 

We  found  a  number  of  Southern  papers  at  Milledgeville ; 
not  only  letters,  as  the  General  has  stated — we  never  saw 
the  letters,  we  low-down  soldiers — but  we  got  hold  of  the 
papers  sometimes,  and  you  all  remember  that  these  papers 
were  full  of  statements  of  confidence  on  the  part  of  the  Con- 
federate government :  "  Now  we  have  got  this  Yankee  army 
just  where  we  want  them,"  and  such  statements  as  that. 
Davis  himself  in  a  speech  was  quoted  as  saying  that  the 
Yankees  were  rapidly  digging  their  own  graves.  While  we 
were  living  on  the  fat  of  the  land,  better  than  we  had  ever 
lived  since  wc  had  entered  the  army,  we  were  reading  in 
these  papers  how  we  were  li  starving  to  death,"  "  we  would 
soon  be  in  such  an  emaciated  condition  that  it  would  be 
impossible  for  us  to  proceed  any  further,"  "we  would  then 
immediately  become  the  victims  of  the  Southern  army,"  etc. 
It  was  amusing,  very  amusing. 

During  this  period,  however,  our  friends  at  the  North,  not 
only  our  friends,  but  the  government  officials,  those  highest 
in  position,  were  unaware  of  just  where  this  army  was  or 
how  it  was  getting  along,  and    President  Lincoln  himself 
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manifested  much  uneasiness.  He  felt  so  uneasy  that  he 
went  down  to  City  Point  to  have  a  talk  with  General  Grant, 
and  he  said  :  "  Now,  General,  what  do  you  think  about  this  ? 
This  is  something  very  unusual  in  war  to  have  an  army  un- 
dertake such  an  enterprise,  cut  loose  entirely  from  the  base 
of  supplies,  marching  into  the  enemy's  country,  relying 
upon  the  supplies  of  the  country  for  their  support.  I  feel 
very  uneasy."  Grant,  in  his  cool  way  said  to  the  President : 
"  Oh,  they  are  all  right,  they're  all  right,  Mr.  Lincoln,  with 
such  an  officer  as  General  Sherman,  with  generals  of  such 
experience  as  he  has  under  him,  and  with  such  an  army, 
why,  no  harm  can  come  to  them,  they  are  sure  to  get  along 
all  right.  If  they  can't  get  to  the  point  of  destination  for 
which  they  have  started,  they  can  come  back,  they  can  come 
back  where  they  started  from." 

Lincoln  felt  very  much  encouraged,  and  when  he  got  back 
to  Washington  he  was  telling  all  his  friends.  He  says :  "  I 
have  seen  Grant  and  Grant  says  it's  all  right.  Why,  writh 
such  a  general  as  Sherman,  with  such  an  army,  they  can 
crawl  out  of  the  hole  they  went  in."  (Laughter  and  ap- 
plause.) 

On  the  10th  day  of  December  this  pleasant  picnic  ap- 
proached its  end.  We  came  up  then  in  sight  of  Savannah. 
It  was  my  lot  on  that  day  to  be  in  charge  of  a  foraging  party. 
I  omitted  to  tell  you  that  not  far  from  Milledgeville,  on  a 
similar  duty,  I  had  an  experience  which  reminded  me  of  the 
day  on  the  breastworks  .in  Atlanta.  The  foragers  got  into 
a  cellar  of  peach  brandy,  and  instead  of  loading  up  the  wag- 
ons that  afternoon  with  pigs  and  potatoes  we  had  to  load  in 
our  unfortunate  comrades  who  had  imbibed  too  freely  of  the 
peach  brandy.  I  hope  none  of  you  were  there.  We  had  a 
very  narrow  escape,  too,  as  Wheeler's  Cavalry  was  not  far 
off,  if  you  remember. 

The  day  we  approached  Savannah  you  may  recall  an 
elegant  plantation  on  the  river;  it  was  one  of  the  richest  we 
struck  on  the  whole  march,  as  far  as  my  experience  went. 
There  were  elegant  sugar-houses  that  had  not  been  dis- 
turbed, the  mounds  of  potatoes  in  the  garden  were  like  the 
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haystacks  on  your  salt  meadows  between  here  and  New- 
York  in  the  winter  time;  chickens  and  turkeys  roaming 
about  with  freedom  and  in  abundance ;  the  outbuildings  in 
good  order,  there  had  not  a  board  been  torn  off — fences  all 
standing,  everything  prosperous,  and  what  was  still  quite 
unusual  also,  there  was  the  old  planter  himself.  Too  old  to 
go  to  war,  he  was  at  home  looking  after  things,  and  he  re- 
ceived us  very  kindly  and  very  cordially.  "  I  recognize 
the  situation,"  he  said,  "  of  course,  gentlemen,  of  course  I 
see  that  I  must  give  up  most  of  my  property.  Here  is  the 
key  that  opens  the  sugar-house.  I  wanted  to  be  a  little 
careful  about  not  letting  it  run  to  waste.  I  make  no  objec- 
tion to  your  helping  yourselves  to  the  chickens."  We  got 
well  supplied,  and  he  bade  us  good-bye  and  seemed  to  be 
well  satisfied  to  think  he  had  gotten  along  so  nicely,  and  we 
didn't  let  him  know  anything  to  the  contrary,  but  among 
ourselves  we  did  laugh  a  little  bit  to  think  how  he  had  fooled 
himself.  He  believed  that  it  was  all  over,  for  the  army 
had  passed.  He  had  lost  his  horses,  chickens,  most  of  his 
hogs,  most  of  his  sweet  potatoes.  All  that  made  him  a 
little  sore,  but  his  buildings  had  not  been  disturbed.  We 
knew  that  in  less  than  three  days  there  wouldn't  be  a  board 
on  the  house  he  lived  in.  After  we  got  into  Savannah  I 
went  up  there  one  day  to  see  how  the  old  plantation  looked, 
and  there  was  not  a  shingle  on  the  roof,  and  that  was  the 
same  experience  of  many  others.  But,  gentlemen,  that  very 
sort  of  thing  was  the  lesson  the  Confederacy  needed.  It 
was  Sherman  who  first  taught  the  rebels  that  their  famous 
boast  that  they  would  die  in  the  last  ditch  might  prove  true; 
and  above  all  things  it  was  the  March  to  the  Sea  that  fur- 
nished unmistakable  evidence  that  the  day  for  that  kind  of 
a  demise  was  near  at  hand.     (Applause.) 

As' has  been  said,  this  March  to  the  Sea,  grand  in  design 
as  it  was  splendid  in  execution,  was  in  conception  and  accom- 
plishment one  of  the  grandest  enterprises  of  which  there  is 
any  record.  Well  may  we^  rejoice  to-night,  comrades,  that 
it  was  our  proud  privilege  to  participate  in  such  a  campaign. 
But  the  task  was  not  light,  nor  expected  to  be.     Though 
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we  did  not  encounter  the  strong  forces  that  it  was  expected 
might  be  encountered,  and  the  bloody  battles  of  the  Penin- 
sula were  not  repeated  in  Georgia,  all  of  our  comrades  did 
not  live  to  make  that  march.  Every  day  some  good  fellow 
was  pierced  by  a  rebel  bullet.  His  bones  to-day  are  bleaching 
in  Georgia.  Alas  that  it  cost  so  much.  Let  us  not  for- 
get those  who  did  not  live  to  come  together  and  rejoice  as 
we  can  to-night,  and  let  us  not  forget  their  representatives, 
and  let  us  constantly  be  reminding  those  in  authority  of  the 
great  obligation  of  the  Government  of  the  United  States  to 
the  representatives  of  our  dead  soldiers.  (Applause.)  It  was 
a  great  war  and  for  a  great  cause.  For  no  greater  cause  did 
patriots  ever  fight,  for  no  nobler  country  did  heroes  ever 
die.    (Applause.) 

The  Mendelssohn  Quartette,  Messrs.  Henry  D.  Northrop, 
Frank  Hodson,  T.  M.  Ward,  and  William  R.  Williams,  at 
this  point  entertained  the  company  by  singing  "  Honor  to 
the  Soldier,''  which  was  greeted  with  great  applause.  They 
then  sang  another  song,  "  The  True  Sword,"  also  greeted 
with  prolonged  applause. 

Toast-Master  : 

I  ask  you  to  rise  and  drink  to  '*  New  Jersey  in  the  War," 
to  which  Governor  Robert  S.  Green  will  respond. 

Governor  Green: 

General  Slocum,  Veterans  of  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey 
Regiment : 

The  history  of  New  Jersey,  glowing  with  glorious  memo- 
ries of  the  Revolution,  full  of  patriotism  and  devotion  to  the 
country,  has  no  brighter  beam  than  that  which  writes  the 
part  she  took  in  the  war  for  the  integrity  of  the  Union. 
Before  the  echo  of  the  first  hostile  gun  had  died  away,  New 
Jersey  sent  the  First  Brigade  to  the  defense  of  the  Capital 
of  the  country.  (Applause.)  The  first  call  made  by  President 
Lincoln  for  troops  to  hasten  to  the  defense  of  Washington 
was  on  the  15th  of  April,  1861.     Governor  Olden  received 
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information  that  the  request  upon  New  Jersey  would  be  for 
four  regiments.  He  received  official  information  of  that  fact 
on  the  17th  of  April,  and  on  the  17th  of  April  issued  his 
proclamation  detailing  four  regiments  of  the  militia  of  New 
Jersey  to  that  service.  In  fifteen  days — and  in  those  days 
we  were  not  prepared  as  we  are  now — but  in  fifteen  days 
four  regiments  of  New  Jersey  troops  were  mustered  into 
the  service  of  the  country  in  the  city  of  Trenton  and  bri- 
gaded under  General  Theodore  Runyon.     (Applause.) 

The  Government  was  not  in  the  condition  to  furnish  these 
troops  with  all  that  was  required.  Gov.  Olden  was  not  at 
that  time  fully  prepared  in  a  pecuniary  way  to  furnish  these 
requirements  to  the  troops,  but  the  loyal  citizens  of  New 
Jersey,  the  banks,  to  their  credit,  and  wealthy  citizens  of 
the  State,  placed  at  his  disposal  half  a  million  in  cash  to  be 
used  as  he  saw  fit.  (Applause.)  And  the  State  at  her  own 
expense  furnished  these  four  regiments  with  what  wras  need- 
ed, placed  them  upon  transports  in  Trenton  on  the  3d  of 
May,  and  they  arrived  in  Annapolis  on  the  evening  of  the 
4th  and  reported  for  duty  at  once.  They  served  their  time 
in  and  about  the  city  of  Washington  and  discharged  their 
duty  well. 

The  next  call  was  made  on  the  3d  of  May,  and  New  Jersey's 
response  in  the  first  place  to  that  call  was  by  sending  the 
First,  Second  and  Third  Regiments  to  Washington.  Follow- 
ing them  soon  afterward  came  the  Fourth,  Fifth,  Sixth,  Sev- 
enth and  Eighth,  with  Batteries  "  A  "  and  "  B.  "  The 
Fourth  Regiment  was  placee  in  the  First  Brigade,  and  also 
Battery  "  A,"  and  the  others  were  brigaded  and  formed  the 
Second  Brigade. 

In  September  authority  was  given  to  raise  a  regiment  of 
riflemen,  and  the  result  of  that  was  that  irrand  Ninth  Reg- 
iment  under  Colonel  Allen,  which  went  from  New  Jersey  to 
Roanoke.     (Applause.) 

In  the  fall  of  1861  the  people  of  New  Jersey,  not  waiting 
for  any  call,  raised  two  regiments,  one  of  infantry  and  one  of 
cavalry.  They  were  afterwards  by  order  of  the  war  depart- 
ment, placed  under  the  charge  and  authority  of  the  State. 
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On  the  7th  of  July,  1862,  another  call  was  made,  and  in 
response  to  that  the  Eleventh,  Twelfth,  your  own  regiment, 
the  Thirteenth,  the  Fourteenth  and  Fifteenth  Regiments 
were  raised. .  That  call  was  on  the  7th  of  July,  1862,  and 
you  were  mustered  in  on  the  25th  of  August,  1862,  a  little 
over  a  month  after  that  call. 

On  the  4th  of  August,  1862,  the  call  for  three  hundred 
thousand  men  for  nine  months  was  made,  and  this  call  was 
to  be  filled,  as  you  may  recollect,  by  a  draft,  but  the  people 
of  the  State  of  New  Jersey  requested  the  authorities  in 
Washington  to  allow  them  to  send  volunteers,  and  that  priv- 
ilege was  accorded  them  if  it  was  done  within  a  limited  time, 
and  that  call  made  on  the  4th  of  August,  1862,  required  New 
Jersey  to  furnish  10,478  men.  On  the  3d  of  September,  one 
day  less  than  a  month  after  that  call.  New  Jersey  had  in 
camp  in  Trenton  10,800  men,  (applause)  composing  the  Twen- 
tieth, Twenty-second,  Twenty-third,  Twenty-fifth,  Twenty- 
sixth,  Twenty-seventh,  Twenty-eighth,  Twenty-ninth,  Thir- 
tieth and  Thirty-first  Regiments.  The  Second  and  Third 
Cavalry  were  afterwards  raised,  and  after  that  came  the 
other  regiments,  the  Thirty-seventh  Regiment  being  mus- 
tered in  for  100  days. 

The  State  also  raised  additional  batteries  "  C,"  "  D  "  and 
"  E."  Now,  these  do  not  of  course  include  the  contribution 
which  New  Jersey  made  to  the  armies  of  the  Union  of  men 
who  enlisted  in  organizations  in  other  States,  and  those  were 
not  a  few.  I  know  that  in  Rahway  there  was  a  battery 
which  was  called  Martin's  Battery,  and  that  was  not  taken 
to  the  credit  of  New  Jersey,  but  was  afterwards  accepted  as 
one  of  the  New  York  batteries ;  and  I  think  that  companies 
were  enlisted  in  this  State  which  were  organized  and  which 
were  afterwards  mustered  into  the  Excelsior  Brigade.  I 
know  that  contributions  which  New  Jersey  made  were  mus- 
tered in  in  New  York  and  Pennsylvania. 

The  result  of  the  whole  was  that  New  Jersey  sent  to  the 
war  thirty-seven  regiments  of  infantry,  three  regiments  of 
cavalry  and  five  batteries  of  artillery.  Not  only  this,  but 
when  there  was  an  emergency  in  Pennsylvania,  two   of  our 
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regiments  had  served  out  their  time  and  were  being- brought 
home  to  be  discharged.  This  emergency  was  great,  men 
were  required,  they  were  needed  at  once,  and  the  Twenty- 
third  and  Twenty-seventh  Regiments  of  New  Jersey  Volun- 
teers re-enlisted  for  the  purpose  of  meeting  this  emergency. 
{(Applause.) 

The  State  furnished  88,305  men  ;  she  was  called  upon  to 
furnish  78,248  ;  so  that  she  actually  sent  to  the  frout  in  New 
Jersey  organizations  10,057  men  more  than  the  country 
•called  for.  (Applause.)  Of  these,  218  officers  and  6,082  men, 
'6,300  in  all,  were  either  killed  in  battle  or  died  in  the  service. 
This,  gentlemen,  is  the  record  of  New  Jersey's  part  in  the 
war. 

No  one  can  think  of  New  Jersey's  part  in  the  war  without 
■calling  up  the  dashing  figure  of  the  chivalric  Kearney  (ap- 
plause), beloved  of  his  men,  not  only  for  his  bravery  and  his 
dash,  but  for  the  care  and  thoughtfulness  he  always  showed 
for  their  comfort  and  their  wants.  She  sent  also  Mott,  with 
his  commanding  figure,  every  inch  a  soldier  (applause),  who 
by  his  military  genius  received,  as  he  deserved,  the  promo- 
tion to  the  position  of  Major  General. 

McAllister,  modest,  with  no  pretensions  to  the  brilliancy 
of  others ;  still,  always  the  steady,  earnest,  unflinching,  suc- 
cessful fighter.  (Applause.)  Young  George  D.  Bayard,  cut 
down  in  his  youth,  as  brave  a  Jersey  boy  as  ever  drew  the 
breath  of  life,  and  as  gallant  a  soldier  as  ever  drew  his  sword 
from  the  scabbard.  (Applause.)  Kilpatrick  (great  applause), 
irrepressible,  thorough  organizer,  a  man  who,  wherever  he 
was,  was  bound  to  be  in  the  front  rank.     (Applause.) 

It  seems  invidious,  almost,  to  call  up  names.  The  record  is 
full  of  those  who  distinguished  themselves  by  their  bravery, 
their  skill  and  their  heroism;  but  what  of  the  men?  Offi- 
cers can  do  little,  I  imagine,  unless  they  have  got  the  men 
behind  them  to  carry  out  their  orders.  (Applause.)  It  is  a 
matter  of  necessity  that  the  war  historian,  in  giving  an 
account  of  the  achievements  of  the  brigade  and  the  division 
-or  the  corps,  hands  down  to  posterity  the  name  of  the  com- 
mander of  the  organization  ;  but  what  of   the  men?     Why, 


Thirteenth  N.  J.  Vols.  37 

that  great  roster  of  the  army  can  have  no  individual  place  in 
history,  but  they  live  in  their  achievements.  The  granite 
and  the  bronze  here  and  there  upon  the  village  green  may 
record  the  names  of  the  few  who  have  gone  from  that  partic- 
ular spot ;  but  for  the  great  mass,  a  re-established  country, 
the  supremacy  of  the  National  Government,  a  restored 
Union  is  their  monument,  more  enduring  than  marble  or 
than  brass.  (Applause.)  And  the  blessing  of  a  free,  united 
and  prosperous  people  is  now  and  forever  will  be  the  crown- 
ing glory  of  the  Union  Soldier.     (Great  applause.) 

TOAST-M ASTER  : 

I  remember  the  bright  Sunday  when  the  Thirteenth  Regi- 
ment passed  down  from  Camp  Frelinghuysen  through  Broad 
Street  to  the  Chestnut  Street  Depot  and  departed  for  the 
war.  It  was  a  hot  day  and  a  hot  march,  but  from  that  time 
on  you  made  a  march  in  the  history  of  your  country  which 
showed  that  the  endurance  you  displayed  in  your  first  march 
was  characteristic  of  you  as  an  organization. 

I  have  stood  under  the  lee  of  the  little  church  at  Antie- 
tam,  in  the  edge  of  the  woods  where  you  got  your  first  ini- 
tiation into  the  meaning  of  war.  I  wandered  among  those 
cedars  where  you  were  tossed  and  torn,  and  looked  across 
into  the  cornfield  on  the  other  side  of  the  way  where  there 
was  so  much  slaughter. 

Now  the  toast  is  to  this  regiment,  the  "  Old  Thirteenth, '* 
and  Captain  George  M.  Hard  will  respond. 

Captain   Hard  : 

It  often  happens  that  people  are  most  desirous  of  doing 
those  things  for  which  they  are  least  fitted,  and  the  opera- 
tion of  that  rule  is  probably  the  reason  why  I  stand  before 
you  now.  When  I  delightedly  consented  to  respond  to  the 
toast  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment,  I  took  counselof  my  wish 
and  not  my  better  judgment. 

To  be  an  American  citizen  has  always  been  an  honor. 
American  citizenship  during  the  early  days  of    the    War  of 
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the  Rebellion,  with  its  duties  and  opportunities,  was  an 
honor  higher  still,  as  in  those  days  the  highest  types  and 
attributes  of  citizenship  were  developed  and  exhibited.  To 
have  been  permitted  to  take  part  in  the  struggle  for  the  per- 
petuation of  our  Government  was  a  still  higher  privilege. 

To  have  served  in  and  own  a  share  in  the  glorious  record 
of  the  Twelfth  and  Twentieth  Corps  under  the  commander 
whose  name  and  presence  was  dear  to  us  then,  and  is  dear 
to  us  to-day,  and  whom  we  are  proud  to  welcome  and  to 
honor  at  our  board  to-night,  one  of  the  few  surviving  distin- 
guished figures  of  those  times  and  struggles,  General  Slocum; 
to  have  marched  and  fought  for  years  under  that  loved  em- 
blem, our  Star,  which  we  still  wear  with  pride  ;  to  remember 
our  service  and  share  in  the  renown  of  the  Army  of  the  Po- 
tomac under  McClellan,  Burnside,  Hooker,  Meade  and 
Grant,  and  the  marches  and  battles  under  the  same  Star 
in  the  Army  of  the  Cumberland  under  Thomas,  and  that 
historic  March  to  the  Sea  in  the  Army  of  Georgia  under 
Sherman,  whom  may  God  bless  with  long  life  ;  to  share  the 
proud  record  of  the  troops  of  New  Jersey,  and  to  have  a 
right  and  share  ki  the  honorable  record  of  the  Thirteenth 
Regiment  : — all  these,  comrades,  are  ours  to  share  in  com- 
mon. For  the  distinguished  honor  of  answering  to  the 
roll-call  and  responding  for  this  regiment  to-night,  I  am, 
though  all  unworthy,  more  proud  than  I  can  fittingly  ex- 
press. 

How  at  a  bound  this  reunion  at  Newark  carries  the  mind 
back  to  that  beautiful  summer  Sabbath,  when  the  regiment 
marched  from  Camp  Frelinghuysen  through  the  beautiful 
Broad  Street  of  this  city  in  response  to  the  call  for  troops  to 
to  the  front  !  How  vividly  it  all  comes  back  !  The  streets 
crowded  with  our  relatives  and  friends,  till  we  barely  had 
room  to  march  !  Flags  flying  from  every  staff  and  window  ! 
The  cheers,  the  prayers,  the  tears,  and  the  tramp,  tramp  of 
the  boys  who  were  perhaps  taking  their  last  look  upon  those 
loved  surroundings  under  that  summer  sun  !  But  our  faces 
were  toward  the  South  and  our  hearts  were  filled  with  the 
fire  of  patriotism. 
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Tliehfollowing  lines  culled  from  a  poem  written  about  that 
time  seem  appropriate  enough  to  justify  being  quoted  : 

.    .    . ,  "  Which  way  we  turn,  the  eyeballs,  burn 

With  joy  upon  the  throng  : 
'Mid  cheers  and  prayers,  and  martial  airs, 

The  soldiers  press  along  ; 
The  masses  swell,  and  madly  yell 

On  pavement,  tree  and  roof  * 
And  sunbright  showers  of  smiles  and  flowers 
Of  woman's  love  give  proof. 
Peal  out,  ye  bells  ;  from  church  and  dome  in  rivalrous  communion, 
With  the  wild,  up-heaving  masses  for  the  Army  of  the  Union  ! 
Peal  out,  ye  bells!  Ye  women,  pray!     For  never  yet  went  forth 
So  good  a  band  for  Law  and  Land  as  the  muster  of  the  North  !  *' 


And  so  we  started,  nine  hundred  and  thirty-seven  strong, 
on  Sunday,  August  31st,  1862. 

I  shall  touch  but  briefly  upon  the  record  of  the  regiment. 
Its  history  has  been  told  by  Comrade  Toombs  in  his  Remi- 
niscences, and  by  our  Chairman  in  his  work  :  "  New  Jersey 
in  the  Rebellion." 

The  time  between  our  departure  from  Newark,  August 
31st,  and  the  Battle  of  Antietam,  September  17th,  was  all 
too  short  to  make  soldiers  of  the  green  and  undisciplined 
men  who  had  yet  to  learn  all  that  pertained  to  a  soldier's 
life.  Many  of  them  had  never  loaded  and  fired  a  gun. 
There  was  no  time  for  drill.  We  were  joined  in  the  chase 
to  head  off  Lee,  and  in  those  hot  September  days  we 
marched  the  dusty  roads.,  while  one  thing  after  another  was 
discarded  from  the  overloaded  knapsacks,  and  footsore  and 
weary  we  marched  along,  day  after  day,  until  that  baptism 
of  blood  and  fire  at  Antietam. 

Had  there  been  any  doubt  as  to  the  metal  of  which  the 
Thirteenth  Regiment  was  made,  there  was  no  room  for 
doubt  after  that  day. 

Think  of  it  !  Mustered  into  service  August  25th  ;  marched 
from  Newark  August  31st;  started  September  6th  -on  that 
headlong  march  to  Antietam  to  head  off  Lee  ;  without  ex- 
perience, without  drill,  fresh  from  the  farm,  the  workshop, 
the  office,  the  home,  called   to  do   the  duty  of  veterans  and 
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stand  in  line  with  the  glorious  Army  of  the    Potomac,  to 
meet  the  shock  of  the  desperate  rebel  advance. 

And  the  morning  of  that  battle  !  Starting  without  break- 
fast, marching  across  fields  where  the  battle  had  just  raged  ; 
knapsacks,  guns,  ammunition,  artillery,  strewn  about  the 
field;  the  horrible  roar  of  our  own  artillery  firing  over  our 
heads  ;  the  shriek  of  the  enemy's  shells  ;  the  dead  and 
disabled  horses — the  dead  and  wounded  men  ;  and  that  poor 
fellow  with  both  legs  shot  off,  screaming  in  his  agony  for 
hismother  as  he  was  lying  beside  a  tree,  and  we  marched  by. 
Well  might  men  falter,  well  might  the  words  of  the  old  song 
come  to  mind : 

"  Time  was  when  we  laughed  at  others, 
We  thought  we  were  wiser  then; 
But  now  let  them  think  of  their  mothers, 
Who  hope  they  may  see  them  again." 

But  they  were  Jerseymen,  worthy  of  their  State  and  of 
their  companions  in  that  fearful  fight.  Veterans  from  thence- 
forth. 

One  personal  reminiscence  of  that  battle  may  be  worth 
repeating.  While  we  were  marching  over  the  field  where 
the  fight  had  raged  before  we  were  actually  engaged,  the 
apparent  uselessness  of  my  sword  in  the  struggle  .that  we 
expected  momentarily  to  enter  induced  me  to  pick  up  a 
new  Enfield  rifle  with  bayonet  fixed  and  to  carry  it  along 
with  the  intention  of  doing  some  damage  to  the  enemy  with 
my  own  hand.  The  regiment  had  been  formed  in  line  of 
battle,  and,  being  at  the  moment  the  only  officer  with  my 
company,  I  stood  in  front  with  the  musket  over  my  shoulder 
when  Sergeant-Major  Johnson  hurriedly  rushing  past  collided 
his  forehead  with  the  end  of  my  bayonet,  and  thereupon 
followed  a  very  brief  but  salutary  lesson,  (for  Johnson  was 
an  old  soldier  and  I  a  new  one)  upon  the  duties  of  an  officer. 
I  discarded  the  gun. 

I  have  referred  especially  to  the  battle  of  Antietam,  as 
that  experience  changed  our  soldiers  from  raw  volunteers  to 
veterans. 


i 
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Of  the  marches  and  battles  intervening  up  to  Bentonville, 
I  shall  speak  only  to  repeat  from  the  State  records  the  list  of 
engagements: 

Chancellorsville,  Va.,  May  1st,  2d  and  3d,  1863. 

Gettysburg,  Pa.,  July  2d  and  3d,  1863. 

Resaca,  Ga.,  (or  Pumpkin  Vine  Creek)  May  25th,   1864. 

Dallas,  Ga.,  (or  Kulp's  Farm)  June  22d,  1864. 

Nancy's  Creek,  Ga.,  July  18th,  1864. 

Peach  Tree  Creek,  Ga.,  July  20th,  1864. 

Siege  of  Atlanta,  July  22d  to  Sept.  1st,  1864. 

The  March  to  the  Sea  and  Capture  of  Savannah,  Nov.  $th 
to  Dec.  2 1  st,  1864. 

Averysboro,  N.  C,  March  16th,  1865. 

As  to  the  Battle  of  Bentonville,  which  took  place  March 
19th,  1865,  and  which  was  a  fitting  close  to  the  list  of  the 
battles  of  the  regiment,  I  will  only  quote  the  words  to  Colo- 
nel Harris  from  the  Brigade  Commander  when  Colonel 
Harris  applied  for  orders  : 

"  I  have  no  orders  for  you.  Your  regiment  deserves  the 
thanks  of  the  whole  army,  for  you  have  saved  it  from  disas- 
ter." 

And  now  we  come  to  that  part  of  our  story  where  the 
shadows  have  shut  out  all  the  sunshine  and  light,  but  that 
grandest  light  of  all,  that  shines  through  the  past  upon  the 
present  and  will  illuminate  the  page  in  all  time  to  come ;  the 
splendid  lustre  of  heroic  achievements,  the  grandeur  of 
devotion  to  honor,  country  and  flag,  when  the  soldier,  forget- 
ting all  else,  unmindful  of  fear,  lays  down  his  life  for  the 
principles  he  supported  and  for  the  country  and  flag  he  loved 
better  than  life. 

When  the  gallant  Thirteenth  marched  from  Newark  in 
1862,  no  man  could  but  realize  that  perhaps  he  should  never 
return  ;  but  the  chances  of  war  were  many  and  there  were 
none  but  who  hoped  to  be  the  survivors,  Yet  when  the 
long  weary  marches  came,  when  exposure  and  privation  was 
the  every-day  experience,  when  in  the  desperate  advance, 
and    heroic  defense,  death  seemed    certain,  when  wounded 
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upon  the  battlefield,  in  the  hospital  awaiting  the  surgeon's 
attention,  when  in  camp  and  on  the  march,  wasting  with 
sickness  until  death  was  looked  to  as  a  welcome  relief — then 
shines  out  the  light  of  heroism,  then  are  exhibited  those 
qualities  of  manhood  that  thrill  the  pulse  and  make  us  who 
live  to  tell  the  tale  proud  to  say,  He  was  my  comrade! 
When  we  read  the  list  of  dead  and  wounded,  while  it  is  too 
long  for  recital  here,  we  see  again  the  bright,  youthful  faces 
of  those  who  marched  from  .Newark  and  whose  marching 
ended  before  our  return.  And  as  with  saddened  hearts  our 
memory  brings  them. back,  we  will  always  as  we  do  to-night, 
while  we  glory  in  their  fame,  drop  the  tear  of  affectionate 
remembrance. 

When  we  think  of  Antietam,  where  nine  were  killed  and 
sixty  wounded,  where  the  gallant  Captain  Irish  fell  sword  in 
hand  at  the  head  of  his  company. 

Of  Chancellorsville,  with  eighteen  killed  and  eighty-nine 
wounded,  where  among  the  list  were  Whitfield,  who  died  a 
few  days  later,  and  Matthews  and  Bliven  and  Grimes  and 
Smith  and  Layton  and  Wells. 

Of  Gettysburg,  where  Damig,  of  Company  G,  was  killed, 
and  twenty  wounded,  among  whom  were  Ryerson  and  John- 
son. 

Of  Resaca,  where  Baldwin  of  Company  F  fell  while  with 
cap  in  hand  cheering  upon  the  breastworks,  and  Matthews 
and  Beardsley  and  Wilson  were  wrounded. 

Of  Kulp's  Farm,  where  but  eight  were  wounded,  but 
where  the  fire  from  our  regiment,  delivered  at  short  range, 
was  especially  destructive  to  the  enemy. 

Of  Pine  Knob,  where  brave  young  Ryerson  was  mortally 
wounded. 
'     Of  Peach  Tree  Creek. 

Of  the  Siege  of  Atlanta,  where  in  the  sight  of  both 
armies  a  detail  of  our  boys  was  called  upon  to  burn  those 
houses  between  the  lines,  and  which  called  out  the  especial 
commendation  of  General  William  s;  where  Sergeant  Brown 
was  mortally  wounded. 
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Of  Aveiysboro,  where  two  were  killed,  including  Orderly 
Warren  of  Company  G,  and  twenty-two  wounded. 

And  of  Benton ville,  of  which  I  have  already  spoken.  We 
can  say  no  better  than  that  the  regiment  was  made  up  of 
true  Jerseymen,  who  did  honor  to  their  State. 

Time  does  not  permit  the  calling  of  the  entire  roll  of  hon- 
ored dead,  but  their  memories  are  green  and  their  names  will 
not  be  forgotten. 

And  now,  having  touched  very  briefly  upon  the  record  of 
the  regiment,  my  duty  is  performed.  As  we  separate  to- 
night from  this  reunion,  we  will  go  with  a  mixture  of  sad- 
ness in  our  thoughts,  for  year  by  year  the  ranks  get  thinner 
and  the  reflection  is  forced  upon  us  that  when  we  meet  again 
there  will  be  some  empty  seats  about  the  board. 

But  as  the  world  moves  on,  and  as  the  events  in  which  we 
participated  recede  in  the  march  of  time,  our  pride  in  what 
we  helped  to  do  will  not  diminish.  The  bonds  of  fellowship 
that  were  formed  in  the  camp  and  upon  the  battlefield  will 
strengthen,  and  as  we  become  fewer  and  the  survivors  grow 
older,  we  will  think  more  and  more  highly  of  the  Thirteenth 
Regiment  and  our  share  in  its  glorious  work. 

And  while  there  are  people  to  read  the  story  and  listen  to 
the  narration,  while  human  hearts  beat  faster  under  the 
influence  of  patriotic  devotion  to  principle  as  shown  by  the 
brave  deeds  of  brave  men  ;  so  long  will  such  histories  as  that 
of  our  regiment,  Comrades,  be  prized  and  remembered. 

Captain  Hard  was  greeted  with  applause  on  rising,  and  at 
the  conclusion  of  his  address  was  also  heartily  applauded. 

Toast-Master  : 

The  next  sentiment  in  order  is  "  Our  Friends  at  Home," 
to  which  Hon.  Noah  Brooks,  of  the  Daily  Advertiser,  will 
respond. 

Mr.  Brooks: 

Mr.  Chairman  and  Gentlemen  of  the  Thirteenth  : 
Having   by   your    liberality   been    provided    with     forty 
rounds  and  four  days'  rations,  I  should  be  ready  for  a  long 
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campaign,  but  the  hour  is  late  and  you  will  excuse  me  if  I 
touch  lightly  on  the  few  themes  that  have  suggested  them- 
selves to  my  mind  by  the  toast  that  has  been  provided  for 
me. 

It  has  been  impressed  upon  me  that  the  Thirteenth  Regi- 
ment of  New  Jersey  Volunteers  did  not  find  that  place  in 
history  that  they  would  have  had  if  they  had  been  brigaded 
with  a  corps  of  newspaper  correspondents.  It  was  my 
impression  that  the  newspaper  correspondent  was  not  always 
correct,  as  I  remember  General  Sherman  once  said  after 
reading  the  account  of  the  Battle  of  Pittsburg  Landing  that 
he  made  up  his  mind  that  he  was  not  there.     (Laughter.) 

The  Thirteenth  Regiment  of  New  Jersey  Volunteers,. 
however,  was  one  of  that  great  company  of  patriotic  soldiers 
whose  records  are  not  written  in  the  newspapers  but  in  the 
hearts  of  their  countrymen. 

One  of  these  men — I  am  not  sure  it  may  not  have  been 
the  Thirteenth — but  a  Jerseyman  of  some  regiment  was 
captured  at  the  Battle  of  the  Wilderness  by  a  North  Carolina 
regiment,  and,  being  asked  the  number  of  his  regiment,  he 
said,  "I  belong  to  the  Two  Hundred  and  Fifty-first  New 
Jersey."  "Great  Scott/'  said  the  North  Carolinian,  "if 
little  Jersey  has  sent  251  regiments  to  the  war  it's  time  for 
we'uns  to  git."     (Laughter  and  applause.) 

I  know  that  New  Jersey  has  not  sent  251  regiments  to  the 
war,  but  I  am  very  sure  that  the  60,000  she  did  send  fought 
j  like  251,000.     But,  as   I  said  before,   their  records  are   not 

always  in  the  newspapers. 

I  am  happy  to  be  one  of  a  numerous  company  of  friends 
at  home  who  cheered  you  when  you  were  away  and  gave  you 
the  welcome  hand  wh£n  you  came  back.  The  friends  behind 
were  many — it  was  necessary  that  some. of  us  should  stay.  I 
remember  one  time  being  with  President  Lincoln  just  before 
the  Battle  of  Chancellorsville.  We  were  riding  down  the  line 
and  some  of  the  boys  gave  three  cheers  for  President  Lincoln, 
and  one  of  the  soldiers  nearest  us  said,  "and  send  along 
the  greenbacks."  Little  Tad,  Lincoln's  oldest  boy,  said  : 
11  Papa,  why  haven't  these  men  got  their  greenbacks?"  He 
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•says,  "Why  doesn't  Governor  Chase  print  some  more?" 
It  was  necessary,  you  see,  for  some  of  us  to  stay  behind  and 
print  the  greenbacks.  It  was  also  necessary  that  some  of  us 
•should  do  some  voting.  There  were  some  gentlemen  in  Con- 
gress, who,  I  regret  to  say,  were  not  always  in  favor  of 
voting  supplies  for  you  boys,  therefore  it  was  necessary  that 
we  should  send  to  Congress  men  who  were  in  favor  of  the 
Union,  in  favor  of  printing  greenbacks,  in  favor  of  doing 
everything  that  should  keep  your  backs  warm  and  money  in 
your  pockets.  Therefore  some  of  us  remained,  and  the 
gentlemen  in  Congress  who  voted  those  supplies,  who  made 
those  patriotic  speeches,  who  kept  alive  the  fires  of  patriotism, 
were  your  friends  at  home — God  bless  them.     (Applause.) 

And  there  were  others.  Some  of  them,  I  remember,  at  the 
beginning  of  the  war  illustrated  their  patriotism  by  making 
impossible  needle-books  and  by  sending  to  the  soldiers  at 
the  front  havelocks  which  they  laughed  at,  which  after  all, 
were  messages  from  the  dear  women  left  at  home.  (Applause.) 
And  when  the  men  went  to  the  war  from  the  Northern 
States  the  song  they  sang,  the  tune  the  band  played,  was 
"The  Girl  I  Left  Behind  Me."  (Laughter.)  When  those  good 
women  sent  those  impossible  needle-books  and  havelocks  to 
the  dear  ones  in  the  battle-front,  those  were,  after  all,  the 
expressive  tribute  of  woman  to  patriotism  ;  and  when  the 
war  was  over  and  they  came  back  who  had  fought  the  good 
fight,  they  were  welcomed  by  those  who  wore  the  weeds  of 
mourning  for  those  who  had  left  the  South  all  billowy  with 
graves,  and  the  friends  at  home  no  less  welcomed  the  scarred 
remnant  of  those  who  returned. 

If  I  were  asked  to  name  who  besides  the  newspaper  men 
kept  up  the  repute  of  the  war,  who  kept  alive  the  fires  of 
patriotism  and  who  fired  the  hearts  of  those  left  behind  that 
they  might  volunteer,  who  besides  those  that  did  the  fight- 
ing, and  who  besides  those  senators  and  representatives  in 
Congress  who  voted  you  supplies,  were  your  friends,  and 
who  besides  these  and  the  women,  sweethearts,  wives  and 
mothers,  I  should  say  there  was  one  man  by  whose  side  I 
often  stood  during  the  long  and  perilous  and  weary  nights 
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and  days  of  the  war.  I  remember  one  cold  night  in 
February,  when  the  thermometer  was  very  low,  and  the  ther- 
mometer of  patriotism  was  very  low  throughout  all  this 
country  and  it  seemed  as  if  the  end  of  all  things  had  come, 
Lincoln  said  to  me,  "  My  heart  is  with  the  soldiers  camping 
in  the  snow."  There  was  a  friend  who,  whatever  may  have 
been  his  political  sentiments,  whatever  his  political  relations, 
never  forgot  the  soldiers  camping  in  the  snow.  (Applause.) 
As  I  have  hurried  briefly  over  these  three  or  four  groups 
of  friends  who  never  forgot  you  and  who  shared  in  your 
triumphs  as  they  shared  in  your  sorrows,  let  me,  as  I  close, 
give  you  the  name  of  Him  whose  name  shall  be  remembered 
with  triumoh,  with  gratitude  and  with  veneration  by  you  all 
when  the  war  drum  beats  no  longer  and  the  battle  flags  are 
held  in  the  confederation  of  the  nations,  a  brotherhood  of 
the  world.     (Applause.) 


Toast-Master  : 

There  is  one  battlefield  lying  between  the  First  Bull  Run 
and  Bentonville  which  is  historic  because  it  is  one  of  the 
decisive  battles  of  the  war — the  Battle  of  Gettysburg,  and  to 
that  sentiment  the  Hon.  William  H.  Corbin  will  respond. 

Mr.  Corbin': 

Mr.  Chairman,  Your  Excellency  and  Veterans  : 
The  spirit  with  which  the  Battle  of  Gettysburg  was  fought 
is  well  illustrated  by  an  incident  which  occurred  near  the 
close  of  the  first  day  of  that  fight.  The  First  Corps  had 
ought  and  bravely  held  the  field  during  a  long  weary  day; 
the  Eleventh  Corps  had  come  up  late  in  the  day  and 
attempted  to  connect  with  their  right  and  assist  them  in 
holding  back  the  tremendous  invasion  of  rebels  that  came  in 
from  toward  Harrisburg  until  the  Army  of  the  Potomac 
should  get  there.  The  Twelfth  Corps,  to  which  you 
belonged,  was  being  steadily  pushed  forward  by  General 
Slocum  to  the  scene  of  action.  You  may  remember — no 
doubt  you  do — that  you  made  a  tremendous  march  to  get 
there,  a  march  of   between  thirty-five  and    fort)'  miles,  with 
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very  little  rest.  Late  in  the  day  on  the  istof  July  you  came 
within  sound  of  the  noise  of  the  fight,  and  the  excitement  in 
your  lines  gradually  grew  greater  as  you  approached  nearer; 
and  as  you  came  within  a  few  miles  of  the  battlefield  other 
evidences  of  the  fight  met  your  eyes,  stragglers,  messengers 
towards  the  rear,  and  other  things,  and  it  soon  became 
noised  along  the  line  of  your  Corps,  and  along  the  line  of 
Colgrove's  Brigade,  and  along  the  Thirteenth,  that  the 
Eleventh  Corps  had  broken.  You  were  fresh  from  Chancel- 
lorsville,  you  remembered  that  they  had  broken  there  and 
in  your  hasty  judgment  on  hearing  this,  you  did  not  do  the 
Eleventh  Corps  entire  justice.  I  do  not  wish  to  reflect  on 
the  Eleventh  Corps,  but  the  word  went  up  from  the  Thir- 
teenth and  Colgrove's  Brigade,  M  You  might  have  known  it, 
you  might  have  known  it,  why  didn't  you  send  us?"  (Ap- 
plause.) 

Men  wearied  with  a  fearful  march,  ready  to  fall  by  the 
way,  going  into  what  they  knew  was  to  be  a  fearful  battle, 
not  desirous  to  be  called  on  some  other  duty  but  eager  to 
get  into  the  fight.  I  say  that  incident  is  illustrative  of  the 
spirit  with  which  the  Battle  of  Gettysburg  was  fought.  It 
was  the  same  spirit  that  was  shown  by  the  men  of  the  First 
Corps  on  the  morning  of  that  same  day.  When  it  held  back 
the  rebel  army  when  that  onslaught  was  made  upon  it,  and 
when  the  rebel  line  came  nearer  to  them,  so  that  the  voices 
of  the  opposing  troops  could  be  heard,  they  cried  out,  "we 
have  come  to  stay,  we  h.ave  come  to  stay." 

There  were  a  number  of  reasons  why  this  tremendous 
determination  actuated  the  troops  on  the  field  of  Gettysburg. 
I  cannot  dwell  upon  them  but  there  are  two  or  three  I  can 
mention. 

The  troops  that  fought  at  Gettysburg  were  volunteers; 
no  drafted  men  had  reached  your  ranks,  and  more  than  that, 
they  were  not  the  sort  of  volunteers  that  you  were  at 
Antietam  where  it  has  been  said  you  were  marched  into  the 
fight  seventeen  days  after  being  mustered  in  the  service, 
but  you  were  volunteer  veterans.  You  had  the  school  of 
Antietam,  the    school    of  ChancellorsviJle.      You  had  been 
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long  in  the  service,  and  the  army  that  won  that  fight  was 
the  army  which  had  fought  the  campaign  on  the  Peninsula 
and  the  campaigns  in  Virginia.  The  chaff  was  gone  from 
your  lines,  you  had  the  wheat  there.  It  was  a  live^army, 
and  I  have  yet  to  hear  in  all  that  I  have  read  of  the  Battle 
of  Gettysburg  of  the  first  brigade  or  the  first  regiment  that 
showed  the  white  feather  on  that  field.  (Applause.)  The 
lines  were  driven  back,  brigades  were  defeated  and  cut  to 
pieces,  but  there  was  no  showing  of  the  white  feather.  I 
don't  know  the  regiment  that  did  it  at  Gettysburg. 

Now,  you  were  met  there  by  an  army  equally  veteran  in 
their  experience,  exultant,  elated  over  their  success  at  Chan- 
cellorsville  and  elsewhere,  and,  feeling  themselves  invincible, 
they  had  started  upon  a  campaign  no  longer  of  defense,  no 
longer  a  campaign  to  dispel  the  enemy  from  their  borders, 
but  an  aggressive  campaign  of  invasion  into  the  North. 
They,  too,  were  full  of  high  hopes,  and  now  that  the  two 
armies  were  met  on  this  field  everybody  recognized  that 
here  was  a  struggle  the  decision  of  which  might  be  the  final 
decision.  You  were  fighting  there  as  you  never  fought  any- 
where else,  in  the  midst  of  friends.  As  you  marched  along 
up  the  Baltimore  pike  some  of  the  farmers  brought  out  big 
tubs  and  put  them  beside  the  road  and  put  ice  into  them 
and  put  water  into  those  tubs.  I  don't  believe  you. saw  any- 
thing of  that  on  your  March  to  the  Sea,  and  it  had  a  stimu- 
lating effect  upon  you.  I  say  you  were  in  the  midst  of 
friends,  and  that  was  the  experience  of  most  of  those  that 
marched  up  to  Gettysburg,  although  there  were  some — I 
know  the  brave  Colonel  Clark,  of  Clark's  Battery,  I  believe, 
had  to  pay  twenty-five  cents  for  a  glass  of  buttermilk  not  far 
from  the  Battle  of  Gettysburg,  and  the  Colonel  has  never 
got  over  paying  for  that  yet.  (Laughter.)  It  is  true,  before 
he  left  the  field  of  Gettysburg  he  impressed  into  the  serv- 
ice a  number  of  horses  worth  $250  at  $150  and  took  them 
off  with  him  as  pay  for  that  glass  of  buttermilk,  but  he  don't 
consider  the  score  hardly  settled  yet.  Still,  you  were  among 
friends  and  felt  that  you  were  fighting  upon  your  own  soil,  and 
that  added  to  the  spirit  with  which  that  fight  was  fought. 


I  1 
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If  I  were  to  select  from  the  goodly  number  of  fields 
inscribed  on  the  flag  of  the  Thirteenth  one  which  especially 
honored  you,  I  might  well  select  Gettysburg.  If  I  were  to 
select  one  distinguished  in  the  regiment's  history  for  the 
great  number  of  deaths,  if  I  were  to  pick  out  a  field  where  a 
hundred  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment  lay  groaning  upon  the 
ground  or  stilled  in  death,  I  should  pick  out  Chancellorsville, 
But  at  Gettysburg,  although  your  losses  were  not  so  great, 
you  did  your  whole  duty,  and  it  was  by  no  means  a  small 
part  that  you  took  in  that  fight.  The  position  held  by  you 
was  the  extreme  right  of  the  army.  It  is  true  that  there  was 
a  brigade  to  the  right  of  you,  detached  and  watching  the 
right,  but  it  is  still  true  that  in  the  line  of  battle  you  occu- 
pied the  extreme  right  of  the  Army  of  the  Potomac,  and 
from  there  you  removed  almost  to  the  extreme  left,  and 
went  there  quickly.  The  beauty  of  your  action  at  Gettys 
burg  was,  you  were  exactly  where  you  were  wanted,  two  or 
three  places,  but  you  got  there  every  time.  You  were  the 
witnesses  at  Gettysburg  of  a  sad  thing,  of  a  sad  incident  of 
I    *  that    fight — the  order   that  was  given  to  your   brigade   on 

the  morning  of  the  3d  to  send  out  two  regiments  to  feel  the 
enemy  in  your  front,  when  the  Second  Massachusetts  and 
Twenty-Seventh  Indiana,  of  your  brigade,  were  sent  out. 
(Applause.)  I  say  that  was  a  sad  thing.  It  was  a  most 
noble  spectacle,  a  magnificent  affair.  You  saw  the  Second 
Massachusetts  jump  up  from  their  breastworks  beside  you 
and  go  across  that  field  of  a  hundred  yards  in  the  face  of  a 
fire  so  murderous  that  a  hundred  of  their  men  fell  in  cross- 
ing, and  where  the  brave  Major  Mudge  fell  dead  while  lead- 
ing his  troops. 

\  ou  assisted  at  the  sad  scene  where  those  men  of  the 
Second  Massachusetts  and  the  Twenty-Seventh  Indiana,  and 
"ncortwoof  your  own  number  also,  were  buried  in  those 
trenches  which  you  may  still  see  at  Gettysburg  in  the  rear 
"•  your  line.  It  did  not  happen  to  be  your  fate  to  be 
ordered  forward  ;  you  supported  that  charge,  and  when  the 
confederates,  seeing  how  those  men  were  mowed  down,  made 
a  counter-charge  you  instantly  repelled  it. 
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You  did  at  Gettysburg  all  that  you  were  commanded  to 
do.  The  men  of  the  Army  of  the  Potomac  did  what  they 
were  expected  to  do,  and  the  result  was  a  noble  victory. 
And  it  is  no  wonder,  my  friends,  that  Gettysburg  has  been 
singled  out  as  the  field  which  shall  be  shown  as  an  object- 
lesson  of  the  war.  It  is  no  wonder  that  it  has  been  beauti- 
fied by  the  eighteen  Northern  States  whose  troops  fought 
there  in  the  Union  lines.  It  is  no  wonder  that  it  has  been 
embellished  by  beautiful  monuments  and  that  New  Jersey 
has  outdone  all  her  sisters,  not  only  in  embellishing,  but  by 
sending  back  there  at  the  State's  expense  all  those  who 
fought  there.  (Applause.)  Gettysburg  is  a  magnificent 
field,  not  only  for  what  was  accomplished  there,  but  a  mag- 
nificent field,  in  fact,  with  a  fortress  at  each  end  of  the  line, 
put  there  by  the  Almighty,  with  beautiful  plains  stretching 
between  the  lines  of  battle.  But  oh,  awful  Gettysburg,  awful 
field  of  Gettysburg,  where  seven  thousand  free  men  lay 
stark  in  death  ;  where  the  blood  of  thirty  thousand  men 
made  red  that  field,  but  glorious  Gettysburg,  glorious  field 
of  Gettysburg,  where  was  struck  the  blow  which  first  gave 
up  again  to  the  Union  the  promise  of  final  preservation  of 
the  Union;  which  first  turned  back  the  fearful  tide  of  rebel- 
lion. Beautiful  and  peaceful  Gettysburg  now,  checkered 
with  fields  of  golden  grain,  with  orchards  heavy  with  luscious 
fruit,  where  now  you  may  see,  not  the  hurrying  squadrons  of 
war,  but  the  gray-haired  Major-General  with  the  one-armed 
private  soldier,  arm  in  arm  fightin  gthe  battle  of  other  days. 
(Applause.) 

TOAST-M  ASTER: 

I  know  that  you  will  all  rise  and  drink  to  the  next  toast, 
"  Patriotic  Women  of  the  War."  To  this  sentiment  Rev. 
Dr.  W.  S.  Crowe  will  respond. 

Rev.  Dr.  Crowe: 

Mr.  Chairman  and  Veterans  of  the    gallant  Thirteenth  : 

The  hour  is  so  late   that  one  begins  tq^sympathize  with 

the  tramp  who  took  his  choice  of  difficulties  in  the  following 
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manner:  It  was  about  dark  and  he  found  only  the  gentle- 
man of  the  house  at  home.  When  he  appealed  for  bread 
declaring  that  he  had  eaten  nothing  for  five  days,  the  good 
man  of  the  house  was  quite  overcome  with  sympathy  and 
replied  that  the  larder  was  empty  and  the  women  folks  were 
all  away.  "But,"  said  he,  "you  must  be  starving;  here's  a 
ticket  to  a  banquet  and  the  guests  are  assembling  this  very 
hour.  Go,  my  poor  fellow,  and  get  a  square  meal."  The 
tramp  took  the  ticket,  but  hesitated,  then  falteringly  askedr 
"  Is  there  to  be  after-dinner  speaking?"  "Oh,  yes."  The 
poor  fellow  handed  back  the  ticket,  gasping,  "  I'll,  risk  it 
another  day."     (Laughter.) 

There  is  a  German  proverb  ~which  says  that  a  man  cannot 
be  too  careful  in  the  selection  of  his  parents.  Now,  if  I  had 
been  consulted  on  the  matter  I  should  have  selected  exactly 
the  parents  that  came  along,  but  there  are  certain  sugges- 
tions as  to  time  and  place  that  I  would  have  been  glad  to 
make.  I  would  have  suggested,  first  of  all,  that  they  have 
me  born  in  New  Jersey  (applause)  and  I  would  have  insisted 
on  being  born  at  least  five  years  earlier.  I  was  only  getting 
to  be  a  big  boy  when  the  war  closed,  and  five  years  put  in 
somewhere  between  Rich  Mountain  and  Richmond  would 
have  been  worth  any  other  twenty.     (Applause.) 

Rev.  Thomas  Starr  King,  that  brave  little  Unitarian,  who 
saved  California  to  the  Union,  was  wont  to  repeat  the  story 
of  the  old  darkey  preacher  who  took  his  text  and  then  said : 
"Now,  brethren,  I  shall  divide  my  subject  into  three  parts. 
I  shall  speak  first  of  those  things  of  which  we  all  know 
something,  then  I  shall  speak  of  those  things  of  which  I 
know  very  little,  and  you  less,  and  in  the  third  place  I  shall 
speak  of  those  things  of  which  none  of  us  know  anything." 
And  King  declares  that  under  the  third  head  the  old  man 
waxed  very  eloquent.     (Laughter.) 

Now,  if  by  chance  I  should  wax  eloquent,  it  may  be  on 
the  principle  that  I  know  nothing  on  this  subject,  for  I  have 
confessed  my  misfortune  in  being  a  child  at  the  time  of  the 
war.  But  even  the  small  boy  was  roused  from  his  mud-pies 
and  his  spool-top  by  the  patriotism  of  that  day  and  genera- 
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tion.  I  well  remember  that  I  was  able  to  grasp  the  point  of 
her  remark  when  all  the  papers  were  full  of  comment  on 
Sherman's  flank  movement,  and  my  mother  was  doing  up  an 
eighteen-pound  turkey,  beautifully  stuffed,  for  a  Georgia 
Thanksgiving,  she  patted  its  fat  side  as  she  said,  "There's  a 
flank  the  boys  will  enjoy."     (Laughter  and  applause.") 

In  the  olden  times  the  Jews  took  their  children  to  the 
"altar  and  baptized  them  into  the  faith  and  registered  an  oath 
for  them  that  they  should  be  true  to  the  temple  and  the 
eternal  haters  of  Samaritans.  Well,  in  that  old  war  time, 
when  I  was  going  to  the  district  school  studying  Ray's 
arithmetic  and  McGuffey's  spelling  book,  the  young  women 
who  kept  the  school  used  to  be£in  the  day  with  prayer,  and 
then  they  would  lead  us  in  singing  "  Rally  Round  the  Flag, 
Boys,"  or  "Tramp,  Tramp,  Tramp,"  or  "John  Brown's  Body," 
and  they  were  swearing  us,  out  there  on  that  western 
prairie,  to  be  true  citizens  of  this  republic  and  the  eternal 
haters  of  secession.  That's  the  kind  of  thing  to  make  the 
Union  perpetual.     (Applause.) 

I  have  no  time  for  an  extended  and  formulated  speech, 
for  introduction  and  apology  and  peroration,  but  I  want  to 
thank  you  for  honoring  me  with  a  place  on  your  program, 
and  I  want  to  add  my  word  to  the  honor  of  this  New 
Jersey's  banner  regiment.  I  want  to  wish  for  you  all  long 
life  and  unstinted  happiness.  As  you  think  of  those  com- 
rades who  gave  their  lives  as  a  holy  sacrifice,  acceptable  unto 
God,  for  the  preservation  of  Liberty  and  Union,  I  want  to 
unite  with  you  in  again  extending  that  sympathy  which 
never  can  die  while  a  soldier  lives,  to  their  bereaved  families. 
And  for  those  departed  comrades  I  want  to  join  you  in  all 
tender  and  beautiful  memories. 

The  women  of  the  war— they  have  already  been  honored 
by  the  speakers  who  preceded  me — but  what  a  magnificent 
roster  might  be  made  of  their  names.  As  I  call  to  mind  the 
labors  of  Mrs.  Husband  and  Dorothea  Dix  in  the  Sanitary 
Commission,  I  say  there  are  names  worthy  to  be  inscribed 
side  by  side  with  the  names  of  such  great  drill-masters  as 
McClellan,  and   such  noble  commanders   as  Burnside.     (Ap- 
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plause.)  When  I  think  of  Mrs.  Brady  and  Mrs.  Wittenmeyer 
with  their  diet-kitchens  and  their  field-hospitals,  who  fought 
rebellion,  not  with  the  art  of  a  sharpshooter  or  the  science 
of  a  cavalry  charge,  but  with  the  divine  science  of  tender 
nursing  and  the  splendid  art  of  culinary  wholesomeness,  I 
say  there  are  women  as  worthy  to  live  in  their  country's 
history  as  brave  John  A.  Logan  or  the  gallant  Sheridan, 
himself.  (Applause.)  When  I  think  of  old  Mrs.  Wade,  who 
stood  in  her  little  kitchen  on  the  field  of  Gettysburg, 
between  two  raking  fires — who  stood  at  her  oven  and  baked 
fresh  bread  for  fainting  soidicrs  until  she  was  killed  by  a 
rebel  shell,  I  say  there  is  a  deed  as  brave  as  the  bravery  of 
young  Shaw  on  the  parapet  of  Wagner,  a  name  that  ought 
to  be  inscribed  beside  the  name  of  Ellsworth.     (Applause.) 

When  I  think  of  grand  old  "Mother  Bickerdyke  "  and  her 
management  of  the  Cumberland  army  hospitals,  of  whom 
General  Sherman  said  when  she  had  torn  the  shoulder-straps 
from  a  drunken  Surgeon  and  the  Surgeon  appealed  to  him 
for  redress :  "Oh,  I  can  do  nothing — Mother  Bickerdyke 
ranks  me  " — when  I  remember  the  thousands  of  lives  that 
woman  saved  by  her  ceaseless  grit  and  her  marvelous  com- 
mon sense,  I  say — there  is  a  career  one  need  not  blush  to 
mention  in  the  same  breath  with  the  Siege  of  Atlanta.  (Ap- 
plause.) 

When  I  think  of  that  grand  Universalist  woman,  Mrs. 
Livermore,  who  shared  the  soldier-life  in  the  Siege  of  Vicks- 
burg,  traveled  all  up  and  down  the  battle-stained  Mississippi 
in  the  oversight  of  hospitals  ;  and  of  that  noble  Presbyterian 
woman,  Mrs.  Breckenridge,  who  wrote  patriotic  songs  and 
cheered    an   army   of    wounded    with    tender   nursings  and  v; 

flowers  and  prayers — I  say,  there  are  two  campaigns  to  be 
named  along  with  the  March  to  the  Sea,  and  with  the  De- 
fence of  Nashville  by  the  great-souled  Thomas.     (Applause.) 

And  who  can  read  of  the  labors  of  Clara  Barton,  in  camp, 
on  the  march,  in  the  thickest  of  the  fight,  and  remember  her 
commanding  genius  at  Fredericksburg,  and  be  ashamed  to 
speak  her  name  while  yet  the  echoes  are  ringing  with  the 
name  of  Ulysses  S.  Grant.     (Applause.) 
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And  what  shall  I  say  more?  The  time  would  fail  me  to 
tell  of  Mrs.  Reynolds  and  Mrs.  Parsons  and  Mrs.  Potter  and 
Mrs.  Hoge,  of  Lucy  Starr  and  Jessie  Home  and  Annie  Eth- 
eridge,  and  of  the  tens  of  thousands  of  mothers  and  wives 
and  sisters  and  sweethearts,  who,  through  works  and  faith 
subdued  Copperheads,  wrought  patriotism,  obtained  volun- 
teers, stopped  the  mouths  of  critics,  quenched  the  violence 
of  "Southern  sympathizers,"  waxed  valiant  in  loyalty,  put 
to  flight  the  army  of  cowards  who  staid  at  home  and  re- 
solved the  war  a  failure.     (Great  applause.) 

Well,  gentlemen,  some  of  this  work  of  the  women  is  per- 
sonal to  you.  You  remenber  on  that  August  day,  and  Fri- 
day it  was— yes,  Friday,  and  your  regiment  was  the  Thir- 
teenth, as  if  heaven  ordained  you  to  crush  superstition  and 
secession  at  a  single  blow — you  remember  that  the  women 
of  Newark  gave  you  a  flag,  and  the  good  Baptist  minister, 
Brother  Levy,  told  you,  in  their  name,  that  it  was  not  for 
holiday  parade,  but  to  be  your  rallying  ensign  in  the  storm 
and  smoke  and  fire  of  battle,  (applause)  and  when  that  flag 
was  blood-stained  at  Antietam,  you  remember  it  was  sacred 
with  the  love  and  prayers  of  your  firesides  ;  and  you  felt,  as 
great  Liucoln  told  you  in  that  dreary  October  after  Sthe 
battle,  that  the  consecrated  women  of  this  land  were  back 
of  the  army,  and  that  the  God  of  Battles  would  sustain  you. 

You  remember,  I  know,  as  you  were  going  up  to  Gettys- 
burg, as  has  been  said,  how  the  women  placed  tubs  and  pails 
of  water  by  the  roadside  that  you  might  quench  your  burn- 
ing thirst  and  bathe  your  dusty  faces,  and  how  they  waved 
their  handkerchiefs,  and  cheered  you  on  with  many  a  brave 
word,  as  they  would  sing  to  you  those  brave  lines  of  Ellen 
Gates : 

"  Though  we  are  too  weak  to  journey 

Up  the  mountain  steep  on  high, 
We  can  stand  within  the  valley 

As  the  multitudes  go  by  ; 
We  can  chant  in  happy  measure 

As  you  slowly  march  along — 
Though  you  may  forget  the  singer, 

You  will  not  forget  the  song." 
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Well,  I  am  sure  that  in  the  long,  tedious  ride  out  to  In- 
dianapolis in  those  box  cars,  you  have  not  forgotten  the 
girls  who  came  down  from  the  college  at  Xenia,  Ohio.  (Great 
applause  and  laughter.)  Well,  gentlemen,  I  forbear.  I'm 
sure  you'll  never  forget  it.     (Continued  laughter.) 

From  the  beginning  to  the  end  of  that  awful  war  the  women 
were  the  power  behind  the  army.  Mrs.  Breckenridge  has 
quaintly  and  tenderly  rhymed  that  inspiration  of  woman- 
hood: 

Here  I  sit  at  the'  same  old  work, 

Knitting  socks  for  the  soldiers  from  daylight  till  dark, 
And  whispering  low  as  the  thread  flies  through, 
To  him  who  shall  wear  them — I  don't  know  who — 
Oh,  my  soldier!  fight  bravely,  be  patient,  be  true  ; 
For  some  one  is  knitting  and  praying  for  you." 

Aye,  and  the  patriotism  and  the  sacred  sense  of  duty, 
from  out  obscure  but  brave  and  loving  hearts,  that  were 
threaded  into  every  pair  of  home-made  socks,  made  the  boys 
feel  as  they  drew  them  on  like  Hiawatha  in  his  magic  mit- 
tens : 

"  When  upon  their  feet  they  wore  them, 
They  could  smite  the  rocks  asunder, 
They  could  grind  them  into  powder." 

(Applause.) 

Toast-Master  : 

The  next  sentiment  is  "The  Army  of  the  Cumberland," 
to  which  Colonel  E.  E.  Sill  will  make  the  first  response. 

Colonel  Sill :     • 

Comrades  of  the  Old  Star  : 

I  have  thought  to-night  how  instinctively  we  respond  to 
the  calls  for  these  reunions  ;  how  ready  we  are,  as  the 
shadows  are  lengthening  in  our  lives,  to  renew  those  ties 
which  were  made  under  circumstances  which  we  so  well  un- 
derstand. I  bring  you  to-night  the  greeting  of  the  Comrades 
of  the  Blue  Star  of  the  Twentieth  Corps.     (Applause.) 

I  suppose  I  am  the  only   representative   of  our  old  Third 
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Division  here  ;  but,  comrades,  your  faces  I  have  seen  too 
many  times  on  the  march,  too  many  times  on  picket  and  on 
the  skirmish  line,  and  in  the  shock  of  the  charge,  to  feel  as 
a  stranger  among  you.  The  Apostle  Paul  once  wrote  that 
"  one  star  differeth  from  another  star  in  glory."  We  all 
remember  that  when  he  wrote  that  he  never  had  seen  the 
Twentieth  Corps  Star.     (Great  laughter  and  applause.) 

It  is  a  peculiar  pleasure  in  the  minds  o  f  all  of  us,  as  we 
look  back  to  our  service  in  the  Army  of  the  Cumberland,  to 
remember  that  our  first  baptism  of  fire,  that  our  first  service 
was  in  that  patient,  long-suffering  and  heroic  Army  of  the 
Potomac.  There  were  inscribed  upon  our  banners  the  names 
of  Antietam,  of  Fredericksburg,  of  Chancellorsville  and  of 
Gettysburg,  before  we  took  that  long  and  wearisome  march 
to  the  banks  of  the  Tennessee  River.  There,  as  we  know, 
were  added  to  those  shining  names  on  our  regimental  flags 
— but  oh,  at  what  cost  were  they  added  ! — the  names  of 
Lookout  Mountain,  Resaca,  Cassville,  Kulp's  Farm,  Cass 
Station,  Jonesboro,  New  Hope  Church,  Atlanta,  Averysboro 
and  Bentonville.     (Applause.) 

We  think  to-night  of  all  those  fields  where  our  own  and 
the  other  regiments  of  our  Corps,  and  our  sister  regiments 
of  the  Army  of  the  Cumberland,  fought  together,  when  at 
the  close  of  those  fights  the  sad  duty  devolved  upon  one  and 
another  to  go  out  and  pick  up  and  lay  in  a  soldier's  grave 
those  comrades  who  in  the  morning  had  touched  elbows 
with  us,  who  were  as  dear  to  us  as  brothers,  and  yet  we 
were  spared  and  they  were  laid  in  their  cold,  cold  graves. 
Oh,  as  the  years  go  on,  how  we  do  cherish  their  memory. 
I  feel  that  we  owe  it  to  ourselves  and  to  our  comrades,  to 
those  who  have  gone  before  us,  that  their  memories  shall  be 
kept  green.  Not  only  on  Memorial  Day,  but  on  every  day  of 
the  year  the  names  and  the  memories  of  those,  our  brothers, 
who  were  called  to  answer  to  the  last  call,  to  be  mustered 
out  before  ourselves,  should  be  cherished  and  remembered. 
My  heart  has  responded  to  the  eloquent  words  which  have 
been  given  us  here  to-night.  Your  hearts,  with  mine,  have 
thrilled  as  familiar  scenes   of  the  past  have  been  brought  to 
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our  minds,  and  my  heart  responds  to  all  that  has  been  said,. 
not  only  in  recognition  of  the  services  of  ourselves  and  our 
comrades,  but  the  services  of  that  gallant  band  of  loyal 
women  whose  names  and  memories  get  dearer  to  me  as  the 
years  go  on.  They  were  borne  on  no  muster  roll,  but  they 
did  render  as  much  service  as  you  or  I  at  Resaca  or  Gettys- 
burg. Our  hearts  respond  to  the  eloquent  tributes  which 
have  been  paid  to  the  women  of  our  land  in  that  dark  and 
weary  struggle.  While  I  believe  I  am  not  lacking  in  appreci- 
ation, to  the  real  and  full  extent  of  my  ability,  of  what  we 
did  and  saw  and  suffered,  and  while  I  believe  I  have  the 
true  soldierly  pride  in  you  and  others  of  my  comrades  for 
those  sacrifices  which  you  all  made,  nevertheless  I  do  believe 
that  for  sublimity  of  sacrifice,  for  moral  heroism  unsurpassed, 
the  palm  must  be  given,  not  to  us,  who  suffered  on  the  weary 
march,  or  those  who  went  down  in  the  deadly  charge,  or 
those  who  gave  their  lives  in  the  weary  rebel  prisons,  but  to> 
those  patient  suffering  ones  at  home,  who,  as  has  been  so  elo 
quently  told  us  to-night,  held  up  our  arms  and  gave  us  the 
means  and  incentive  to  do  our  duty.     (Applause.) 

I  believe  that  for  patience,  for  qualities  that  challenge 
admiration,  there  is  nothing  in  history  to  be  compared  with 
that  unselfish  devotion  and  sacrifice  which  was  manifested 
by  the  friends  here  at  home. 

Try  for  a  moment  to  picture  the  mental  suffering  and 
anguish  of  the  young  wife  whose  husband,  by  the  call  of  his 
country,  is  too  soon  tora  from  her  loving  arms;  then  see  her 
as  in  the  lonely  night  watches  and  the  weary  days,  with 
pale  face  and  trembling  lip  she  tried  to  be  brave;  how  with 
a  heart  of  lead  in  her  bosom  she  tried  to  write  words  of 
cheer  that  her  husband  should  read  by  the  lonely  campfire 
or  the  picket.  And  think  of  the  old  mother,  who  with  one 
hand  pressed  hard  upon  her  throbbing,  aching  heart,, 
could  not  wait  to  open  the  morning  paper,  and  yet  afraid  to 
open  it  lest  on  the  first  column  she  should  see  in  the  list 
of  the  dead  the  one  beloved  name  which  meant  everything 
to  her.     (Applause.) 

I  would,  comrades,  that  I  could  do  justice  to  the  theme 
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that  is  given  me  here  to-night.  I  will  not  attempt  to  say  all 
that  I  had  intended  to  say  to  you  on  this  occasion.  I 
desire  more  to  bring  you  a  comrade's  greeting,  and  yet  I  will 
not  entirely  dismiss  the  subject  assigned  to  me,  "The  Old 
Army  of  the  Cumberland."  And  yet  who  in  an  evening 
could  write  or  tell  the  history  of  the  Army  of  the  Cumber- 
land ?  Look  and  see  what  a  roll  of  illustrious  men  were 
borne  in  the  list  of  its  commanders  and  those  who  did 
heroic  service  in  the  ranks. 

Our  first  commander  was  the  brave  hero  of  Fort  Sumter, 
Brigadier-General  Robert  Anderson,  then  followed  General 
Rosecrans,  and  after  him,  you  know,  after  we  reached  the 
vicinity  of  Chattanooga,  there  was  placed  in  command  that 
man  who  in  all  the  history  of  battles,  in  all  the  records  of 
the  nations  of  the  world,  in  my  mind,  stands  forth  as  the 
peerless,  the  one  unsurpassed  soldier  in  history.  I  speak 
the  words  to  you  as  my  own  honest  convictions,  that  all  the 
records  of  history  have  furnished  nowhere  a  more  complete 
and  well-rounded  character  in  its  moral  and  intellectual 
aspects  as  a  soldier,  than  that  of  that  loyal  Virginian,  our 
General  Thomas.     (Applause.) 

The  old  State  of  Virginia,  which  a  hundred  years  ago  was 
able  to  give  patriots  to  their  country's  service,  furnished  two 
characters  in  our  war  which  will  stand  out  as  parallels  of 
contrast  more  marked,  I  believe,  than  any  others  in  history. 
Born  Virginians,  proud  as  the  proudest,  of  rich  and  mighty 
lineage,  both  of  them  field-officers  in  the  old  Second  United 
States  Cavalry.  The  one,  General  George  H.  Thomas,  when 
the  first  call  for  duty  came  for  him  said:  "Before  me, 
though  I  am  a  Virginian,  there  is  but  one  duty."  And 
in  response  to  the  demand  of  his  native  State  that  he  should 
resign  his  service,  that  he  should  prove  false  to  the  flag  he 
had  sworn  to  defend,  he  answered  that  summons  by  crossing 
the  Potomac  at  the  head  of  a  brigade  of  Union  soldiers. 
(Applause.) 

In  contrast  with  him  stands  the  name,  one  of  the  blackest 
names  in  American  history,  the  name  of  Robert  E.  Lee. 
The  man  who,  when  he  made  up  his  mind  to  prove  false  to 
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the  flag  of  his  country,  when  on  the  20th  of  April,  in 
response  to  the  demands  of  General  Scott  that  he  should 
show  his  hand  as  to  the  course  he  intended  to  take  in  the 
coming  struggle — on  the  20th  of  April  he  wrote  his  resigna- 
tion of  the  Fifth  United  States  Cavalry,  to  which  he  had 
been  promoted  only  the  30th  of  March  before.  His  resigna- 
tion was  not  received  and  accepted  until  the  26th  of  April, 
and  until  that  day  he  was  entitled  to  wear  the  uniform  and 
to  draw  the  pay  of  a  colonel  in  the  United  States  Army. 
And  yet  on  the  24th  of  April,  while  still  owing  allegiance  to 
the  flag  of  his  country,  while  his  name  was  still  borne  on  the 
records  of  the  Union  army,  he  issued  his  first  general  order 
taking  command  of  an  army  of  rebels.  Search  history  and 
you  will  not  find  an  instance  of  blacker  perfidy  than  that. 
1  have  no  sympathy  for  that  maudlin  sentiment  that  seeks 
to  lift  such  men. 

All  of  George  H.  Thomas'  property  interest,  all  of  George 
H.  Thomas'  family  ties,  all  of  George  H.  Thomas'  interests 
of  every  kind,  except  that  of  his  duty  to  the  flag  of  his 
country,  were  centered  in  the  State  of  Virginia.  And  think 
of  the  pressure  that  was  brought  to  bear  on  that  man.  His 
own  family  were  chosen  and  willing  traitors.  They  wrote 
to  him  when  they  heard  his  decision,  asking  him  for  the 
sake  of  the  family  to  change  his  name.  Some  of  that  family 
lived  at  the  close  of  the  war  to  be  glad  to  accept  charity  at 
the  hands  of  George  H.  Thomas. 

I  will  not,  comrades,  at  this  late  hour,  attempt  in  any 
manner  to  relate  the  history  of  the  Army  of  the  Cumberland. 
It  is  written  in  characters  of  blood  and  you  helped  to  write 
much  of  it.  You  recollect  a  great  part  of  it,  and  to  us  as 
the  years  go  by  I  feel  and  believe  that  we  will  cherish  more 
and  more  of  a  soldierly  pride  in  the  record  of  our  army,  in 
the  record  of  our  own  organizations,  and  that  whether  our 
service  was  conspicuous  or  humble,  it  was  the  service  of 
willing,  loyal,  patriotic  hearts  in  upholding  the  flag  of  our 
country. 

Comrades,  I  thank  you  for  the  pleasure  of  this  entertain- 
ment.    I  bring  you  again  a  comrade's  greeting,  and  I  hope 
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as  another  year  comes  around,  with  undiminished  number* 
you  may  gather  around  the  festive  board  and  fight  your 
battles  over  again,  and  for  each  and  every  one  of  you — 
although  the  signs  upon  our  heads  and  faces  are  unmistaka- 
ble— yet  for  each  and  every  one  of  you  I  give  the  comrade's 
wish  :  May  we  return  to  heaven  late.  (Applause.) 
i 

Toast-Master  : 

The  next  toast  is  "  Antietam,"  to  which  Dr.  J.  J.  H.  Love 
will  respond. 

Dr.  Love: 

Mr.  President,  Comrades  and  Friends : 

There  are  times  when  swords  are  more  eloquent  than 
words,  when  the  language  of  the  bayonet  is  the  only  inter- 
preter of  our  faith,  when  the  problems  of  life  can  only  be 
solved  amid  the  heat  and  flame  of  battle.  Such  a  crisis 
came  to  us  twenty-six  years  ago,  in  the  early  dawn  of  a  Sep 
tember  morning,  when  the  Thirteenth  Regiment  were  awak- 
ened by  the  crack  of  the  rifles  of  the  First  Army  Corps,  and 
grasping  their  muskets  prepared  for  their  first  encounter 
with  the  forces  of  armed  rebellion  on  the  battlefield  of  An- 
tietam. 

As  the  years  rolled  by  many  other  battle  names  were  in- 
scribed on  your  flag,  many  noble  deeds  done  and  much  gal- 
lant service  rendered,  but  around  no  name  clings  there  so 
much  of  interest,  so  much  of  sentiment,  and  of  satisfaction, 
for  the  Thirteenth,  as  in  Antietam. 

Well  do  you  recall  the  previous  tedious  night-march,  the 
hasty  bivouac  in  the  clover  field,  and  the  futile  attempts  to 
secure  a  cup  of  coffee  on  that  eventful  morning.  Forward 
into  the  line,  with  the  veteran  Second  Massachusetts  on 
your  right,  you  moved  across  the  open  fields  into  the 
famous  cornfield  which  had  been  the  scene  of  General 
Hooker's  fierce  contest  an  hour  before.  Passing  hundreds  of 
wounded  and  dead  in  your  path,  you  reached  the  open 
ground  south  of  the  East  Woods,  where  yon  halted  for  a  feu- 
moments  to  perfect  your  alignment.     Just  at  this  time  and 
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place  Gen.  Hooker  received  a  bullet  through  his  foot,  and 
swaying  in  his  saddle  from  pain  and  excitement,  shouted  to 
his  aids,  "There  is  a  regiment,  order  it  forward.  Mansfield's 
Corps  is  coming  up;  tell  them  to  carry  these  woods  and  hold 
them  and  it  is  our  fight."  Scarcely  had  the  order  been 
transmitted  to  your  Corps  Commander,  Gen.  Mansfield,  ere 
he  fell,  mortally  wounded,  in  front  of  the  Tenth  Maine, 
and  the  command  devolved  on  your  Division  Commander, 
Gen.  A.  S.  Williams — Williams  the  brave,  kind-hearted  com- 
mander, who  always  so  wondrously  comprehended  what 
was  needed  on  the  field  of  battle,  and  who,  whether  assigned 
to  brigade,  division  or  corps,  was  ever  resolute,  capable  and 
true,  dear  to  you  to-day  in  the  remembrance  of  his  loyalty, 
self-denying  devotion  and  fatherly  care. 

Facing  obliquely  westward  your  forward  movement  soon 
brought  you  to  the  ever-remembered  post  and  rail  fence 
along  the  Hagerstown  pike,  and  the  fight  was  on.  Then  you 
experienced  for  the  first  time  the  ceaseless  rattle  and  roar  of 
musketry,  heard  the  constant  booming  of  cannon  and  the 
shriek  of  passing  shell,  caught  glimpses  of  galloping  horse- 
men and  marching  infantry,  now  seen,  now  lost  in  smoke, 
while  the  noise  re-echoing  from  the  woods  with  redoubled 
echo,  seemed  to  fill  every  part  of  that  field  with  fire  and  fury 
and  flame.  Such  was  the  baptism  of  the  Thirteenth  Regi- 
ment. 

The  dial  on  the  clock  of  time  has  reeled  off  many  years 
since  then.  The  hills  of  Maryland  have  long  since  ceased 
to  mutter  back  the  roll  of  the  invader's  drum,  but  from  that 
hour  the  Thirteenth  was  transformed  from  raw  recruits  into 
veterans,  and  you  found  a  fame,  "which  is  the  common  fame 
A  of  all  the  land,  and  became   identified  with  an  army  whose 

#  r  name  lives  forever  in  the  song  of  the  proud  river  that  sweeps 

by  the  domes  of  the  Capital,  by  the  graves  of  Arlington,  by 
the  tomb  of  Sheridan,  and  of  Mount  Vernon." 

Recalled  from  the  position  at  the  Hagerstown  pike,  you 
with  the  Twenty-seventh  Indiana  were  sent  to  reinforce  the 
gallant  Greene,  of  the  Second  Division,  in  his  stubborn  fight 
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in  the  woods  by  the  Dunker  Church,  and  rendered  good 
service  in  this  position  until  the  middle  of  the  day,  when  you 
returned  to  the  East  Woods,  and  supported  batteries  for  the 
balance  of  the  fight. 

Permit  me  to  recall  an  event  of  that  morning — of  what 
seemed  to  be  a  full  brigade  of  the  enemy  as  they  emerged 
from  the  West  Woods,  skirmishers  to  the  front,  troops  in  the 
rear.  It  appeared  as  if  they  would  carry  all  before  them. 
On  they  came,  until  more  than  half  way  across  the  open 
space  between  the  two  lines  of  wood,  when  our  batteries 
opened  with  canister  at  short  range.  When  the  smoke  lifted 
not  a  standing  soldier  was  to  be  seen.  Apparently  the  whole 
brigade  had  been  annihilated.  Some  must  have  escaped, 
but  the  ground  was  absolutely  covered  with  a  ghastly  line  of 
rebel  dead.  It  was  a  remembrance  that  no  time  or  change 
.  can  dim.  I  visited  the  spot  the  next  day,  thinking  that  pos- 
sibly in  the  excitement  of  the  moment  my  imagination  had 
magnified  the  results  of  that  battery  fire,  but  no  ;  the  silent 
dead  were  still  grasping  their  guns,  their  upturned  faces 
blackening  in  the  September  sun,  while  burying  parties  from 
our  army  were  preparing  long  trenches  for  their  final  recep- 
tion. 

Wearied  and  worn  you  slept  that  night  on  your  arms,  only 
as  soldiers  can  sleep,  sorrowful  for  the  nine  killed  and  sixty 
comrades  wounded,  anxious  for  the  expected  fight  of  the 
coming  morn,  and  proud  of  the  honor  and  glory  of  having 
fought  side  by  side  •with  Gordon  and  his  steady  Second 
Massachusetts;  with  Colgrove and  his  brave  Twenty-seventh 
Indiana  ;  with  Ruger  and  his  gallant  Third  Wisconsin  ;  with 
Devens  and  his  true  One  Hundred  and  Seventh  New  York 
— glorious  old  Third  Brigade,  who,  with  uplifted  banners, 
helped  valiantly  to  bear  aloft  on  their  glistening  bayonets — 
not  only  at  Antietam,  but  on  scores  of  other  battlefields — 
the  life  of  the  nation  ! 

The  Mendelssohn  Quartette  sang  "  On  the  Sea "  with 
effect,  and  being  greatly  applauded,  responded  again  with 
"  Annie  Laurie." 
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Toast-Master  : 

The  next  toast,  "  Our  Heroic  Dead,"  will  be  responded 
to  by  Rev.  Dr.  W.  W.  Boyd. 

Rev.  Dr.  Boyd: 

Mr.  Chairman  and  Gentlemen: 

It  would  seem  most  appropriate  that  this  sentiment  should 
now  be  received  by  us  in  solemn  silence,  a  fitting  ending  to 
this  occasion  of  reminiscences.  I  shall  not  detain  you  by 
the  remarks  which  I  had  intended  to  make  on  this  occasion, 
because  the  hour  is  so  late.  I  am  afraid  that  if  we  detained 
you  much  longer  your  names  will  be  found  upon  the  roll  of 
the  Heroic  Dead,  talked  to  death.  (Laughter.)  But  I  do 
want  to  call  your  attention  simply  to  one  point  in  estimating 
the  heroism  of  our  heroic  dead  and  the  immense  weight  of 
obligation  we  are  under  to  them.  Allusion  to  their  personal 
heroism,  their  suffering,  their  self-forgetfulness,  their  self- 
secrifice  has  already  been  made  in  several  of  the  responses 
to-night,  but  I  want  to  call  your  attention  to  this  fact,  that 
we  cannot  properly  estimate  their  heroism  or  the  debt  we 
owe  them,  or  the  debt  we  owe  the  living  soldiers  of  the  late 
war,  unless  we  keep  clearly  in  mind  the  tremendous  issues 
involved  in  that  conflict.     (Applause.) 

Our  gratitude  can  only  be  adequately  evoked,  as  we 
remember  what  the  Union  army  saved  the  nation  from  and 
what  it  saved  the  nation  to.  I  do  not  wish  to  perpetuate 
sectional  strife  or  bitterness,  God  forbid.  The  passions  of 
the  struggle  having  been  buried  in  thousands  of  graves  and 
the  victory  of  universal  freedom,  standing  as  secure  and  un- 
questionable as  the  eternal  hills,  it  were  worse  than  folly  to 
seek  to  fan  the  embers  of  hate  into  a  flame  again.  It  cannot 
be. done.  Nevertheless,  veterans,  nevertheless  we  must  see 
to  it  that  the  truth  of  this  struggle  is  not  obscured,  and 
thereby  the  heroism  and  the  self-sacrifice  of  our  heroic  dead 
lost  us.     (Applause.) 

The  Republic  had  reached  its  crisis.  Not  as  a  partisan  do 
I  say  this.  Slavery,  like  a  dry  rot  in  the  heart  of  an  oak, 
had  silently  and  mysteriously  and  imperceptibly  wrought  its 
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work  of  secession.  Slavery  was  the  cause  and  the  motive 
and  the  inspiration  of  the  Rebellion — the  right  of  property 
in  the  bodies  and  souls  of  men.  Now  consider  for  one 
moment  what  would  have  been  the  result  had  that  right 
been  secured  by  arms  on  this  continent.  The  issue  of  that 
conflict  was  the  destiny  of  freedom,  not  for  America  alone, 
but  for  the  world  did  the  battle  reach.     (Applause.) 

To  save  a  free  republic,  to  preserve  in  its  orbit  the 
proudest  star  in  the  galaxy  of  nations,  to  hand  down  to  all 
coming  time  the  memory  of  a  free  nation,  to  control  the 
most  threatening  elements  of  internal  decay,  as  it  had 
received  the  most  powerful  attacks  from  without,  and  so  to 
bequeath  to  posterity,  not  only  on  this  continent  but  in  all 
lands,  the  sublime  fact  realized— liberty,  fraternity,  equality. 
This  was  the  sublime  purpose  that  nerved  the  heart  and 
strengthened  the  arm  of  every  patriot  soldier,  from  the 
immortal  Commander-in-Chief,  Abraham  Lincoln,  from  the 
chieftain  and  leader  of  the  Northern  armies,  Ulysses  S.  Grant, 
to  the  common  soldier.  And  by  recalling  the  sufferings  and 
accomplishments  of  our  heroic  dead  here  to-night,  we  ex- 
press our  sympathy  with  and  our  loyalty  to  the  fundamental 
principles  of  free  institutions.  And  more  than  that,  we  teach 
by  this  very  occasion  our  children  to  yield  true  allegiance  to 
the  United  States  of  America,  not  as  a  Confederacy  of  sepa- 
rate States,  but  as  a  Nation,  true  loyalty  to  its  national 
constitution  and  the  laws  of  the  land.  We  teach  them  to 
discountenance  whatever  in  any  direction  may  weaken 
loyalty,  may  excite  to  insurrection  or  rebellion,  and  to  love 
liberty,  equal  rights  and  justice  to  all  men.  (Applause.) 
Those  are  remembrances  centered  upon  those  who  sleep 
their  last  sleep,  not  so  much  for  what  they  were  in  their 
separate  characters  as  units  in  the  body  politic,  but  what 
they  suffered  and  accomplished  as  a  whole.  They  saved  the 
Union,  they  perpetuated  free  institutions,  they  abolished 
slavery',  and  they  did  for  us  mighty  things  by  the  sacrifice 
of  themselves.  (Applause.)  Let  it  never  be  forgotten,  and 
on  that  rests  only  their  just  claim  to  recognition  and  remem- 
brance.   But  just  as  Mont  Blanc  towers  above  the  mountains, 
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so  there  are  names  in  the  Union  army  that  tower  as  it  were 
above  the  rest  and  command  instant  recognition  and  acclaim. 
One  such  name  has  just  been  inscribed  upon  the  roll  of  our 
heroic  dead,  a  man  of  whom  the  words  of  Addison  might 
well  have  an  epitaph : 

"  Unbounded  courage  and  compassion  joined, 
Tempered  each  other  in  the  victor's  mind; 
Alternately  proclaim  him  good  and  great, 
And  make  the  hero  and  the  man  complete" — 

Philip  H.  Sheridan.     (Great  applause.) 

Will  these  heroes  ever  be  forgotten  ?  Nay.  The  doers 
of  such  deeds  live  forever.  Demosthenes  and  Cato  still  live 
and  so  still  live  Lincoln,  and  Grant,  and  Hancock,  and  Sher- 
idan, and  all  the  great  and  good  of  lesser  fame  throughout 
the  host.  They  still  live,  and  will  live  as  long  as  marble  and 
bronze  endure,  and  when  marble  and  bronze  have  perished 
they  will  still  live  in  memory  so  long  as  men  reverence  law, 
honor  justice,  and  love  liberty.  God  bless  our  sainted, 
!>>yal  dead  !     (Great  applause.) 

Toast-Master  : 

We  have  two  other  sentiments  on  the  card.  Letters  have 
been  received  from  the  gentlemen  who  were  to  respond 
expressing  their  very  great  regret  at  their  absence,  and  de- 
siring individually  to  be  remembered  to  their  old  comrades 
"f  the  Thirteenth.    [The  letters  are  printed  on  pages  17-19.] 

Comrade  W.  H.  Jerolemon  offered  the  following  resolu- 
tion, which  was  unanimously  adopted: 

AVso/ved,  That  a  vote  of  thanks  is  due,  and  the  same  is  hereby  cordially 
,f  "■  iicr*d  the  Committee  of  Arrangements,  who  have  in  so  able  a  manner  pro- 
ved for  our  pleasure  at  this  reunion;  also  to  the  members  and  friends  of  the 
J  ntrtcenth  Regiment  who  have  so  liberally  contributed  the  necessary  means  for 
"  *  <x-casion;  also,  to  the  members  of  Lincoln  Post  No.  11,  G.  A.  R.,  for  the 
u"*<  of  their  rooms  to-day. 

*  he  exercises  of  the  evening  then  closed. 
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The  inspiring  music  discoursed  by  Voss'  Band  during  the 
evening  added  greatly  to  the  pleasure  of  the  occasion. 

The  entire  expenses  of  the  banquet  on  this  occasion 
(amounting  to  about  $675)  were  paid  for  by  private  con- 
tributions, mainly  from  the  officers  of  the  Association,  a 
few  other  members,  and  some  of  their  personal  friends,  viz: 


Franklin  Murphy, 
Fred.  H.  Harris, 
J.  J.  H.  Love, 
A.  Delano, 
A.  M.  Matthews, 
John  R.  Williams, 
Geo.  M.  Hard, 
Samuel  Toombs, 
Wm.  S.  Lambert, 
Geo.  W.  Lawrence, 
Chas.  A.  Hopkins, 
Geo.  A.  Beardsley, 
Samuel  R.  Beardsley, 
David  Campbell, 
C.  B.  Smith, 
Hon.  Fred.  S.  Fish, 
J.  Frank  Fort, 
Thos.  B.  Peddie, 
M.  L.  Ward, 
A.  Dodd, 
Gen.  Wm.  Ward, 
Jas.  E.  Garrabrant, 


W. 


McGregor  &  Co., 
Geo.  M.  Williams, 
E.  R.  CarhufT, 
A.  Ward  &  Son, 
C.  M.  Bolen, 
S.  Klotz, 

Hainski  &  Delano, 
W.  H.  Dobbins, 
G.  H.  Larue, 
J.  Marlatt, 
Wm,  Guerin, 
J.  Crawford, 
G.  B.  Swain, 
J.  T.  Ball, 
O.  Currier, 
A.  H.  Van  Horn, 
J.  Van  Horn, 
G.  Lehlbach, 
J.  H.  Ballantine, 
Wm.  Eggert, 
Geo.  A.  Halsey, 
A.  F.  R,.  Martin, 
L.  Lyman. 
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Beardsley,  Samuel  R. 
Baker,  Henry  G. 
Bruen,  Wm.  T. 
Barton.  John 
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Burr,  James 
Burr,  Stephen 
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Hulin,  S.  Morris 
Hendrickson,  Daniel  T. 
Harrison,  Henry  F. 
Hedden,  Daniel 
Jeroleman,  W.  H. 
Jacobus,  Win.  B. 
Jacobus,  Jas.  H. 
Jackson,  A. 
Jeffries,  Jacob 
Knox,  John 
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Pierson,  Joseph  \V. 

Post.  John  A. 

Post,  Wm.  J. 
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Smith,  Lemuel 
Stewart,  John  M. 
Smith,  James  O. 
Sullivan,  F.  W. 
Speer,  Henry 
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Taylor,  Geo. 
Tunnell,  Chas.  S. 
Toombs,  Samuel 
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Townley,  Stephen  E. 
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Van  Iderstine,  W.  H. 
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Van  Arsdale,  C. 
Van  Orden,  Henry 
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Wheeler,  Grant  A. 
Williams,  John  R. 
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"  Newark,  '* 

"  Haledon  P.  O.,  Paterson,  " 

"  200  Summer  Ave.,  Newark,  " 
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"  262  Lafayette  St.,        "  " 
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"  471  Central  Ave.,  " 
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"  Bloomfield,  " 

"  213  Hamilton  St.,  Harrison,  " 

"  32  President  St., 

Newark,  " 

50  Bridge  St.,  Paterson,  " 

"  68  Kearney  St.,  Newark,  " 
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406  Grant  St.,  Kearney,  " 

"  Orange,  " 
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"  36  Emmet  St.,  Newark,  N.  J. 
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"  109  Chester  Ave.,  Newark,  " 
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"  397  Mulberry  St.,         "  " 
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Wanamaker.  D.  S. 
Webster,  John 
Williams,  Cyrus  C. 
Wagner,   Ernest 
Wrightner,  D.  A. 
Warren,  Ed. 
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HONORARY  MEMBERS. 

Major-General  Henry  W.  Slocum,  Commander   12th   and   20th   Army 
Corps. 

His  Excelency,  Robert  S.  Green,  Governor  of  the  State  of  New  Jersey. 

Wm.  S.  Stryker,  Adjutant-General,  State  of  New  Jersey. 

Colonel  J.  N.  Duffy,  President  Gettysburg  Battlefield  Commission.    State 
of  New  Jersey. 

Hon.  Wjl  S.  Corbtn,  Secretary  Gettysburg  Battlefield  Commission,  State  of 
New  Jersey. 
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In  Memokiam. 
SAMUEL  TOOMBS. 


MINUTES, 

SPECIAL  MEETING  AT  NEWARK,    N.   J.,    MARCH  23,    1S89. 

In  response  to  the  request  of  the  President,  Captain  A. 
M.  Matthews,  notices  were  published  in  newspapers  as 
follows : 

Orange  Journal,  March  22: 
Comrades  of  the  13th  New  Jersey  Veteran  Association  : 

It  becomes  my  painful  duty  to  announce  the  death  of  our  comrade,  SamueS 
Toombs,  Corresponding  Secretary  and  Historian  of  our  Association.  The 
funeral  will  take  place  on  Sunday,  the  24th  inst,  at  2  o'clock  P.  M.,  in  the  First 
Presbyterian  Church,  Orange,  N.  J.,  and  it  is  hoped  that  every  member  of  the 
Thirteenth  will  be  present  at  the  obsequies  of  our  beloved  comrade. 

A.  M.  MATTHEWS. 
President  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  Regiment  Association. 


Newark  morning  paper,  March  23  : 

The  Thirteenth  Regiment,  New  Jersey  Veteran  Association,  will  meet  at 
746  Broad  Street  this  evening  at  8  P.  M.  to  take  action  regarding  the  death  of 
Mr.  Samuel  Toombs  its  Corresponding  Secretary. 

A  meeting  of  members  of  the  Association  was  held  at 
746  Broad  Street,  Newark,  on  Saturday  evening,  March  23, 
at  8  o'clock. 

President  Matthews  announced  that  the  occasion  for  the 
meeting  was  to  take  suitable  action  concerning  the  death  of 
Comrade  Toombs,  after  a  long  and  painful  sickness. 

Motion,  that  John  R.  Williams,  Isaac  Crawford  and  the 
President  be  a  committee  to  draft  suitable  resolutions  was 
carried. 

The  committee  presented  the  following  preamble  and 
resolutions,  which  were  adopted  : 

Comrade  Samuel  Toombs  was  born  at  Newark,  N.  J.,  July  7,  1S44.  When 
•he  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  Volunteers  was  organized  in  1862,  Toombs  was  one 
of  the  first  to  enlist,  being  then  but  18  years  of  age,   enlisting  as  a  private  of 
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Company  F.  He  served  with  his  company  and  regiment  until  the  close  of  the 
war,  participating  in  the  great  battles  of  Antietam.  Chancellorsville,  Resaca, 
Kulp's  Farm,  Peach  Tree  Creek,  Siege  of  Atlanta,  Sherman's  March  to  the  Sea 
and  Capture  of  Savannah,  the  campaign  through  the  Carolinas,  battles  of 
Averysboro  and  lientonsville,  besides  numerous  skirmishes.  Mustered  out 
with  his  regiment  at  the  close  of  the  war,  he  resumed  his  work  in  civil  life. 

How  well  he  performed  his  task  his  comrades  can  bear  witness,  both  to  his 
military  and  civic  career.  It  was  a  pleasure  for  him  to  aid  others,  and  his 
willing  hands  have  greatly  aided  every  organization  with  which  he  has  been 
connected. 

Your  committee  recommend  the  adoption  of  the  following  resolutions  : 

Resolved,  That  this  Association  has  received  with  profound  regret  and 
sorrow  intelligence  of  the  death  of  Comrade  Toombs. 

Resolved,  That  we  tender  to  his  immediate  family  and  relatives  the  assur-° 
ance  of  our  deep  sympathy  in  the  loss  they  have  sustained. 

Resolved,  That  these  resolutions  be  entered  upon  the  records  of  this  Asso- 
ciation, and  a  copy  be  sent  to  the  family  of  the  deceased. 

Resolved,  That  this  Association  attend  the  funeral  of  our  deceased 
.comrade. 

JOHN  R.  WILLIAMS, 
ISAAC  CRAWFORD, 
CAPTAIN  A.  M.  MATTHEWS, 

Committee. 

Adjourned. 

A.  DELANO, 

Recording  Secretary. 


INTRODUCTORY. 


At  our  last  annual  meeting,  held  at  the  rooms  of  Lin- 
coln Post  No.  ii,  G.  A.  R.,  at  Newark,  N.  J.,  Wednesday, 
September  19,  1888,  the  President  appointed  the  usual 
Executive  Committee  of  members  of  the  association  to  make 
all  arrangements  for  the  next  annual  reunion  at  Montclair, 
N.  J.,  on  Wednesday,  Sept.  18,  1889. 

In  July,  1889,  this  Committee  learned  that  the  citizens 
of  Montclair  had  decided  to  tender  our  Association  a  recep- 
tion and  banquet  on  this  occasion,  and  had  appointed  the 
following  Special  Committee  of  eighteen  citizens  to  make 
all  the  arrangements  necessary  : 

GEORGE  H.  FRANCIS,  Chairman.  JAMES  OWEN, 

AUGUSTUS  C.  STUDER.  Secy.  ABRAM  BROOKS, 

COL.  L.  L.  S.  CLEARMAN,  Treas.  HENRY  T.  BARTLETT, 

CAPT.  H.  G.  H.  TARK,  CHARLES  H.  JOHNSON,  Jr., 

LIEUT.  A.  P.  HARING.  GEORGE  W.  WILCOX, 

MAJOR  JOHN  R.  HOWARD,  D.  O.  ESHBAUGH, 

LT. -COL.  GEORGE  A.  MILLER,  SEELVE  BENEDICT, 

CAPTAIN  HARRY  LITTLEJOHN,  JOHN  J.  H.  LOVE, 

JOHN  R.  LIVERMORE,  JOHN  H.  WILSON. 

Our  own  Executive  Committee  having  been  fully  in- 
formed by  the  above  committee  of  their  plans  and  arrange- 
ments, at  a  joint  meeting  of  the  two  committees  at 
Dr.  Love's  office,  Montclair,  August  23,  prepared  the  fol- 
lowing circular,  copies* of  which  were  mailed  to  every 
member  of  the  Association  whose  postoffiee  address  was 
known  to  the  Secretary. 

VETERAN  ASSOCIATION 

OF  THE 
THIRTEENTH  REGIMENT,   NEW  JERSEY  VOLS., 

Newark,  N.  J..  Sept.  4,  1SS9. 
Comrade :  • 

The  Fourth  Annual   Reunion  of  this  Association  will  be  held  at  Montclair, 
^'-  J.,  on  Wednesday,  September  18.     The  annual  business  meeting  will  take 
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place  at  2  P.  M.,  sharp,  in  Montclair  Hal!,  comer  Fullerton  and  Bloomfield 
Avenues,  at  which  a  full  attendance  of  members  is  specially  requested. 

Members  are  requested  to  provide  themselves  with  and  wear  on  this  occa- 
sion white  soft  hats,  with  the  red  star  conspicuous  in  front,  and  carry  canes. 
Comrades  can  obtain  such  hats  from  Comrade  George  W.  Lawrence,  611  Broad 
Street,  Newark,  at  a  very  low  price. 

It  is  expected  to  have  a  short  parade  after  the  meeting  previous  to  partaking 
of  the  generous  hospitality  of  the  citizens  of  Montclair  at  the  banquet  to  be 
given  by  them  at  the  Rink  at  6.30  P.  M.,  to  which  a  cordial  invitation  has  been 
extended  to  our  Association. 

Trains  on  D.,  L.  &  W.  K.  R.  for  Montclair  leave  New  York  at  11.30  A.  M.; 
12.  1.20,  2.10,  3.40,  4.20.  4.40  P.  M.,  and  Newark  at  12.02,  1.03,  1.56,  2.44, 
4.13,  5.13  P.  M.  Returning  leave  Montclair  for  Newark  and  New  York  at 
10.25,  n.12  P.  M.  and  12.40  A.  M. 

CAPT.  A.  M.  MATTHEWS,  Pres.,  GEN.  F.  H.  HARRIS, 

JACOB  WHITE,  Vice.-Pres.,  GRANT  A.  WHEELER, 

DR.  J.  J.  H.  LOVE.  Treas.,  S.  MORRIS  HULIN, 

A.  DELANO,  Secy,  ROBERT  MADISON, 

Executive  Committee  of  Association. 


FOURTH  ANNUAL  MEETINE. 

HELD  AT  MONTCLAIR  HALL,   MONTCLAIR,   N.   J.,   SEPTEMBER   lS,    1889. 


MINUTES. 

The  meeting  was  called  to  order  about  3  P.  M.,  by  Presi- 
dent Matthews,  with  an  address  of  congratulation  appropriate 
to  the  occasion,  over  100  members  being  then  present. 

Secretary  Delano  reported  that  the  minutes  of  our  last 
meeting,  with  a  full  account  of  proceedings  at  the  banquet, 
addresses,  etc.,  following,  had  been  printed  and  copies  mailed 
in  March,  1889.  to  every  member  whose  address  was  then 
known  to  the  Secretary. 

On  motion,  the  reading  of  the  minutes  was  omitted. 

The  Secretary  then  read  the  minutes  of  the  special 
meeting  of  members  of  the  Association,  held  at  Newark, 
March  23.  1889. 
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Being  called  upon  by  President  Matthews,  Comrade 
S.  Morris  Hulin  read  a  paper  which  he  had  prepared,  as 
follows,  respecting 

THE  DEATH  OF  SAMUEL  TOOMBS. 

The  record  of  Samuel  Toombs  in  civil  life  was  that  of 
a  useful,  energetic  and  honorable  citizen.  Before  enlisting 
he  had  acquired  a  knowledge  of  the  newspaper  publishing 
and  printing  business,  and  upon  discharge  from  the  service 
in  June,  1865,  resumed  his  former  vocation  in  the  office  of 
the  Newark  Courier.  A  few  years  later  he  engaged  in  busi- 
ness for  himself,  in  connection  with  the  firm  of  Hastings  & 
Toombs,  Printers,  in  Newark,  where  he  continued  until  the 
Spring  of  1876,  when  he  became  assistant  editor  of  the 
Orange  Journal,  then  owned  and  published  by  Mr.  Oliver 
Johnson.  Mr.  Toombs  now  made  Orange  his  place  of  resi- 
dence, and  was  one  of  the  charter  members  of  Uzal  Dodd 
Post  No  12,  G.  A.  R.,  of  which  he  was  at  one  time  Com- 
mander, and  at  all  times  an  untiring  and  influential  com- 
rade. 

When  Mr.  Johnson  retired  from  the  Orange  Journal  in 
1879,  Mr.  Toombs  succeeded  to  the  full  control  of  the  paper, 
and  in  1880  purchased  it  from  Mr.  Johnson.  He  continued 
to  be  its  proprietor  for  several  years  afterward,  engaging 
actively  in  politics,  and  receiving  the  appointment  of  Clerk 
<>f  the  New  Jersey  Assembly  in  1884,  which  position  he  was 
peculiarly  well  qualified  to  fill.  In  April,  1885,  he  sold  his 
newspaper  and  printing  business  to  Mr.  Edgar  Williams. 
He  now  found  opportunity  to  engage  actively  in  the  work 
of  the  New  Jersey  Monumental  Association,  which  had  been 
organized  to  locate  and  promote  the  erection  of  monuments 
•»>f  our  State  Troops  at  Gettysburg.  In  this  connection  he 
did  valuable  work  as  one  of  the  committee  of  our  own  regi- 
ment, and  commenced  his  book,  entitled  "  New  Jersey 
I  roops  in  the  Gettysburg  Campaign."  Were  we  now  to 
erect  a  monument  to  his  honor,  we  could  not  provide  a  more 
enduring  tablet  than  the  book  he  wrote  and  reverently  dedi- 
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cated  <#to  those  New  Jersey  comrades  who  fell  at  Gettysburg,' 
and  which  volume,  since  his  death,  has  been  placed  in  the 
libraries  of  the  Public  Schools  of  New  Jersey  by  act  of  the 
Legislature. 

In  April,  1888,  Comrade  Toombs,  in  connection  with 
Mr.  D.  P.  Libby,  began  the  publication  of  a  daily  newspaper, 
the  Orange  Evening  Mail.  To  be  the  owner  and  editor  of  a 
daily  paper  had. long  been  his  ambition,  and  his  prospects  in 
this  new  field  as  thus  opened  were  promising.  But  his 
arduous  labors  as  publisher  of  his  book,  as  well  as  the  new 
editorial  and  financial  cares,  proved  too  great  a  strain  upon 
him,  and  his  health  became  seriously  impaired.  He  was 
unable  to  meet  with  us  at  our  Newark  Reunion,  being  then 
at  the  seashore  with  the  hope  of  restored  health  and 
strength.  Upon  his  return  to  Orange,  later  in  the  Autumn, 
he  was  only  partially  able  to  resume  his  labors,  and  in  the 
Winter  of  1888-89,  was  confined  entirely  to  his  home.  His 
death  on  the  20th  of  March  last,  occurring  in  the  midst  of  a 
useful,  active  and  prominent  career,  occasioned  a  deep  feel- 
ing of  sorrow  throughout  a  wide  circle  of  friends.  Veteran 
comrades,  the  newspaper  fraternity,  political  associates,  and 
the  State  Legislature,  in  session  at  the  time  his  death  was 
announced,  all  hastened  to  pay  a  just  tribute  to  our  com- 
rade's memory  in  the  formal  adoption  of  resolutions  em- 
bodying their  esteem  and  respect.  Obituary  editorials  ap- 
peared in  all  the  Essex -Count}'  papers.  One  of  these,  in 
speaking  of   him  said  : 

In  the  death  of  Mr.  Toombs  journalism  loses  a  marked,  and,  we  may  safely 
say,  a  unique  figure.  Few  men  in  his  profession  have  had  a  more  varied  exper- 
ience, or  led  a  more  active  life  than  he.  After  having  served  creditably  as  a 
soldier  in  the  Union  Army,  he  became  a  printer,  anil  next  a  journalist,  and 
naturally  a  politician.  He  was  of  a  mercurial  temperament,  ever  sanguine,  and 
possessed  to  an  unwonted  decree  that  exceptional  trait  of  character  which  is 
vaguely  defined  by  the  term  "  personal  magnetism."  Kew  men  possessed  the 
happy  faculty  of  making  such  warm,  close  friendships  as  did  Mr.  Toombs. 
This  was  evidenced  by  the  fidelity  of  his  political  and  Grand  Army  associates 
throughout  his  chequered  career. 

With  him  to  make  a  friend  was  to  make  a  life-long  advocate.  And  that  he 
was  worthy  of  all  this  attachment  and  friendship  was  proved  by  the  ability  with 
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which  he  filled  the  position  of  Clerk  of  the  Assembly,  and  his  untiring  devotion 
to  the  Republican  party.  His  ambition  was  great,  his  will  indomitable,  but  the 
mortal  clay  was  unequal  to  the  tasks  that  the  brain  imposed  on  it,  and  just  as  he 
reached  his  prime  death  put  an  end  to  his  labors. 

The  funeral  of  our  lamented  associate  took  place  on 
Sunday  afternoon,  March  24th.  The  public  services  were 
held  in  the  First  Presbyterian  Church  of  Orange,  which  was 
filled  to  overflowing.  The  exercises  were  conducted  by 
Rev.  Dr.  Henry  M.  Storrs,  and  there  was  singing  by  a  double 
quartet  of  male  voices.  The  address  was  chiefly  in  eulogy 
of  Mr.  Toombs  as  a  citizen  and  a  Christian.  There  were 
present  eighty  members  of  Uzal  Dodd  Post,  G.  A.  R.,  about 
eighty  members  of  this  Regimental  Association,  besides 
numerous  representatives  of  the  political  organizations  and 
press  associations  with  which  he  had  been  identified. 

Thus  one  who  was  a  devoted  member  of  this  Association 
has  left  it.  Those  who  remain  yet  in  the  ranks  will  feel 
their  loss,  and  particularly  will  they  miss  the  historical  remin- 
iscences with  which  the  mind  of  Comrade  Toombs  was  well 
stored,  and  of  which  he  gave  freely.  But,  realizing  that  we 
have  all  reached  the  meridian  of  life,  we  will  do  well  to  remem- 
ber, quoting  from  the  latest  words  to  the  Association  of  Com- 
rade Toombs,  "that  while  to-day  we  may  be  in  health,  to-mor- 
row we  are  liable  to  be  stricken  down  and  called  upon  to  pay 
the  tribute  we  all  owe  to  nature." 

Motion,  that  the  minutes  of  special  meeting  of  March 
23,  1889,  relating  to  the  death  of  Comrade  Toombs,  be  fully 
approved,  and,  together  with  the  address  by  Comrade  Hulin, 
be  printed  in  the  annual  proceedings  of  the  Association, 
was  carried  unanimously. 

THE  TREASURER'S  RERORT. 

The  Treasurer,  Dr.  Love,  presented  and  read  his  annual 
report,  as  printed  on  the  following  page. 
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John  J.  H.  Love,  Treasurer,  in  account  with  the  Veteran  Association  of  the 
Thirteenth  Regiment,  New  Jersey  Volunteers,  from  September  19,  1888,  to 
September  18,  1889: 

DR. 

To  balance  as  per  last  report. $143  23 

"  cash,  annual  dues  and  initiation  fees 149  00 

Total  receipts $292  23 

CR. 

By  cash  paid  as  follows  : 

18S8,  September  13,  MacGowan  &  Slipper,  200  badges %  20  00 

**             "          19,  telegrams,  by  order  of  the  Asssociation.  2  40 

"             "           19,  janitor  Lincoln  Post  rooms 3  00 

"              "■          19,  Whitehead  &  Clark,  printing 1   20 

"              '*          18,  Matthias  Plum,  stationery  and  printing.  9  75 

"             "          20,  A.   Delano,  stationery 8  59 

*'             "          20,  J.   A.  Westervelt,   two  banners 7  00 

1889,  February  20,     S.  M.  Hulin,  300  copies  transactions .. .  75  00 

"     March  19,          A.  Delano,  stationery 7  60 

"          "      29,          Sunday  Call,   printing 5  60 

'*     May  6,                S.  M.  Hulirt,  stationery  and  printing.  . .  8  50 

"        "  31,                W.  L.  Starkey,  engrossing  resolutions.  .  5  00 

"     September  9,    S.  M.  Hulin,  on  account   175  badges.  . .  10  85 

44             "          9,     incidentals 4  64 

Total  expenditures $169  13 

Cash  balance  on  hand $123  10 

Respectfully  submitted, 

JOHN  J.  H.  LOVE,  Treasurer. 

Examined  and  approved  : 

A.  M.  Matthews,  President. 
A.  Delano,  Secretary. 
Montclair,  N.J.     Sept.  1889. 
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Motion,  that  Treasurer's  report  be  accepted,  was  carried. 

Remarks  were  made  by  several  members  referring  to  the 
deaths  of  Comrades  Archibald  Todd  and  Michael  O'Connor 
during  the  past  year. 

On  motion  of  Dr.  Love,  it  was 

Resolved,  That  on  the  Secretary  receiving  notice  of  the 
death  of  a  comrade  belonging  to  the  Association  he  shall 
cause  notice  of  the  time  and  place  of  the  funeral  to  be  pub- 
lished in  a  Newark,  Paterson  and  Jersey  City  newspaper, 
inviting  members  to  attend ;  the  expense  of  such  notices  to 
be  paid  by  the  Treasurer. 

The  President  appointed  as  committee  to  select  place 
for  next  annual  reunion  Comrades  D.  Coles  Carr,  Charles 
Weber,  George  W.  Lawrence,  James  P.  Howatt  and  Joseph 
E.  Crowell.  The  committee,  after  a  short  absence,  reported 
in  favor  of  Jersey  City. 

Motion,  to  accept  and  adopt  report  and  discharge  the 
committee,  was  carried  unanimously. 

Captain  H.  G.  H.  Tarr,  of  the  Montclair  Citizens'  Com- 
mittee, then  addressed  the  meeting,  explaining  the  arrange- 
ments they  had  made  for  the  evening's  entertainment. 

Comrade  Grant  A.  Wheeler  offered  the  following,  which 
was  unanimously  adopted  : 

Resolved,  That  the  sympathies  of  the  members  of  this 
Association  with  our  friend  and  comrade.  General  F.  H. 
Harris,  in  his  continued  and  tedious  sickness,  and  our  regrets 
at  his  absence  on  that  account  be  now  expressed  by  a  rising 
vote. 

The  following  telegram  was  received  and  read  amid 
applause  and  cheers : 

Gettysburg  Springs  Hotel,  1*enn,  Sept.  17.  1889. 
f>r.  John  J.  H.  Love, 

Thirteenth  Regiment,  New  Jersey  Volunteers'  Reunion: 
The  One  Hundred  and  Fiftieth  New  York,  now  dedicating  its  monument 
vrnds  fraternal  greetings  to  the  glorious  Thirteenth. 


12  Fourth  Reunion  of  the 

And  the  President  deputized  Comrade  James  P.  Howatt 
to  telegraph  reply  at  once,  which  was  as  follows  : 

"The  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  Veteran  Volunteers'  Association  has  received 
your  cordial  greeting,  and  return  to  our  late  comrades  in  arms  and  side-partners 
for  three  years  our  fraternal,  earnest  and  hearty  well  wishes." 

Captain  Matthews  made  a  statement  to  the  effect  that 
the  sodding  around  the  regimental  monument  at  Gettysburg 
was  in  need  of  repair,  and  should  be  attended  to  without 
delay. 

Motion,  that  the  Treasurer  pay  to  Thomas  McAllister, 
of  Gettysburg,  five  dollars  ($5.00)  each  year  to  keep  the 
surroundings  of  the  monument  in  order,  was  carried. 

Election  of  officers  of  the  Association  for  the  ensuing 
year  being  next  in  order,  President  Matthews  appointed  as 
tellers  Comrades  George  W.  Lawrence  and  S.  Morris  Hulin. 

President  Matthews  having  declined  re-election,  Com- 
rade Jacob  White  nominated  for  President  Dr.  J.  J.  H. 
Love. 

Motion,  that  the  tellers  cast  the  vote   of  the  Association 
for  Dr.  Love,  was  carried  unanimously. 

Congratulatory  addresses  were  made  by  the  retiring 
President,  and  President-elect. 

For  Vice-President  Jacob  White  was  nominated. 

Motion,  that  the  tellers  cast  the  vote  of  the  Association 
for  Jacob  White  for  Vice-President  was  carried  unanimously. 

For  Treasurer,  Grant  A.  Wheeler  was  nominated. 

Motion,  that  the  Recording  Secretary  cast  the  vote  of 
the  Association  for  Grant  A.  Wheeler  for  Treasurer  was 
carried  unanimously. 

For  Corresponding  Secretary  and  Historian,  S.  Morris 
Hulin  was  nominated. 

Motion,  that  the  Treasurer  cast  the  vote  of  the  Associa- 
tion accordingly,  was  carried  unanimously. 
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For  Recording  Secretary,  A.  Delano  was  nominated. 

Motion,  that  the  Treasurer  cast  the  vote  of  the  Assoc- 
iation for  A.  Delano,  was  carried  unanimously. 

The  following  letter  of  September  18,  1889,  from  our 
late  Comrade  Samuel  Toombs,  was  sent  and  intended  to  have 
been  read  at  our  last  reunion  in  Newark,  but  was  accidentally 
mislaid  at  that  time,  and  was  now  read  to  the  Association 
by  Captain  Matthews : 

Orange,  N.  J.,  Sept.  18,  1888. 
Comrades  : 

A  severe  illness,  the  result  of  a  cold  contracted  some  time  ago,  prevents  my 
meeting  with  you  for  the  first  time  since  these  reunions  have  been  inaugurated. 
The  memories  which  crowd  upon  me  as  I  look  back  over  the  three  years  of  your 
active  service  in  defence  of  National  unity  and  the  overthrow  of  human  slavery, 
are  filled  with  instances  of  heroic  valor,  of  personal  daring  and  of  noble  perform- 
ances of  duty  under  most  trying  circumstances.  Fresh  from  the  pursuits  of  civil 
life,  unaccustomed  to  the  fatigues  of  active  campaigning,  you  encountered  the 
very  flower  of  Lee's  army  at  Antietam  when  only  seventeen  days  from  home, 
being  twice  engaged  and  sustaining  severe  losses.  At  Chancellorsville.  led  by 
your  gallant  Corps  Commander,  General  Slocum,  you  again  met  the  same  foe, 
and  on  Sunday  morning,  May  3rd,  1863.  manfully  held  your  ground  for  four 
long  hours  against  superior  numbers  of  Jackson's  veterans.  At  Gettysburg  you 
held  the  extreme  right  of  the  fighting  line  of  the  Union  army,  and  aided  in  the 
recapture  of  Culp's  Hill,  which  Jackson's  impetuous  troops  had  taken  possession 
of  the  night  before.  At  the  battle  of  Resaca,  Ga.,  your  services  were  heroic; 
the  persistent  attacks  by  the  enemy,  which  drove  a  brigade  of  the  Fourth  Corps 
from  its  position  and  exposed  Simonson's  battery  to  capture,  was  promptly 
repelled  by  the  First  Division  of  the  old  Twelfth  Corps,  of  which  the  Thirteenth 
regiment  formed  a  part,  and  this  gallant  regiment,  throwing  itself  among  the 
guns  of  the  imperilled  artillery  drove  off  the  enemy  and  saved  the  battery.  The 
words  of  that  old  chieftain  "Fighting  Joe  Hooker,"  to  Captain  Simonsonon  that 
memorable  occasion,  "Captain,  double-shot  those  pieces!  I  would  rather  be  a 
Private  in  that  battery  than  a  General  in  the  army,''  no  doubt  ring  in  the  ears 
of  many  a  man  of  the  Thirteenth  to-night  as  he  recounts  that  thrilling  episode 
in  front  of  Atlanta,  where  the  fortifications  bristled  with  cannon  and  the  rebel 
infantry,  with  desperate  resolve,  had  seized  upon  every  commanding  eminence 
overlooking  the  approach  of  Sherman's  army  and  obstructing  its  advance,  the 
Thirteenth  regiment,  in  support  of  the  skirmish  line,  advanced  to  the  summit  of 
a  hill  which  commanded  a  fine  view  of  the  enemy's  fortified  lines.  The  skir- 
mishers were  driven  back,  but  Colonel  Harris,  then  in  command  of  the  regiment, 
deployed  the  right  and  left  companies,  determined  to  hold  the  position,  which  was 
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the  nearest  point  to  the  enemy's  lines  ever  reached  during  the  siege,  and  was 
never  changed.  The  skirmishers,  noting  the  tirm  stand  taken  by  the  Thirteenth, 
reformed  in  the  rear  of  the  regiment,  and  dashing  forward  with  cheers,  drove  the 
enemy  to  cover,  and  the  advanced  position  won  by  the  valor  of  this  regiment 
was  saved  to  the  Union  line.  A  few  days  later,  the  Thirteenth  was  selected  to 
charge  the  position  of  the  enemy  in  their  front,  and  in  full  view  of  twenty 
thousand  men  of  the  Union  Army  the  regiment  moved  out  in  two  lines  of  battle, 
and  at  a  given  signal  the  artillery  opened  upon  the  enemy's  works.  With 
swelling  breasts  and  nervous  step  the  Thirteenth  rushed  forward,  scaling  the 
earthworks  and  capturing  more  of  the  enemy  than  there  were  men  of  their 
own  command.  An  amusing  incident  occurred  on  this  charge  which  many  of 
you  may  remember,  and  of  which  a  little  fellow,  perhaps  the  smallest  man  in  the 
regiment,  was  the  hero.  His  name  was  Leo  of  Company  G.  Leo  was  not  more 
than  five  feet  in  height  and  he  mounted  the  rebel  works  a  little  in  advance  of  his 
comrades.  A  tall  Georgian,  a  man  at  least  six  feet  in  height,  called  out  in 
thundering  tones:  "  Surrender,  you  blue-bellied  Yank!"  but  Leo  had  no  thought 
of  that,  and  bringing  down  his  gun  to  a  charge  cried  out,  "I  will  not,  but  sur- 
render you.  "  The  Georgian  saw  that  it  was  all  up  with  him;  the  red  stars  of 
the  Thirteenth  were  dancing  all  around  him  and  his  comrades  were  nearly  all 
prisoners.  He  threw  down  his  gun  and  as  Leo  pointed  out  to  him  the  road  to 
the  rear  of  the  Union  line,  the  "  Reb  "  gave  vent  to  his  feelings  by  saying 
that  *'  it  was  a  damn  shame  to  have  to  surrender  to  a  mere  boy!''  This  charge. 
so  admirably  designed  and  so  successfully  carried  out,  led  tc  many  repetitions  of 
it  by  other  regiments  and  was  long  a  subject  of  camp-fire  discussion  throughout 
the  army  of  the  Cumberland. 

The  March  to  the  Sea,  that  go-as-you-please  tramp,  which  sent  a  shiver  o' 
fear  all  along  the  Southern  coast  from  Mobile  and  the  Gulf  to  Charleston  on  the 
Atlantic,  brought  out  new  qualities  in  our  Jersey  boys,  which  rounded  out  fully 
their  soldier  experience.  Whether  as  bummers  in  search  of  sweet-potatoes,  razor 
backs  or  spring  chickens,  as  railroad  destroyers,  or  cotton  burners:  as  bridge- 
builders,  road-makers  or  skirmishers  in  pursuit  of  rebel  cavalry,  they  acquitted 
themselves  creditably  and  with  soldierly  bearing,  and  during  the  siege  of  Savan- 
nah performed  valiant  service  on  the  left  flank  of  the  Union  line. 

The  campaign  of  theCarolinas,  with  its  tedious  marches  through  the  swamp>, 
the  morasses  and  lowlands  which  there  abound,  exposed  you  to  new  dangers  and 
fatiguing  duties.  The  battle  of  Averysboro  once  more  brought  you  into  conflict 
with  the  enemy,  and  the  Division  to  which  you  belonged  charged  and  drove  the 
enemy  from  their  fortified  position.  In  this  movement  the  Thirteenth  bore  a 
conspicuous  part,  and  left  twenty-two  of  its  comrades  killed  and  wounded  on  the 
field  of  battle.  At  Bentonville,  your  last  right,  the  services  there  rendered  will 
always  be  remembered  to  your  credit,  and  no  record  of  them  would  be  complete 
without  allusion  to  it. 

As  one  who  shared  with  you  the  fatigues  of  the  march  and  the  glories  am! 
the  perils  of  the  battle-field,  I  regret  deeply  the  necessity  which  separates  me 
from  my  comrades  on  this  festive  occasion,  but  we  must  remember  that  the  best 
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years  of  our  lives  are  behind  us,  and  while  to-day  we  may  be  in  the  full  vigor  of 
health  we  are  liable  to-morrow  to  be  stricken  down  and  called  upon  to  pay  the 
penalty  we  all  owe  to  nature. 

Hoping  to  meet  with  you  at  your  next  annual  gathering,    I  remain, 

Yours  fraternally, 

SAMUEL  TOOMBS. 

Colonel  Andrew  Derrom,  of  Paterson,  formerly  of  the 
Twenty-fifth  Regiment,  New  Jersey  Volunteers,  and  Col- 
onel Bartholomew,  formerly  of  the  Twenty-seventh  Regi- 
ment, Massachusetts  Vols.,  being  present  in  the  room  as 
visitors,  were  introduced  by  Captain  Matthews,  and  short 
addresses  were  made  by  each. 

President  Matthews  appointed  the  following  named 
comrades  to  form,  with  the  officers  of  the  Association,  the 
Executive  Committee  on  next  annual  reunion  : 

DR.  D.  COLES  CARR,  JOHN  T.    DENMEAI), 

LIEUT.-COLONEL  JOHN  GRIMES,  DANIEL  SHEA, 

CHARLES  WEBER. 

Comrade  Geo.  W.  Lawrence  offered  the  following  resolu- 
tion, which  was  unanimously  adopted  : 

Resolved,  That  the  thanks  of  this  Association  be  tendered  to  the  citizens  of 
Montclair,  to  the  Citizens'  Committee,  and  to  Mr.  Samuel  Crump,  for  the  hos- 
pitalities shown  and  the  labor  performed  for  the  entertainment  of  this  Associa- 
tion to-day. 

Adjourned. 

A.  DELANO,  Recording  Secretary. 


" 


THE  BANQUET. 


About  6  P.  M.  the  members  of  the  Association  formed 
in  line  on  Bioomfield  avenue,  preceded  by  Voss'  celebrated 
full  band.  They  marched  to  the  depot  to  meet  the  orators  of 
the  evening  and  other  invited  guests,  and  escorted  them  to 
the  Rink  building,  where  a  most  abundant  and  sumptuous 
banquet  had  been  provided  by  generous  and  public-spirited 
citizens  of  Montclair.  The  interior  of  the  building,  bril- 
liantly illuminated  and  beautifully  decorated  \yith  flags  and 
banners,  presented  a  most  inviting  appearance.  The  tables 
were  elegantly  ornamented,  not  the  least  attractive  feature 
being  the  elaborate  menu  cards,  with  specially  engraved  de- 
vices, including  an  elegant  likeness  of  Major-General  Al- 
pheus  S.  Williams,  our  old  Division  commander.  The 
cards,  designed  and  printed  and  donated  by  Mr.  Samuel 
Crump,  called  forth  the  admiration  of  all  the  old  soldiers. 
Messrs.  S.  &  J.  Davis,  of  Orange,  were  the  caterers,  and  the 
entertainment  to  which  the  members  of  the  Association 
and  invited  guests  sat  down,  numbering  altogether  about 
two  hundred,  was  most  satisfactory,  both  as  to  quality  and 
service. 

INVITED  GUESTS  PRESENT. 

General  Horatio  C.  King,  of  New  York  City  ;  Major-General  Joseph  W. 
Plume,  Colonel  Edward  S.  Sill,  Colonel  E.  L.  Joy,  Henry  M.  Doremus,  W. 
A.  Lawrence,  M.  T.  Terhune,  C.  R.  Garrabrant,  S.  F.  Simmonds,  Edgar  E. 
Smith,  Lewis  A.  Morningstern,  Abram  Van  Arsdale,  Charles  Madison,  Rich- 
ard Cogan,  Jesse  R.  Salmon,  William  H.  Von  Blake,  of  Newark,  N.  J. ;  Rev.  A. 
H.  Bradford,  Rev.  Wm.  F.  Junkin,  Rev.  F.  C.  Carter,  Rev.  Orville  Reed, 
Paul  Babcock,  Jr.,  John  J.  Hallenbeck,  Jasper  R.  Rand,  Samuel  Crump,  E.  P. 
Benedict,  J.  C.  Noves,  Philip  Uoremus,  Dr.  S.  C.  G.  Watkins,  Dr.  Richard  New- 
ton, M.  W.  Smith,  Isaac  Denby,  Warren  S.  Taylor,  Geo.  Inness,  Jr.,  Julius 
H.  Pratt,  A.  E.  Van  Gieson,  Jas.  W.  Van  Gieson,  Peter.  H.  Van  Riper,  P.  Ed- 
ward.Van  Riper,  Major  Henry  C.  Meyers,  of  Montclair;  Chas.  M.  Davis,  County 
Superintendent  of  Schools,  of  Bioomfield,  N.  J.;  Dr.  H.  B.  Whitehorne,  of  Ver- 
ona, N.  J.;  S.  B.  Fields,  of  Roselle,  N.  J. ;  Col.  Andrew  Derrom,  Geo.  B.  Senior, 
Joseph  Crowell,  Jr.,  C.  C.  Shelby,  George  Pollett,   Jacob    H.    Borden,   W.  J. 
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Campbell,  Thomas  Hardy,  W.  J.  Holt,  of  Paterson,  N.  J.;  Hon.  Lawrence  T. 
Fell,  Captain  David  A.  Bcli,  George  Spottiswoode,  of  Orange,  N.  J.;  E.  H. 
Williams,  George  H.  Latimer,  George  Gill,  W.  D.  Jacobus,  William  Mc- 
Chesney.  R.  N.  French,  of  Uzal  Dodd  Post,  No.  12,  G.  A.  R.;  Col.  Floyd  Jack- 
son, of  Lafayette  Post,  G.  A.  R.,  New  York  City;  George  H.  Price,  Com- 
mander U.  S.  Grant  Post.  No.  327,  of  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. ;  George  F.  Taite. 
Past  Commander  U.  S.  Grant  Post,  No.  327,  of  Brooklyn,  N.  Y.;  Captain 
JohnG.  Noonan,  U.  S.  Grant  Post,  No.  327,  of  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. ;  Colonel 
Bartholomew,  of  the  Twenty-Seventh  Massachusetts  Vols.  i 

After  the  invocation  by  the  Rev.  A.  H.  Bradford,  D.  Dm 
all  being  seated,  at  the  "  Call  to  Rations"  the  men  fell  to 
heartily,  to  partake  of  the  banquet  served  in  Davis'  best 
manner,  according  to  the  following 

Menu. 

Soup. 
Chicken  a  la  Reine.  Bisque  of  Crawfish. 

Fish. 
Salmon  Chops — Tartare  Sauce.  Potato  Hollandaise. 

Relishes. 
Olives,  Radishes,  Celery. 
Entree. 
Filet  of  Beef — Mushrooms.  Sweet  Potato  Croquettes,  Peas. 

Army  Sherbet. 
Roast. 
Chicken.  Lettuce  Salad. 
Dessert. 
Biscuit  Glace.  Fancy  Cakes.  Fruits,  Nuts,  Raisins. 

*  Coffee. 

Voss'  band,  seated  on  the  platform,  attracted  much  at- 
tention, and  aroused  enthusiasm  by  their  superior  rendering 
'»»  familiar  military  airs,  old  army  songs,  army  calls,  etc.,  at 
intervals  during  the  evening. 

After  the  last  course  had  been  served,  about  9  o'clock, 
ogars  in  abundance  and  coffee  were  passed  around,  and  the 
attendance  of  a  large  number  of  the  wives  and  daughters  of 
tne  gentlemen  present,  occupying  reserved  chairs  around 
'•he  Hall,  added  brilliancy  and  refinement  to  the  scene. 
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Mr.  John  H.  Wilson,  Chairman  of  the  Township  Com- 
mittee of  Montclair,  then  addressed  the  assemblage  as  fol- 
lows: 

I  have  been  commissioned  by  your  hosts,  the  citizens  of 
Montclair,  in  their  behalf  and  in  their  place  and  stead,  to  ex- 
tend to  you,  our  guests,  a  cordial,  hearty  welcome  ;  and  this 
I  do  personally  and  in  their  behalf  with  all  my  heart.  (Ap- 
plause.) 

In  common  with  like  communities  throughout  the  length 
and  breadth  of  our  country,  we  yield  to  no  one-  in  our  love 
for,  and  in  the  way  in  which  we  honor  those  who,  in  com- 
pany with  you  and  like  you,  a  quarter  of  a  century  ago 
stood  for  us  and  for  those  whom  we  love,  against  the  forces 
which  had  combined  to  overwhelm  us  as  a  nation.  And 
that  we  are  a  nation  to-day  we  have  to  thank  you  gentle- 
men ;  and  so  whatever  cordiality  of  eye,  hand,  or  heart  can 
express  to  each  one  of  you  personally,  or  to  you  all  in  your 
regimental  capacity,  we  tender  now  with  words  of  hearty 
welcome,  again  and  again.     (Applause.) 

Gentlemen,  we  regret  that  so  many  years  have  passed, 
and  so  long  a  time  has  been  allowed  to  intervene  before  we 
have  had  the  pleasure  of-  greeting  you.  We  envy  you  one 
and  all  that  to  you  has  come  the  good  fortune,  shoulder  to 
shoulder  as  comrades  to  stand  together  in  your  companies, 
in  your  regiment  and  in  your  brigade  in  behalf  of  our  com- 
mon country.  We  congratulate  you  that  you  were  there, 
and  we  congratulate  you  that  you  came  safe  home  again  to 
those  beloved,  and  with  you  we  offer  the  homage  of  tender 
regret  and  love  for  the  memory  of  those  called  upon  to  sur- 
render their  lives  that  the  nation  might  live. 

Sitting  here  to-night  I  have  been  looking  up  and  down 
these  lines  of  men.  I  have  before  me  the  history  of  the  regi- 
ment, and  as  I  have  looked  upon  the  faces  here,  I  have  turned 
the  pages  and  read  "  Chancellorsville,"  and  then  looked 
again  and  picked  one,  and  another,  and  said,  "He  was  there." 
And  then  I  read  "  Antietam,"  and  then  "  Gettysburg,"  and 
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then  across  the  country  my  thoughts  went,  to  "  Atlanta  "  and 
the  "March  to  the  Sea,"  until,  I  give  you  my  word,  old  as 
the  story  is,  the  thrill  that  came  to  me  was  one  of  pride,  was 
one  of  gratitude  and  joy,  and  I  esteem  it  a  great  privilege  to 
stand  here  and  on  behalf  of  my  fellow  townsmen  to  thank 
you  gentlemen  again  and  yet  again  for  all  that  you  have  done 
for  us.  I  said  when  I  began  that  I  had  but  a  word  to  say, 
and  I  am  warned  by  your  Toast  Master  that  a  Gatlinggun  is 
ready  for  the  man  who  runs  over  his  time,  and  that  he  has 
never  yet  been  able  to  stop,  even  with  a  Gatling  gun,  the 
man  who  started  to  talk  about  his  old  war  times.  But  I  was 
not  a  comrade  in  the  war,  consequently  do  not  believe  that 
gun  will  be  trained  on  me  to-night.     (Applause.) 

But  I  have  this  to  say,  and  with  it  will  close.  It  is  the 
opinion  of  a  civilian  only,  but  allow  me  to  say  that  to  my 
mind  one  of  the  greatest  victories  of  all  that  was  achieved 
by  you  and  your  million  comrades,  does  not  appear  upon 
this  record,  and  has  never  been  noted  on  any  record  of  any 
regiment  that  ever  had  a  reunion.  "  Peace  hath  her  vic- 
tories, no  less  renowned  than  war."  Excuse  me,  gentlemen, 
in  this  martial  presence  for  quoting  so  peaceful  a  maxim, 
but  that  to  which  I  refer. is  this:  A  grander  sight,  a  grand- 
er object-lesson  was  never  shown  to  us  or  to  the  nations  of 
the  world  than  you  and  your  million  associates  showed, 
"  when  the  drums  beat  no  longer,  and  the  battle-flags  were 
furled,"  encampments  vanished,  and  the  myriad  regiments 

"  Melted  from  the  plains  as  snow, 
When  streams  are  swollen  and  south  winds  blow. 
Dissolves  in  silent  dew." 

And  from  the  iron  metal  that  made  the  patriotic  soldier 
there  came,  transmuted,  that  other  and  grander  element 
among  us,  the  patriotic  citizen. 

To  you  sitting  with  us  now,  the  citizen  who  was  the 
soldier,  I  declare  that  to  my  mind  no  more  impressive  spec- 
tacle was  ever  witnessed  than  when  quietly  you  surrendered 
and  returned  your  power  to  those  who  gave  it. 
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Gentlemen,  with  all  the  joy  that  reigns  among  us  to- 
night there  comes  one  feeling  of  regret,  that  he  who  led  you 
so  often,  whom  we  all  here  in  this  community  respect,  and 
whom  we  have  delighted  to  honor,  cannot  be  with  us  to- 
night. I  refer  to  Colonel  Harris.  (Applause.)  Later  in  the 
evening  a  letter  will  be  read  to  you  from  him,  but  I  cannot 
end  my  remarks  without  this  brief  reference  to  him  with 
words  of  affection  and  esteem  from  us,  his  fellow  townsmen, 
in  the  presence  of  you  who  so  often  followed  and  who  learned 
to  love  and  honor  him. 

Gentlemen,  my  agreeable  duty  is  done.  I  hope  that 
the  generosity  and  the  cordiality  of  the  greeting  which  you 
have  received  to-night  will  warrant  us  in  hoping  that  in  the 
near  future  you  will  become  our  guests  again.  I  cannot 
close  without  the  expression  of  the  single  hope  that  wars 
and  battles  and  sieges  are  all  ended  for  us,  and  that  you  and 
your  comrades  in  your  places  twenty-five  years  ago  rang  out 
the  old,  rang  in  the  new,  rang  in  the  thousand  years  of 
peace.     (Applause.) 

Gentlemen,  Captain  Matthews  is  here,  the  guest  of  the 
evening,  and  will  respond  on  behalf  of  the  regiment. 

Captain  A.  M.  Matthews  spoke  as  follows: 
I  congratulate  you,  comrades,  on  your  meeting  to-day 
at  this  fourth  annual  reunion  of  our  Association  under  such 
favorable  auspices  in  this  beautiful  town  of  Montclair.  It 
is  a  grateful  comparison  to  remind  ourselves  that  when  the 
Thirteenth  Regiment  was  organized  in  1862,  twenty-seven 
years  ago,  Montclair  was  a  straggling  village,  and  known  as 
West  Bloomfield  ;  but  from  its  old  homes,  responding  glor- 
iously to  the  call  of  Abraham  Lincoln  for  three  hundred 
thousand  more  troops,  there  answered  the  flower  of  its 
youth  and  manhood  in  defence  of  the  flag  and  Union  they 
loved  and  were  determined  to  uphold. 

From  these  fair  scenes,  comrades,  among  many  worthy 
soldiers  were  two  officers  who  have  ever  deservedly  held  the 
highest  place  in  your  respect,   esteem  and  affection.     The 
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absence  of  one,  your  late  President,  Colonel  and  Brevet 
Brigadier-General  Fred.  H.  Harris,  we  greatly  regret  to-day. 
I  take  great  pleasure  in  being  able  to  inform  you  that  his 
health,  which  has  been  for  a  considerable  time  bad,  is  now 
improving,  and  the  rest  which  has  been  enforced  on  him,  it  is 
believed,  will  soon  restore  him  to  his  usual  strength.  He 
cannot  be  here,  but  his  great  heart,  we  all  know,  is  with  us  as 
we  meet  in  his  home  and  with  the  familiar  scenes  he  has 
known  for  many  years. 

Of  your  cherished  friend,  quiet,  firm,  but  kind,  gentle, 
and  a  tried  and  true  comrade,  your  old  Surgeon  of  the  regi- 
ment, brigade  and  division,  Doctor  Love,  I  can  speak  to  you 
in  our  familiar  family  gathering  as  I  would  not  venture  to 
do  before  strangers.  Of  all  the  names  we  delight  to  honor 
none  are  dearer  to  each  one  of  us  than  these  two  honored 
and  loved  among  us,  for  we  know  them  well ;  they  are 
equally  honored  and  loved  in  the  bonny  town  they  have  in 
all  the  years  of  their  manly  lives  greatly  helped  to  adorn 
and  make  beautiful. 

Comrades,  the  men  from  Montclair  who  served  with  you, 
the  Munns,  Madisons,  Baldwins,  Jacobus',  Doremus',  Tay- 
lors, Wheelers,  Dodds,  Demarests  and  others — how  well  the 
names  become  the  locality,  and  ho\V  can  you  help  feeling  a 
natural  pride  in  calling  the  roll  at  its  honest  ring  ! 

My  comrades,  several  of  our  members  have  answered  to 
the  final  roll  call  since  our  last  meeting  in  annual  reunion. 
Jim  Love,  "  Our  Irishman,"  as  his  loving  comrades  of  Com- 
pany D  fondly  called  him,  has  been  borne  to  his  long  home, 
but  his  ready  wit  and  unfailing  good  spirits  will  never  fade 
from  our  memory.  Other  comrades,  too,  have  left  us,  whose 
loss  we  mourn.  When  last  we  mzt  in  the  city  of  Newark,  a 
prominent  comrade  was  absent  from  his  accustomed  place, 
and  from  his  active  duties  in  our  Association.  He  was  then 
suffering  from  a  severe  cold,  which  he  temporarily  overcame, 
but  it  never  loosened  hold  on  him,  and  at  last  brought  his 
energetic  life  to  an  early  grave.     Samuel  Toombs,   our  late 


. 
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Corresponding  Secretary,  was  too  well  known  among  you  to 
render  it  necessary  for  me  to  attempt  the  eulogy  which  your 
own  hearts  have  sincerely  given  him. 

These  are  sad  memories,  but  we  know  not  the  day  nor 
the  hour  when  we,  too,  shall  be  called  away,  Let  us,  then, 
continue  to  cherish  the  dear  name  and  fame  of  each  depart- 
ing comrade,  and  when  we  have  done  with  earth,  believe  that, 
though  we  have  not  done  our  duty  as  well  as  we  might  have 
done  it,  we  shall  receive  forgiveness  and  mercy. 

While  we  meet  here  to-day,  fellow  soldiers,  and  enjoy 
the  reunion  feast  which  the  bounteous  hospitality  of  Mont- 
clair's  generous  citizens  has  provided,  I  bid  you  to  renew  in 
your  hearts  the  lofty  thoughts  and  noble  purpose  of  the 
grand  and  glorious  days  of  your  patriotic  youth.  Again  you 
must  feel  the. inspiration  which  moved  you  to  pledge  your 
lives,  your  fortunes  and  your  honor  to  your  country.  You 
met  the  perils  of  battle  and  disease  ;  you  did  well  your  duty 
and  are  safely  home.  In  the  struggle  for  life  you  have  met 
many  times  your  equals,  and  sometimes  when  you  have 
been  beaten  in  the  race  you  have  felt  that  you  deserved  a 
better  fortune  ;  but  now  you  can  see  again  more  clearly  that 
the  men  who  strive  with  you  in  the  world  for  its  rewards  and 
business  are  taking  with  you  an  equal  chance  in  the  battle 
of  life.  You  and  they  alike  have  a  right  to  a  fair  field  and 
no  favor.  No  soldier  of  honorable  record  will  ask  for  more. 
Your  services  to  the  nation  cannot  be  held  in  greater  honor 
than  they  are,  and  this  is  a  part  of  the  glory  you  have  won. 
These  great-hearted  citizens  are  your  comrades.  To-day  in 
lovely  Montclair  you  rejoice  over  the  abundance  of  goOd 
things  her  public-spirited  residents  have  gladly  welcomed 
youwith.  This  reunion  is  one  of  your  Red  Letter  days,  and 
will,  I  think,  outlast  in  memory  all  the  rest.  For  the  kind- 
ly, whole-souled  and  perfect  hospitality  bestowed  on  you,  I 
as  your  representative,  give  all  concerned  your  most  cordial 
thanks. 

Comrades,  you  were  most  fortunate  in  the  fact  that  you 
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belonged  to  the  "  Army  of  the  Potomac  "  during  the  period 
which  comprised  its  three  great  battles  of  Antietam,  Chan- 
cellorsville  and  Gettysburg,  and  you  must  often  think  of  and 
repeat  the  lines  of  your  genial  General  McQuade  : 

"  While  gathered  at  the  festive  board 
Will  yet  remembered  be 
The  Army  of  the  Cumberland 
And  of  the  Tennessee  ; 
The  broad  Potomac  with  their  flood 
Unites  in  loving  flow, 
A  mighty  tide  of  comradeship 
With  Benny  Havens.  O  !" 

To-day,  comrades,  you  have  met  in  this'quiet  town,  and 
in  your  glad  reassembling  have  thought  of  that  other  and 
greater  meeting  of  your  comrades  of  the  "  Army  of  the 
Cumberland  "  at  Chattanooga,  Lookout  Mountain,  Mission 
Ridge  and  Chickamauga.  You  see  again  the  wonderful 
country  over  which  you  marched  and  fought.  Each  familiar 
name  is  to  you  a  story  of  desperate  battle,  of  triumph  and 
victory.  You  remember  how  George  H.  Thomas  saved  the 
day  at  Chickamauga;  how  Phil.  Sheridan,  leading  his  Divis- 
ion, charged  over  the  rebel  works  at  Mission  Ridge,  and  in 
a  few  minutes  captured  General  Bragg's  headquarters  and 
nearly  all  his  guns.  The  battle  above  the  clouds,  where 
General  Joseph  Hooker,  your  own  leader,  commanded,  is  in 
your  minds.  Lookout  Mountain  is  associated  in  your  mem- 
ory, with  the  broad  and  rapid  Tennessee  river  flowing  at  its 
base.  To  your  comrades  there  you  have  sent  greetings,  and 
in  spirit  you  will  in  the  remaining  days  of  that  reunion  join 
again  your  comrades  of  the  armies  commanded  by  General 
Sherman.  Brothers,  as  the  years  pass  and  we  remember 
that  we  are  no  longer  the  young  men  who  were  in  our  day 
the  staff  and  trust  of  our  beloved  country,  it  is  well  for  us 
to  welcome  as  comrades  with  glad  hearts  the  natural  suc- 
cessors of  the  old  soldiers  who  formed  the  battle  lines  of 
the  great  armies  which  fought  the  bloodiest  battles  of  the 
worlds  recent  history.  And  now  in  the  decline  of  life  we 
behold  as  a   result  of  their  valor  a  military  establishment — 
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the  National  Guard — which  all  our  hearts  applaud,  and 
which  when  our  country  calls,  which  it  soon  may,  will  take 
the  field  conscious  of  a  discipline  which  will  rival  that  of  the 
standing  regular  armies  of  foreign  lands,  and  as  we  may 
well  believe,  will  serve  in  duty  and  loyalty  the  cause  your 
valor  won,  and  defend  as  you  did  the  flag  of  our  country 
and  glorious  Union. 

Mr.  President,  ladies  and  gentlemen  of  Montclair,  on 
behalf  of  my  comrades  of  the  Thirteenth  I  thank  you)  for 
this  magnificent  reception.  Not  only  for  itself,  but  for  the 
way  you  have  managed  it,  and  which  cannot  be  excelled. 
Orange,  sir,  feels  that  yon  are  a  little  ahead.  Paterson,  too, 
is  saying,  "  We  shall  have  to  try  again."  And  my  friend. 
General  King,  wants,  I  hear,  to  become  a  Jerseyman  by 
adoption.  But,  sir,  it  is  not  alone  for  these  comrades  here 
assembled,  that  thanks  are  due  to  you  and  your  people- 
Every  comrade  of  the  armies  who  put  down  the  great  re- 
bellion, is  indebted  to  you.  They  will  hear  of  this  Reunion, 
which  none  can  surpass,  and  wish  Montclair  and  its  generous 
people  health  and  prosperity,  many  times  over,  Dear  sir, 
for  those  here  now  and  for  all  comrades,  wherever  they  may 
pitch  their  tents  to-night,  I  give  you  as  their  representative, 
most  sincere  thanks. 

Chairman  John  H.  Wilson  resumed  : 

Letters  of  regret  have  been  received  from  Edwin  W. 
Hine,  Sheriff  of  the  county  ;  Nathan  Barnett,  Mayor  of 
Paterson;  Francis  J.  McCully,  E.  O.  Doremus,  and  others 
from  whom  telegrams  have  been  received,  and  the  Toast 
Master  will  refer  to  them  later  on. 

Letters  from  Governor  Green  say  : 

STATE  OF  NEW  JERSEY, 
'  Executive  Department, 

Trenton,  September  10,  1889. 
Captain  A.  M.  Matthews,  Orange,  A'.  /. 

My  Dear  Captain:     On  my  reaching  my  office  at  Trenton   I  received  your 
kind  invitation   to  attend   the   reunion  of  the  Veteran  Association  of  the  Thir- 
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teenth  New  Jersey  Volunteers,  to  take  place  at  Montclair  on  the  18th  instant. 
I  will  use  every  endeavor  to  be  present  on  that  occasion,  and  renew  the  pleas- 
ant acquaintance  that  I  have  formed  with  the  members  of  your  Association. 

Yours  truly, 

ROBT.   S.  GREEN. 


STATE  OF  NEW  JERSEY, 
Executive  Department^ 

Trenton,  September  17,  1889. 

My  Dear  Captain  Matthews:     I  have  to  go  to  South  Jersey  to-morrow,  but 
if  I  can  possibly  get  to  the  dinner  in  the  evening,  I  will  come. 

Very  truly  yours, 

ROBT.  S.  GREEN. 


Mr.  Wilson  also  read  the  following  letters,  each  one  of 
which  was  greeted  with  applause. 

Kennebunk  Beach,  Me.,  September  11,  1889. 

Captain  A.  M.  Mattheius,  President  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment    Veteran  Asso- 
ciationt  N.J.  Vols. 

My  Dear  Friend:  Your  kind  letter  of  August  the  7th,  with  invitation  to 
the  fourth  reunion  of  our  Association,  was  duly  received.  It  is  very  refreshing 
to  one  away  from  home  and  not  in  their  usual  health,  to  receive  such  evidences 
of  affection  from  old  comrades  and  friends  as  was  contained  in  your  letter. 

You  may  well  suppose  it  was  a  bitter  disappointment  to  me  to  be  unable  to 
unite  with  the  citizens  of  our  town  in  giving  a  right  royal  welcome  to  the  mem- 
bers of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment,  and  to  enjoy  with  them  the  delightful  reunion 
at  that  place  ;  but  so  it  must  be,  as  I  am  advised  by  my  physician  and  cautioned 
by  friends,  that  it  would  be  hazardous  to  do  so. 

I  felt  a  just  pride  when  Montclair  was  selected  for  our  reunion,  and  believed 
that  her  citizens  would  honor  themselves  by  doing  full  justice  to  that  noble  body 
of  men  remaining  of  the  Thirteenth,  and  such  I  am  assured  will  be  the  case. 

I  desire  to  express  to  you,  and  through  you  to  my  comrades,  my  hearty 
greeting.  I  shall  be  present  with  you  in  spirit,  as  you  meet  around  the  festive 
board  to  talk  over  the  events  of  the  past  and  renew  the  friendships  formed  in 
army  life. 

May  God  bless  you  all  and  permit  you  to  see  many  reunions,  is  the  sincere 
desire  of  your  old  commander,  comrade  and  friend, 

F.   H.   HARRIS. 


... 
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■v    ...--•  •     -•  ■    •'  ■  ., 

465  Clinton  Avenue,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y.,  August  29,  1889. 

Gentlemen:  I  regret  that  an  engagement  at  the  West  will  prevent  my  ac- 
ceptance of  your  kind  invitation  to  the  reunion  of  the  Thirteenth  New  Jerse> 
Vols. 

Hoping  my  comrades  will  have  a  pleasant  meeting,  and  with  many  thank- 
for  your  courtesy, 

I  am  very  respectfully,  your  obedient  servant, 

H.  W.  SLOCUM. 


Albany,  N-  Ym  September  14,  1889. 

Geotge  A.  Miller,  James   W.    Van  Gieson,  Augustus  C.  Studer,  Citizens'  Com- 
mittee,  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  Reuuion,  Montclair,  Ar.  J. 

Gentlemen  :  Your  cordial  invitation  to  attend  the  Fourth  Annual  Reunion 
of  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  was  received,  and  I  regret  exceedingly  that  1 
cannot  be  present  ;  for  it  would  give  me  great  pleasure  to  have  a  visit  with  the 
comrades  of  our  old  brigade. 

I  trust  the  reunion  will  be  a  success.  In  honoring  the  veterans  of  this  gal- 
lant regiment  the  City  of  Montclair  will  do  honor  to  itself.  In  no  regiment  in 
all  the  Union  Armies  was  there  any  finer  body  of  men  than  those  who  followed 
the  old  Thirteenth. 

Their  superior  character  and  good  appearance  on  every  occasion  excited 
favorable  comment  throughout  the  whole  brigade.  Though  they  may  not  have 
attained  the  most  conspicuous  place  in  history,  they  were  always  ready  for  duty, 
always  did  their  duty,  and  to-day  their  fallen  heroes  lie  buried  on  the  battle- 
fields of  seven  States. 

Next  to  the  relationship  of  one's  own  regiment  comes  the  kindly  feeling!' 
which  we  bear  toward  the  comrades  of  our  old  brigade,  the  companions  of  the 
same  marches,  camps  and  fields.  And  so,  unauthorized  though  it  may  be,  I  am 
sure  that  I  echo  the  feelings  of  every  man  in  the  107th  New  York  in  sending 
in  their  behalf  the  warmest  and  kindliest  of  greetings  to  their  old  comrades  ol 
the  Thirteenth.     Yours  fraternally, 

WILLIAM  F.  FOX. 


Poughkeei'SIE,  N.  Y.,  August  26,  1889. 

George  A.  Miller,  James   W.    Van  Gieson,  and  Agustus  G.  Studer. 

Gentlemen  :  Your  kind  invitation  to  attend  Annual  Reunion  of  the  Thir- 
teenth New  Jersey  Volunteers  on  September  18th,  at  Montclair,  is  at  hand.  1 
thank  you  for  the  invitation.  Nothing  would  give  me  greater  pleasure  than  to 
accept    your    invitation.      We  of  the  One   Hundred  and   Fiftieth  and  all    our 


• 
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friends  go  on  the  16th  to  Gettysburg  to  unveil  our  monument.  We  had  hoped 
to  have  some  of  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  with  us  on  our  reunion.  We  will 
not  return  until  the  19th,  spending  two  full  days  at  Gettysburg  and  three  nights. 
We  have  most  pleasant  memories  of  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey,  and  hope  they 
will  have  a  splendid  reunion.  I  am  sorry  that  I  cannot  accept  the  invitation 
and  be  with  you.     I  will  hope  to  be  some  time.     Yours  truly, 

A.  B.  SMITH. 


Boston,  September  11,  1889. 

My  Dear  Captain  :  I  am  in  receipt  of  a  notification  of  the  reunion  of  the 
dear  old  regiment  on  the  18th  inst.,  and  regret  exceedingly  that  an  engagement, 
already  formed,  will  prevent  my  greeting  old  comrades  and  friends  on  that  oc- 
casion. 

It.  would  give  me  particular  pleasure  to  meet  with  the  "boys"  in  Mont- 
clair,  as  that  was  for  a  time  my  home,  and  I  should  doubtless  meet  many  whom 
I  highly  esteem  outside  of  the  regiment. 

I  trust  you  may  have  a  delightful  time,  saddened  only,  as  these  gatherings 
must  always  be,  by  thoughts  of  those  who  went  forth  with  us,  but  came  not 
home  again. 

Please  express  to  comrades  and  friends  my  warmest  regards  and  best  wishes 
for  their  continued  prosperity  and  happiness.     Sincerely  yours, 

C.  A.  HOPKINS. 

Captain  A.  M.   Matthews,  President  N.  J.  Veteran  Association. 


Orange,  N.  J.,  September  18,  1889. 

CforgtA.  A  filler,  James    IV.   Van  Gieson,  Augustus  C.  Studer,  Committee. 

Gentlemen:  Your  kind  invitation  to  attend  the  Fourth  Annual  Reunion 
0!  the  Thirteenth  Regiment  is  received.  I  have  delayed  reply  as  late  as  pos- 
N'Me  in  hopes  I  should  be  able  to  accept,  and  regret  that  I  shall  be  compelled 
'ft  account  of  business  engagements,  to  decline.  You  do  honor  to  a  regiment 
"f  not  only  New  Jersey,  but  National  reputation,  in  having  the  Thirteenth  as 
*"ur  guests.  I  am  as  proud  of  it  as  if  I  was  one  of  its  members.  I  am  sure 
'jih  will  be  a  day  long  to  be  remembered  by  Montclair  and  its  guests. 

Respectfully, 

JOSEPH  B.  BRAY. 


Orange,  N.  J.,  September  13,  1889. 
r-*ff'riit  A.  M.  Matthews. 

My  Drar  Comrade:     I  this    morning  sent  the  Executive  Committee  reply 
*ut  owing  to  business  engagement  I  could  not  attend  the  reunion.      I    want  to 
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thank  you  for  your  kind  remembrance  of  me  on  this  as  well  as  many  other  ex-c^ 
sions.  The  reunion  on  September  18th  reminds  me  of  Winchester  and  I  in  <■ 
Phil.  Sheridan.  On  September  19th,  1864,  I  know  we  had  a  very  warm  reeep 
tion,  and  hope  and  believe  the  good  people  of  Montclair  will  give  you  of  \\  <■ 
Thirteenth  a  warm  one  on  September  18th,  1889.  While  the  number  13  » 
generally  supposed  to  be  unfortunate,  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  was  an  1 1 
ception,  being  always  a  success. 

I  hope  you  will  feast  as  you  fought,   but  that  no  one  will  get  shot  on  th-\ 
occasion.     Truly  and  sincerely, 

JOSEPH  B.  BRAY. 


New  York,  August  30,  1888. 

Messrs.  George  A .  Miller,  James  IV.    Van  Gieson,  Augustus  C.    Studer,  Cm- 
mittee. 

Gentlemen:  An  engagement  of  an  important  nature  occurring  about  the  time 
fixed  by  your  Committee,  the  date  of  which  has  not  been  definitely  determined,  may 
interfere  with  my  anticipated  pleasure  in  joining  you  in  greeting  and  paying  horn  • 
to  the  gallant  Thirteenth.  With  your  permission,  however,  I  will  reserve  m* 
final  answer  for  a  few  days,  in  the  hope  of  seeing  my  way  clear  to  say  Yes  u 
your  kind  invitation. 

So  many  of  my  friends  of  earlier  and  later  years  were  connected  with  tha' 
regiment,  it  would  almost  be  a  temptation  to  break  any  appointment  to  again 
shake  their  hands.     Yours  very  truly, 

A.  F.  R.  MARTIN. 


New  York,  September  12,  1889. 

My  Dear  Mr.  Studer:  I  thought  before  this  to  say  definitely  if  my  engage- 
ments would  allow  me  to  be  present  at  the  Reunion.  It  is  yet  impossible  to  give  a 
definite  answer,  so  I  had  better  say,  Do  not  expect  me. 

It  would  afford  me  the  greatest  pleasure  to  meet  so  many  of  my  friends  con- 
nected with  the  regiment,  and  would  do  so  if  I  were  not  so  hampered. 

Will  you  kindly  act  for  me,  and  tell  the  boys  I  am  with  them  heart  and  ■>'.<•- 

The  State  and  the  Nation  owe  everything  to  the  boys  in  blue,  and  we  can 
not  do  too  much  in  recognition  of  their  services.      Yours  truly, 

*  '       A.  F.  R.  MARTIN- 


POUGHKEEPSIE,   N.   Y.,    August  31,    lS8«» 

Dr.  J.  J.  II.  Love,  Surgeon   Thirteenth  New  Jersey  : 

Dear  Doctor:     No  regiment  was  so  intimately  connected  with  us  as  I' 
Thirteenth   New  Jersey,  and  our  history  is  with  a  feeling  of  pride  mingled  *!>* 
yours.     You  had  some  noble  men  and  some  good  officers. 

I  think  the  men  and  some  of  the  officers  of  that  regiment  were  pure  p  — - 
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When  there  was  any  desperate  work  to  be  done  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey 
men  were  selected.  I  remember  once,  as  officer  of  the  day  in  front  of 
Atlanta,  I  was  commanded  by  a  certain  field  officer  to  send  some  men  up  on  a 
particular  hill  and  ascertain  the  strength  of  the  enemy's  works.  I  said  :  "Whom 
shall  I  send?"  He  replied  :  "Send  some  of  those  pious,  praying;  devils  of  the 
Thirteenth  Jersey;  they  can  be  trusted."  They  went  and  did  the  work  satis- 
factorily. I  mention  this  to  the  credit  of  those  true  God-fearing,  country-loving, 
brave  men  of  that  noble  regiment,  that  out  of  the  mouth  of  the  reviler  they 
received  praise. 

Give  my  kindest  regards  to  the  members  of  the  Thirteenth,  and  tell  them  I 

will  be  with  them  some  time.      I  am,   Yours, 

A.  B.  SMITH, 

Colonel  150th  New  York  Regiment. 

This  ends  the  formal  part  of  the  opening  exercises,  and 
I  now  have  the  pleasure  and  honor  of  introducing  to  you 
the  Toast  Master  of  this  occasion,  our  fellow  townsman, John 
R.  Howard. 

Address  of  Mr.  Howard  : 

Mr.  Chairman,  Ladies  and  Gentlemen  :  The  beginning 
of  our  banquet  has  been  somewhat  in  the  nature  of  what 
our  Episcopal  friends  would  probably  call  a  "movable  feast." 
It  was  to  have  begun  promptly  at  half-past  six;  it  began 
somewhere  along  toward  seven.  Unfortunately  the  other 
end  of  the  schooner  will  run  right  straight  up  against  the 
<iock  at  eleven  o'clock,  in  order  that  the  most  of  our  guests 
may  take  the  1 1. 1 2  train  to  Newark.  And  therefore  it  be- 
comes necessary  for  me  to  say  something  which  might  oth- 
erwise seem  ungracious,  and  ask  those  of  our  friends  who 
come  here  to  talk  to  us  to-night  to  be  a  little  less  generous 
,(f  their  oratory  than  they  might  be  inclined  to  be,  and  than 
*e  should  desire  to  have  them,  because  of  this  necessity. 
these  fine  goods  of  theirs  should  be  done  up,  like  all 
$,r<;cious  things,  in  small  packages — ten-minute  packages,  to- 
n?Kht„  And  I  ask  this  the  more  freely,  because  I  know  they 
*»* — like  most  of  the  rest  of  us — Jerseymen,  and  conse- 
vsently  they  are  accustomed  to  life  like  a  red  lantern,  tied 
1  the  end  of  a  train  ;  they  know  what  it  means  ;  they  know 
♦<>w  it  is  themselves. 

Since  we  are  all  Jerseymen,  that  leads   us  naturally  to 
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the  consideration  of  the  first  toast.  I  say  "all  Jerseymen  ;" 
some  are  born  Jerseymen,  some  achieve  Jerseyism,  and 
some,  I  suppose  (by  reason  of  trying  to  escape  legal  infe- 
licities in  New  York),  have  Jerseyism  thrust  upon  them. 
(Laughter.)  Of  course  there  are  none  of  the  last  kind  hen- 
to-night.  (Laughter.)  But  at  all  events  we  have  here 
both  native-born  and  adopted  Jerseymen  ;  and  that  reminds 
me  of  something  they  tell  of  Judge  Tourgee,  the  author  of 
that  famous  book,  "A  Fool's  Errand."  After  the  war  he 
went  South  with  his  wife  and  baby,  and  about  ten  thousand 
dollars,  which  he  invested  there,  in  North  Carolina.  Of 
course,  with  the  American  instinct,  in  -about  a  year  or  so  he- 
was  running  for  office.  Down  there  they  have  a  very  whole- 
some custom  of  joint  debates  in  political  affairs  ;  and  the 
two  candidates  stood  upon  the  same  platform  and  addressed 
the  same  audience,  one  following  the  other.  f  The  Judge's 
opponent  was  a  Carolinian  of  good  family,  a  man  older  than 
he,  and  well  known  in  the  community.  This  gentleman's 
final  appeal  to  his  friends  and  neighbors  was  that  they 
should  vote  for  him  because  he  was  a  native-born  North 
Carolinian,  of  good  old  North  State  stock,  whereas  his  op- 
ponent was  nothing  but  a  carpet-bagger,  who  had  been  there 
but  a  very  short  time. 

Judge  Tourgee  in  his  reply  said  that  it  was  necessary 
for  him  to  acknowledge  the  facts  as  stated,  "  but,"  added  he, 
"  I  want  you  to  remember  that  I  came  here  in  the  full  ma 
turity  of  manhood,  bringing  my  family  and  what  little  I 
had,  and  cast  in  my  lot  with  you.  I  paid,  at  all  events,  to 
the  State  of  North  Carolina  the  compliment  of  selecting  her 
out  of  all  the  States  of  this  Union  as  the  place  where  I 
wanted  to  live  The  gentleman,  on  the  contrary,  as  he  him- 
self has  told  you,  came  here  without  his  own  knowledge  or 
consent.  (Laughter  and  applause.)  The  gentleman  has 
called  me  a  carpet-bagger.  It  is  true,  I  must  confess;  yet 
even  that  would  seem  to  lead  to  the  deduction  that  I  had  a 
carpet-bagful  of  clothes,  whereas  the  gentleman  arrived  here 
without  a   rag  to  his  back."     (Loud  laughter  and  applause.) 
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Now,  sir,  whether  we  are  adopted  citizens  or  to  the 
manner  born  makes  no  difference ;  we  are  Jerseymen  to- 
night. And  therefore  we  can  appreciate  this  first  toast  as  a 
kind  of  home  sentiment.     It  is  as  follows: 

THE  STATE   OF  NEW  JERSEY. 

"  Such  is  the  patriot's  boast,  where'er  we  roam. 
His  first,  best  country,  ever  is  at  home." 

— Goldsmith. 

We  were  to  have  had  the  pleasure  to-night  of  listening 
to  His  Excellency,  Governor  Green,  who  most  appropriately 
would  respond  to  such  a  toast  as  that ;  but  just  at  the  be- 
ginning of  the  banquet  this  telegram  was  received  : 

Reached  home  too  late  to  make  train  in  time  to  reach  you.     Please   present 
my  regrets. 

R.  S.  GREEN. 

It  is  not  at  all  fair  to  call  upon  one  of  our  guests  who 
had  not  expected  to  speak,  and  ask  him  to  address  us.  Nev- 
ertheless, relying  on  the  comradeship,  good  nature  and  ami- 
ability of  everybody  here,  we  have  done  so,  and  we  have 
asked  a  gentleman  who  is  well  known  to  you,  who  is  a  New 
Jerseyman  of  ancient  stock,  who  himself  served  through 
the  war  gallantly  and  with  recognition  of  his  merits,  and 
who  to-day  commands  the  troops  of  the  State  of  New  Jer- 
sey— Major-General  Joseph  W.  Plume. 

Major-General  Plume  : 

Mr.  Chairman,  Ladies  and  Gentlemen  and  comrades  of 
the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey:  I  agree  with  the  Toast  Master 
that  it  is  hardly  fair  to  call  upon  one  who  is  not  prepared  to 
respond  to  a  toast  ;  still,  I  am  not  unmindful  of  the  double 
compliment  which  has  been  offered  to  me :  First,  to  speak 
in  the  place  of  so  distinguished,  respected  and  honorable  a 
gentleman  as  our  Chief  Magistrate,  Governor  Green.  (Ap- 
plause.) And  second,  to  respond  to  a  toast  the  sentiment 
<>f  which  is  "  The  State  of  New  Jersey."  Nevertheless,  I 
would  hesitate,  I  would  decline,  were  it  not  that  I  stand 
among  you  as  a  comrade  ;  and  as  comrades  I  know  that  you 
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are  ready  to  pardon  ail  in  which  I  may  fall  short,  and  to  en 
courage  me  with  your  smiles  and  your  cheers. 

Twenty-seven  years  ago  yesterday  the  battle  of  Antie- 
tarn  was  opened  in  its  center  by  the  Third  Division,  Second 
Corps,  and  shortly  after  it  had  been  engaged  an  order  was 
sent  to  General  Kimball,  who  commanded  the  right  brigade, 
to  retire  his  line  to  the  rear  in  order  that  he  might  check  the 
advance  which  was  made  on  his  right.  The  right  of  that 
line  did  not  connect  with  the  left  of  Mansfield's  Corps  by 
about  the  front  of  one  brigade,  and  the  enemy,  seeing  that, 
had  formed  a  column  and  were  coming  through.  Gallantly 
General  Kimball  changed  his  front  to  the  rear,  and  taking 
them  on  the  flank  drove  the  column  back.  As  General 
French's  Adjutant-General  rode  back  to  him,  and  saluting, 
said,  "Sir,  your  order  is  obeyed,"  the  General  turned  to 
htm  and  said,  "  Now,  sir,  ride  to  General  Sumner,  and  say 
that  we  have  an  interval  that  will  require  a  brigade  to  fill, 
and  don't  spare  your  horse." 

Dismounting  from  my  horse  I  tightened  the  girth  as 
much  as  possible,  and  springing  on  again,  with  the  elasticity 
of  the  youth  of  twenty-seven  years  ago,  I  rode  for  three 
miles  along  the  line  of  battle  and  found  General  Sumner 
(applause),  reported  to  him  the  message  I  had  received,  and 
by  him  was  told  to  take  General  Brook's  Brigade  of  General 
Franklin's  Corps,  which  was  then  on  an  adjacent  road. 
Finding  that  brigade  and  starting  with  it  back  to  our  own 
Division,  as  I  rode  along  I  saw  a  regiment  standing  at  or- 
der arms  waiting,  and  for  what  ?  For,  you  might  say,  its 
first  baptism  of  fire.  And  what  regiment  was  it  ?  It  was  the 
Thirteenth  New  Jersey.  (Applause.)  As  I  rode  up  to 
them  I  recognized  the  men  in  the  ranks  as  I  do  here  to- 
night, and  they  recognized  me,  and  for  the  short  time  I  had 
to  tarry  I  tell  you  I  had  a  hearty  greeting.  It  was  the  first 
time  they  had  been  upon  the  field,  save  the  small  initiation 
they  had  received  at  South  Mountain;  but,  oh,  that  after- 
noon after  I  had  left  them  they  knew  what  it  was  ;  many  of 
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them  were  left  upon  the  field  of  Antietam.  From  that  time 
on,  from  the  battle  of  Antietam  until  you  returned  home,  I 
have  followed  you  and  have  been  with  you,  and  I  say  here 
to-night  that  if  I  had  not  started  as  the  Adjutant  of  the 
Second  New  Jersey,  I  would  have  preferred  to  enter  the 
service  with  the  Thirteenth  rather  than  with  any  other  regi- 
ment, because  they  came  from   Essex  County.     (Applause.) 

Now,  gentlemen,  with  this  introduction  of  comradeship 
I  come  to  the  sentiment  to  which  I  am  called  upon  to  re- 
spond :  "  The  State  of  New  Jersey."  Having  held  a  com- 
mission in  our  little  but  noble  State  for  over  twenty-seven 
years,  I  feel  that  I  know  something  regarding  it. 

First,  I  will  speak  of  its  liberality.  Is  it  necessary  for 
me  here  in  the  midst  of  comrades  of  the  late  war  to  tell 
what  is  the  liberality  of  the  State  of  New  Jersey  ?  They  all 
know  it.  No  troops  went  to  the  field  better  equipped,  no 
troops  remained  in  the  field  with  better  support,  no  troops 
came  home  under  better  encouragement  or  more  liberal 
treatment  than  those  who  went  from  the  State  of  New  Jer- 
sey, and  that  liberality  has  continued  straight  through  in 
the  branch  which  I  now  represent,  the  National  Guard  of 
the  State  of  New  Jersey.  (Applause.)  These  young  men 
to  whom  you  have  transmitted  the  example  of  your  gallant 
deeds  have  reaped  the  same  reward,  in  a  measure,  which  you 
reaped.  A  prominent  New  York  journal,  speaking  of  the 
Centennial  parade  in  New  Y°rk  City,  and  contrasting  the 
National  Guard  of  the  different  States,  said  that  as  a  whole 
the  troops  from  the  State  of  New  Jersey  made  tlie  best  ap- 
pearance. This  was  due  in  a  great  measure  to  the  liberality 
of  the  State  in  the  uniforming  and  equipping  of  her  Guard. 
So  can  I  speak  of  her  charity,  which  is  similar  to  her 
liberality.  If  you  want  to  see  an  exemplification  of  that, 
sec  it  here  to-night  in  this  banquet  which  has  been  given  to 
us  by  the  citizens  of  Montclair.     (Applause.) 

Captain .  Matthews    has    referred  to  the    noble   list    of 
names  of  those  who  entered  the  Thirteenth  from  Montclair, 
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of  which  they  should  be  justly  proud,  and  for  which  we 
honor  them.  But  what  makes  Montclair  what  it  is  now  ? 
Look  around  Montclair  and  see  the  homes,  the  beautiful 
homes  of  those  who  have  come  from  the  city  of  New  York 
and  adjacent  cities  through  the  liberality,  through  the  char- 
ity of  the  State  of  New  Jersey,  which  offers  them  good 
water,  pure  air,  pleasant  locations  and  all:  the  surroundings 
which  make  home  here  so  attractive.'  (Laughter  and  ap- 
plause,) Look  also  along  the  whole  line  of  our  Atlantic 
sea  coast.  Why,  in  the  summer  time,  our  hearts  are  open 
and  we  receive  the  influx  of  all  who  leave  their  homes  in 
order  that  they  may  receive  the  benefits  of  our  Atlantic  coast. 

As  I  stand  here  looking  at  the  shield  of  New  Jersey, 
I  think  of  that  flag,  which  floated  over  every  regiment  that 
went  from  New  Jersey,  and  of  the  pride  which  the  members 
of  those  regiments  felt  as  they  looked  upon  that  shield  and 
saw  the  emblems  of  the  peaceful  vocations  which  they  had 
left,  and  realized  the  fact  that  they  were  there,  not  only  to 
uphold  the  stars  and  stripes  and  to  maintain  the  Union,  but 
also  to  perpetuate  the  valor,  the  integrity  and  the  patriot- 
ism of  this  little,  gallant  State  of  New  Jersey  (applause*, 
gallant,  in  everything  relating  to  arms,  from  the  time  that 
this  State  was  instituted  to  the  present  time.  In  ever}'  war 
in  which  this  country  has  been  engaged  New  Jersey  has 
been  prominent  in  arms,  as  she  has  been  prominent  in  peace 
and  in  everything  which  relates  to  the  welfare  and  happi- 
ness of  her  people. 

Ladies  and  Gentlemen,  Comrades,  I  am  very,  very 
sorry  that  Governor  Green  is  not  present  to  speak  in  his 
silver-tongued  oratory  for  the  State  of  New  Jersey  as  it 
should  be  spoken  for.  I  am  no  speech-maker,  but  under 
the  inspiration  given  here  to-night  I  have  attempted  to 
slightly  depict  New  Jersey.  Depict  it  ?  No,  "I  cannot  de- 
pict it.  She  is  prominent  in  everything,  in  her  executive, 
legislative  and  judicial  departments,  in  her  institutions  both 
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public  and  private,  in  everything  that  goes  to  make  a  State. 
She  is  "  little,  but,  O  my  !"     (Laughter  and  applause.) 

Toast  Master : 

The  next  toast  calls  to  mind  a  long  galaxy  of  brilliant 
names  of  commanders.  I  need  not  rehearse  them  ;  they 
are  familiar  to  us  all.  Every  single  one  of  those  men  had 
grand  qualities,  and  they  performed  noble  and  exceedingly 
valuable  services  ;  and  yet  somehow  or  other  no  one  of  them 
seemed  to  be  gifted  with  that  peculiar  combination  of  qual- 
ities— call  it  what  you  will — which  led  the  Army  to  the  final 
success  toward  which  it  had  been  pointed  from  the  first, 
until  the  arrival  of  that  silent  Charles  Mattel  of  the  civil 
war,  Ulysses  S.  Grant.  (Applause.)  Grant  is  said  to  have 
been  a  lucky  man.  Well,  you  remember  that  conversation 
between  a  successful  man  and  a  man  who  had  many  failures. 
'"  Luck,  Sir !"  said  the  successful  man,  ".  there  is  no  such 
thing  ;  it  does  not  exist."  "  Ah,"  said  the  other  man,  very- 
much  relieved,  <;  that  must  be  the  reason  I  never  had  any." 
(Laughter.) 

Now,  gentlemen,  this  toast  is  to  the  Army  of  the  Poto- 
mac, and  we  have  all  of  us,  or  at  least  most  of  us,  been 
members  of  that  Army  at  one  time  or  another. 

THE  ARMY  OF  THE  POTOMAC. 
"  Who,  not  content  that  former  worth  stand  fast, 
Looks  forward,  persevering  to  the  last, 
From   well  to  better,  daily  self-surpast." 

—  Wordsworth. 

The  gentleman  who  will  respond  to  this  toast  has  been 
for  the  past  thirteen  years  Secretary  of  the  Society  of  the 
Army  of  the  Potomac.  1  know  him  well.  It  was  in  1864 
that  we  were  serving  together.  We  were  room-mates,  first  in 
Arlington,  and  afterward  in  Fort  Corcoran,  and  there 
he  basely  deserted  me  ;  he  got  himself  appointed  to  a  new 
position,  and  off  he  rode  and  joined  Merritt's  Division  of 
Sheridan's  Cavalry,   and   went   parading  up   and  down    the 
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Shenandoah  Valley  from  Winchester  around  to  Petersburg, 
bringing  up  at  Five  Forks  and  Appomattox  Court  House. 
Then,  not  content  with  having  gone  off  in  that  style  gali- 
vanting  about  the  country,  leaving  me  there  on  the  south 
bank  of  the  Potomac,  he  had  the — cheek,  I  may  say — to 
come  North  after  the  war  and  marry  my  sister.  (Laughter 
and  applause.)  I  am  an  amiable  man  and  I  have  forgiven  ; 
but  I  never  can  forget  it.  (Laughter.)  You  will  now  be 
addressed  by  General  Horatio  C.  King.     (Applause.) 

Three  cheers  were  proposed  and  given  for  General 
King. 

General  King: 

Comrades  and  Friends  :  Captain  Matthews  is  not  very 
far  wrong  when  he  says  that  I  am  ready  to  be  adopted  by 
the  State  of  New  Jersey.  To  a  certain  extent  I  am  doing 
my  share  in  that  direction,  although  somewhat  after  the 
manner  of  Artemus  Ward's  contribution  to  the  war. 
You  recall  that.  He  said  he  wasn't  very  much  of  a  warrior 
himself,  but  he  was  ready  at  any  time  to  sacrifice  all  his 
wife's  relations  to  the  cause.  (Laughter.)  I  am  not  a  New 
Jerseyman  myself,  but  I  have  sent  Captain  Howard,  my 
brother-in-law,  who  iris  dDne  his  share,  I  believe,  toward 
peopling  your  beautiful  State.  (Continued  laughter  and 
applause.) 

I  can  assure  you,  though  I  am  a  stranger  to  most  of 
you,  that  I  do  not  feel  ill  at  ease  in  your  presence.  Indeed, 
I  am  somewhat  in  that  genial  frame  of  mind  of  Mark  Twain, 
who  on  one  occasion,  when  some  one  asked  him  whether  he 
would  rather  go  to  heaven  or  to — well,  that  other  place 
which  has  been  abolished  by  the  Revised  Version — said  he 
"  wasn't  at  all  particular,  as  he  had  friends  in  both  places." 
(Great  laughter.) 

Well,  while  I  was  sitting  here  this  evening  Colonel  Joy 
said  to  me  :     "  Can  it  be  possible  that  these  men  that   I    see 
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around  me  here  were  really  soldiers  in  the  War  of  the  Re- 
bellion ?  Why,"  said  he,  '•  they  look  so  young ;  it  is  not 
possible  that  they  can  have  attained  maturity  even  now." 
When  I  looked  over  you  I  felt  somewhat  that  way  myself. 
I  remember  far  back  when  we  were  boys,  striplings  togeth- 
er, starting  out  shoulder  to  shoulder  to  conquer  that  rebel- 
lion, whose  overthrow  has  made  this  the  greatest  nation  on 
the  face  of  the  earth.  When  I  look  at  you  I  can  hardly  re- 
alize that  you  are  the  same  fellows  who  marched  with  us 
from  '61  to  '65.  I  am  reminded  of  the  story  of  the  German 
who,  having  attained  some  little  fortune,  went  to  an  artist  on 
one  occasion,  and  desired  him  to  paint  a  picture  of  his 
father.  The  artist  replied,  "  Very  well,  send  your  father  up 
here;  I  will  paint  his  picture  with  great  pleasure."  "  Oh," 
he  said,  ';  Mein  fader  is  dead."  The  artist  then  asked  him 
if  he  had  a  photograph  of  his  father.  "  Nein,"  he  replied, 
"but  I  must  have  dot  picture  of  mein  fader."  So  the  artist 
went  to  work  and  painted  a  picture  from  his  own  imagina- 
tion, and  when  it  was  finished  he  invited  the  family  for  an 
inspection,  and  among  others  Katrina,  to  examine  this 
beautiful  work  of  art.  Katrina  gazed  at  it  with  tender  emo- 
tion for  some  moments,  and  then  sighed :  "  Yah,  dot  is 
mein  fader;  but  ach,  Gott,  how  he  is  changed!"  (Loud 
laughter.) 

But  realizing  what  the  Toast  Master  has  said,  that  my 
remarks  must  be  confined  to  a  very  brief  space,  I  would  ask 
you  what  tongue  can  paint  in  so  short  a  time,  or  in  any  time, 
the  glories  of  the  Army  of  the  Potomac  ?  I  remember  from 
the  outset  that  no  regiments  in  all  the  army  ever  attained 
higher  distinction  than  the  New  Jersey  regiments.  From 
the  very  first  the  New  Jersey  Brigade  was  conspicuous,  add 
we  lost  early  in  the  struggle  one  of  its  grandest  figures,  a 
man  who,  had  he  lived,  would  undoubtedly  have  led  the  arm- 
ies of  the  Union.  Serious  and  irreparable  was  the  loss  to  the 
country  of  your  gallant  Phil.  Kearny.  (Continued  applause.) 
And  are  you  not   proud   to  remember,   and   do  you   not   re- 
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joice  that  you  honored  him  as  well  as  yourselves  in  making 
the  first  great  Commander  of  the  Army  of  the  Potomac  the 
Governor  of  your  State  ?  (Applause.)  Out  of  that  fertile 
brain  was  manufactured  from  untutored  men  the  grandest 
army  that  the  world  ever  saw,  and  the  machinery  which  he 
planned  and  put  in  motion  was  never  materially  changed 
from  the  time  he  conceived  it  until  the  rebels  laid  down  their 
arms  at  Appomatox.  Whatever  history  may  record  of  him, 
one  thing  can  never  be  forgotten,  that  twice  at  least  he  saved 
the  nation's  Capital.  Before  the  battle  of  Antietam,  when 
we  saw  Pope's  depleted  army,  demoralized,  almost  in  a  state 
of  anarchy,  passing  through  Washington  City  when  the 
nation  seemed  to  be  on  the  verge  of  dissolution,  and  when 
the  only  hope  of  safety  centred  in  George  B.  McClellan,  he 
took  this  disorganized  arm)-,  rapidly  brought  order  out  of 
chaos,  inspired  it  with  courage,  and  in  less  than  three  weeks 
fought  with  it  the  battle  of  Antietam  and  saved  the  coun- 
try. (Applause.)  The  other  great  heroes  stand  before  you 
as  the  leaders  of  that  grand  army ;  the  gentle  and  lovable 
Burnside  (applause),  the  gallant,  brave  Joe  Hooker  (long  ap- 
plause), and  then  at  last,  when  defeated  at  Chancellorsville, 
when  our  army  was  retreating  and  were  being  pursued  by 
the  rebel  army,  which  were  exultant  in  the  hope  to  conquer 
the  North,  and  moved  into  Pennsylvania,  what  do  we  see 
there?  Why,  the  grandest  battle  that  the  world  ever  saw, 
not  excepting  Waterloo,  and  that  led  by  that  gallant,  mod- 
est hero,  General  Meade.  (Applause.)  It  has  been  but  a 
few  days  since  I  passed  over  that  field.  Why,  it  is  a  history 
in  itself  to  visit  there.  When  I  stood  on  Little  Round  Top 
and  recalled  all  1  have  read  of  that  glorious  struggle,  when 
I  saw  in  my  mind's  eye  that  gallant  charge  of  Pickett  over 
an  open  field  a  mile  in  width,  mowed  down  by  two  hundred 
guns  on  our  side  as  they  came  gallantly  along,  filling  up  the 
ghastly  gaps  shoulder  to  shoulder,  marching  almost  as  if  on 
parade — when  they  reached  the  Blood}'  Angle,  where  it 
seemed  as  if  hope  had  fled,  then  the  grand  old  Army 
of  the  Potomac  rose  in  its  majestv  and  might,  and  with  des- 
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perate  valor  and  deadly  hail  drove  back  the  advancing  host, 
and  established  forever  liberty  and  union  in  this  Nation. 
(Applause,)  There  was  the  high  water  mark  of  the  rebellion. 
There  the  war  should  have  ended.  Every  life  sacrificed 
after  that  was  sacrificed  to  the  ambition  of  the  non-combat- 
ants in  Richmond,  and  against  the  judgment  of  the  best 
soldiers  who  led  the  rebel  army. 

To  recur  once  more  to  New  Jersey.  It  was  a  little 
State,  but  it  did  magnificent  work.  I  cannot  apply  to  it  a 
story  which  I  heard  in  regard  to  a  sister  State  somewhat 
smaller  in  its  dimensions.  General  Sharp  told  me  that  on 
one  occasion  when  he  was  lying  on  the  Rapidan,  near  Cul- 
pepper Court  House,  just  before  the  commencement  of  the 
Spring  campaign,  that  he  went  out  to  ascertain,  if  practi- 
cable, whether  there  had  been  any  re-inforcements  sent  up 
from  Richmond.  He  visited  the  picket  line  and  picked  up, 
as  he  supposed,  a  rather  intelligent  man  to  aid  him.  After 
coaching  him  a  little  he  sent  him  to  find  out  what  regiment 
lay  immediately  in  his  front.  The  pickets  then  were  on 
very  good  terms  ;  being  in  winter  quarters,  they  had  been 
exchanging  civilities  and  were  near  enough  to  talk  freely. 
Under  the  instructions  of  General  Sharp  he  began  a  conver- 
sation with  the  picket  on  the  other  side.  Said  he:  "Hello, 
Johnnie,  what  regiment  is  that  you  are  in  ?"  "  Well,"  re- 
plied the  Johnnie,  "  this  is  the  Twenty-fourth  South  Caro- 
lina." After  a  moment  he  inquired:  "Well,  Yank,  what 
regiment  do  you  belong  to  ?"  "  I  belong  to  the  One  Hun- 
dred and  Thirty-seventh  Rhode  Island."  (Laughter.)  The 
Johnnie  replied  very  promptly  (excuse  the  quotation),  "You 
are  a  liar;  there  ain't  one  hundred  and  thirty-seven  men  in 
the  State."     (Loud  laughter.) 

Well,  as  I  said  in  my  opening,  I  never  feel  strange 
among  a  collection  of  veterans.  There  is  no  comradeship, 
there  is  no  fellowship  so  strong  as  that  which  was  cemented 
in  the  war.  As  we  go  down  through  life,  and  as  our  num- 
bers grow  less  and  less,   I   think  the   tie    will    grow  stronger 


40  Fourth  Reunion  of  the 

and  stronger.  When  we  shall  go — and  I  hope  I  may  be  one 
of  the  last,  because  I  don't  agree  with  those  people  who 
want  to  die  in  Spring  time  or  any  other  time — I  hope  that  I 
shall  meet  and  always  feel  as  I  do  to-day,  that  genial,  jovial, 
cordial  fellowship  that  I  find  in  my  heart  for  every  veteran 
of  the  war. 

"  So,  comrades,  in  this  mighty  fellowship, 
With  more  to  bind  us  than  a  word  or  grip, 
We  gather  here  to-night  most  solemnly 
To  dedicate  ourselves  anew  to  liberty. 
To  holy  memories  of  our  duty  done, 
To  firm  resolves  in  duties  fust  begun, 
To  fellowship  with  comrades  in  distress, 
To  help  the  widow  and  the  fatherless." 

And  then  when  the  last  solemn  day  shall  come,  when  the 
grand  work  on  this  earth  is  ended,  and  we  shall  gather  to 
hear  the  roll  call  in  the  great  hereafter,  there  we  shall  meet 
our  comrades,  Union  and  Confederate  alike,  and  march  on 
into  an  eternity  of  happiness  and  peace.     (Applause.) 

General  King  then  apologized  for  the  length  of  his  re- 
marks, and  said  he  was  afraid  he  should  get  into  the  Toast 
Master's  bad  graces. 

Toast  Master: 

We  shall  begin  to  get  a  little  sensitive.  This  constant 
allusion  to  the  Toast  Master,  as  if  he  was  cutting  off  these 
speeches  is  decidedly  unfair.  I  certainly  do  not  kill  them. 
They  are  very  live  speeches.  Not  only  that,  I  do  not  do 
even  as  much  as  the  soldier  who  went  out  on  a  reconnoiter- 
ing  trip,  and  when  he  came  back,  being  asked  what  he  had 
done,  said  :  "  I  cut  off  the  legs  of  the  commander  of  the 
enemy."  "Why  didn't  you  cut  his  head  off  ?"  asked  some- 
one.    "That  was  off  already,"  he  replied.     (Laughter.) 

We  are  here  to-night  for  the  special  purpose  of  doin^r 
honor  to  the  next  toast : 
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THE  SOLDIERS  OF  NEW  JERSEY. 

"  Welcome,  with  shouts  of  joy  and  pride, 
Our  veterans  from  the  war-path's  track  ; 
W7e  gave  our  boys,  untrained,  untried, 
We  brought  them  men  and  heroes  back." 

This  was  to  have  been  responded  to  by  Senator  Fish. 
Instead  of  his  response  in  person  we  get  this  by  telegram  : 

Newark,  N.  J.,  September  18,  1889. 

Been  away  since  Monday.  Letter  just  received.  Appreciate  highly  com 
pliment  embodied  in  request  to  respond  to  toast.  Regret  very  much  I  cannot 
come  owing  to  cold.  Should  have  enjoyed  responding,  but  can  only  send  as- 
surance of  my  best  regards,  and  hope  for  success  of  the  Association.  Please 
present  this  to  Chairman. 

F.  S.  FISH. 

In  this  emergency  we  have  called  upon  one  of  our  own 
townsmen.  Jerseymen  are  always  ready  to  step  into  the 
gap,  and  Montclair  men  are  ready  even  to  lead  so  forlorn  a 
hope  as  when  a  speech  has  lost  its  speaker.  The  gentleman 
who  who  will  respond  to  this  toast  is  a  Jerseyman  by  adop- 
tion, and  a  soldier  who  served  through  the  entire  war,  and 
who  served  a  large  part  of  that  time  in  near  association  with 
the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey.  It  is  Captain  Horace  G.  H. 
Tarr,  of  the  Twentieth  Connecticut. 

Captain  Tarr: 

Comrades,  I  remember  the  time  when  to  be  a  substitute 
was  not  considered  the  most  honorable  thing  for  a  soldier. 

To  be  called  upon  as  a  substitute  to  respond  to  the 
toast  of  "  The  Soldiers  of  New  Jersey,"  is  one  of  the  most 
difficult  tasks  that  could  be  thrust  upon  one,  for  to  have 
been  a  soldier  of  New  Jersey  means  a  great  deal,  and  as  I 
look  back  I  recall  the  gallant  and  great  soldiers  New  Jersey 
produced,  men  who  were  conspicuous  not  only  for  bravery, 
but  forpcrhaps  the  most  fearless  dash  exhibited  during  our 
civil  war.     First,    the  knightly  Kearny,  and  then  the  man 
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who  stood  unparalleled  as  a  cavalry  General,  Kilpatrick 
(applause),  whom  I  have  seen  ride  at  the  head  of  his  troops — 
perhaps  not  always  wisely  in  his  enthusiasm,  but  ever  brave- 
ly— carrying  them  to  what  seemed  to  me  almost  certain 
death.  I  remember  at  Bcntonville,  when  he  took  his  troops 
down  through  those  thick  woods  and  dense  underbrush,  and 
it  seemed  to  all  of  us  that  there  was  not  a  chance  in  life  for 
him  or  them.  In  responding  to  the  toast  of  the  troops,  of 
New  Jersey  I  can  do  no  more  or  no  better  than  to  refer  to 
the  list  of  battles  we  have  before  us,  for  in  this  record  we 
read  the  history  of  not  only  the  Thirteenth,  but  other  gal- 
lant troops  that  served  with  them  from  this  State. 

Commencing  at  Antietam,  the  bloody  field  on  which 
you  fought  and  left  many  of  your  comrades,  your  next  en- 
gagement was  Chancellorsvilie,  and  before  Chancellorsville  I 
I  want  to  ask  you  if  you  remember  that  march  from 
Louden  Heights  through  Fairfax  Court  House  and  over  that 
muddy  road — 'twas  our  first  experience  with  real  Virginia 
mud — we  built  corduroys  and  got  stuck  in  the  mire.  Mules 
went  down,  baggage  wagons  went  down,  ambulances  went 
down,  and  troops  went  down  in  that  mud.  And  crossing 
Wolf's  Run  Ford.  Do  you  remember  that  ?  (Cries  of  "  we 
do,  we  do").  And  do  you  remember  we  were  so  "unfortun- 
ate" that  we  did  not  get  into  the  battle  of  Fredericksburg, 
and  don't  you  know  how  bad  we  felt  because  we  couldn't 
fight  at  Fredericksburg,  and  before  the  war  was  over  how 
glad  we  were  that  we  didn't  get  a  chance  to  fight  at  Freder- 
icksburg? I  have  often  heard  men  of  our  regiment  allude 
to  that  after  they  had  seen  so  much  fighting  they  no  longer 
considered  it  a  calamity  to  escape  a  battle.  Then  we  went 
back  to  Fairfax.  Don't  you  remember  what  a  hard  time  we 
had  there,  only  nineteen  miles  from  Washington,  and  the 
hungry  cry  for  hard  tack  and  more  rations?  Then  came 
Chancellorsville  ;  that  day  down  in  the  woods  ;  you  remem- 
ber when  the  Eleventh  Corps  broke,  and  we  behind  those 
intrenchments,  with  shot  and  shell  whistling  all   around  us. 
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One  great  big  "  Reb  "  loomed  up  in  front  of  me  with  a  re- 
volver,  remarking  firmly,  but  not    elegantly :     "  Halt,    you 

d d  Yank,"  and  I  replied  :     "If  you  will  only  be  a  little 

more  moderate  in  your  expression  I  lyill  halt."  I  did  halt, 
and  while  he  was  escorting  me  to  the  rear,  some  friendly 
fellow  from  behind  a  tree  put  a  bullet  through  him,  and  I 
went  about  face.  And  those  cold,  rainy,  disconsolate  days 
after  this  inglorious  battle.  There  is  one  feature  of  it  I 
never  can  forget;  our  General  Slocum,  his  martial  cloak 
wrapped  about  him,  every  inch  a  soldier,  as  he  went  up  and 
down,  around  and  among  his  troops,  cheering  this  man  and 
counseling  that  officer,  until  he  inspired  us  with  confidence 
and  new  resolution.  Then  when  we  went  back  to  our  old 
camp  at  Stafford  Court  House.  To  go  back  to  Chancellors- 
ville  again,  one  thing  I  wanted  to  recall  to  your  memory. 
Do  you  remember  that  snow  storm,  when  there  fell  fourteen 
inches  in  one  night,  and  we  had  no  tents — at  least  we  had 
none,  and  I  believe  the  Thirteenth  hadn't ;  when  I  awoke  to 
order  reveille  the  men  lying  under  the  blankets  all  over  the 
field,  presented  exactly  the  appearance  of  a  Winter's  grave- 
yard, the  snow  all  piled  up  in  mounds  on  top  of  the  open  air 
beds.  Then  after  Chancellorsville  we  lay  there  inactive  for 
a  month.  Those  were  the  dark  days  of  the  war.  When  we 
went  down  from  this  winter  camp  to  fight  there  were  eight 
of  us  in  one  hut.  Friends  and  comrades,  three  of  us  came 
back  alive.  It  was  a  dreary,  weary  time  we  had  there.  In  one 
recollection  you  fellows  will  have  a  great  deal  of  sympathy 
with  me.  When  we  came  back  to  the  old  camp  there  was  a 
ration  of  whiskey  issued  to  us,  and  I  had  to  go  away  about 
the  time  it  was  to  be  served.  So  I  said  to  one  of  my  com- 
rades :  "  See  here!  when  this  whiskey  comes  around  I  want 
you  to  see  that  I  get  my  share,  and  that  my  cup  is  well 
filled.  Well,  it  was,  but  the  whiskey  was  thrown  out  of 
my  cup  by  mistake,  and  when  I  came  back  in  half  an  hour 
and  asked,  "  Where  is  my  whiskey?"  and  was  told-  it  had 
been  carelessly  thrown  away,  /  sat  dozen  and  cried.  (Laugh- 
ter.)    Think  of  a  man  crying  for  the  loss  of  a  drink  of  whiskey. 
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Then  came  Gettysburg.  The  history  of  Gettysburg 
has  been  so  often  told  that  it  is  useless  for  me  to  speak  of  it 
now.  I  know  the  record  of  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  at 
Gettysburg  well,  for  I  saw  them  there.  Afterward  how  we 
marched  and  tramped  up  and  down  that  country,  shot  at 
most  of  the  time,  before  and  after  the  battle,  thirty  or  forty 
days  constant  travel  and  fighting,  forty  days  without  a 
blanket,  forty  days  with  scarcely  any  sleep. 

Then  we  were  transported  down  to  Tennessee,  and  the 
scene  of  our  operations  greatly  changed.  You  remember 
in  transporting  an  army  how  they  hustled  us  in  the  cars  like 
sheep. 

I  tell  you  Rosecrans  had  to  have  fellows  of  your  kind 
down  there.  When  we  arrived  we  drew  a  prize  for  the  first 
fight.  Now  Sherman  takes  command,  and  'tis  the  begin- 
ning of  the  end.  Close  your  eyes  for  a  second  while  I  pro- 
nounce the  word  "  Resaca,"  and  tell  you  of  the  woods  where 
we  charged  that  battery.  What  a  perfect  hell-hole  it  was. 
I  have  never  seen,  and  trust  I  am  never  to  see,  anything 
quite  so  bad  as  that  again.  How  the  bullets  did  whistle 
and  the  grape-shot  shrieked  over  and  among  us.  It  never 
has  been  known  yet  and  it  never  will  be  who  captured  that 
battery,  but  I  think  that  we  did  it;  you  think  that  you  did 
it  ;  this  I  know,  that  when  the  battery  was  captured  and  the 
Rebs  ran,  the  Twentieth  Connecticut,  and  Thirteenth  New 
Jersey  and  all  the  rest  of  us  were  there. 

Again,  do  you  remember  that  night  we  went  down  to 
Cassville  ?  You  know  Cassville  was  way  down  in  a  valley, 
and  Joe  Johnston  was  over  on  the  other  side  of  the  town. 
I  went  down  there  with  fifty  or  sixty  men.  While  they 
were  firing  at  us  out  of  the  windows,  it  only  took  a  few  min- 
utes to  clear  the  houses.  We  take  possession  of  the  town, 
and  there  is  not  a  human  being  to  be  found.  I  have  never 
seen  anything  quite  so  curious  as  this  deserted  village.  I 
will  never  for<jet  an  incident  of  that  night     We  were  direct- 
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ed  to  take  charge  and  see  that  no  pillaging  was  done.  I  saw 
a  light  up-stairs  in  one  of  the  houses,  and  went  up  there  with 
a  couple  of  men  to  see  what  was  going  on.  I  found  a  sol- 
dier ;  he  had  opened  a  bureau,  and  there  had  fallen  out  a  lot 
of  ladies'  wearing  apparel,  some  dresses,  a  bonnet  and  some 
other  kind  of  things,  and  he  was  standing  there  all  alone, 
fondly  gazing  at  those  dresses.  I  cried,  "What  are  you 
doing  here?"  He  replied,  still  gazing  lovingly  at  the  sacred 
garments  on  the  floor,  and  holding  one  to  the  light :  "  O 
Lord,  dont  they  look  nice!''     (Great  laughter.) 

Then  Dallas  ;  this  was  one  of  those  fights  where  we  had 
to  hammer,  and  hammer  Joe  Johnston.  Every  day  a  fight. 
Every  day  somebody  killed.  Every  day  some  home  way  up 
here  made  desolate.  And  Culp's  Farm  and  Nancy's  Creek, 
and  a  long  list  of  work  done  and  battles  won.  Then  we 
came  to  Peach  Tree  Creek.  There  the  gallant  McPherson 
was  killed,  and  there  I  by  accident  run  over  a  bullet ;  I 
didn't  intend  to,  I  assure  you;  I  simply  dodged  in  the 
wrong  direction,  and  a  fellow  shot  further  than  I  calculated. 
For  the  next  six  weeks  I  didn't  have  the  pleasure  of  being 
with  you.  I  was  at  a  reunion  of  my  regiment  some  time 
ago  and  took  my  boy  with  me,  and  when  we  got  home  Mrs. 
Tarr  asked  him  if  I  made  a  speech,  and  what  I  talked  about, 
and  he  said  it  was  principally  about  when  he  was  wounded 
and  went  home,  and  how  he  kissed  the  girls,  and  I  want  to 
confess  of  this  to  you.  .  When  I  was  going  home  and  got 
into  the  North,  as  we  went  through  Pennsylvania,  at  one  of 
the  stations  I  went  out  of  the  car  and  walked  up  and  down 
the  platform,  and  there  to  tempt  me  was  a  bevy  of  very 
pretty  girls.  Well,  I  hadn't  seen  a  Northern  girl  in  over  two 
years,  and  any  one  who  has  not  seen  a  Northern  girl  in  over 
two  years  cannot  appreciate  how  nice  they  looked.  I  was 
an  interesting  young  soldier  with  my  arm  in  a  sling,  and 
probably  made  as  much  of  it  as  I  could  under  the  circum 
stances;  so  I  went  up  and  spoke  to  them,  and  had  an  inter- 
esting conversation,    and  as  the  train  was  about    ready  to 
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start,  I  asked  one  of  the  girls  if  I  couldn't  kiss  her,  and  she 
said  yes,  that  was  all;  and,  well,  I  kissed  her,  and,  my  friends, 
I  want  to  tell  you  something,  the  memory  of  that  kiss  will 
hold  to  me  just  as  long  as  I  live.  (Laughter.)  You  have 
no  idea  what  that  kiss  was  like.  An  ordinary  kiss  in  com- 
parison is  simply,  simply  a  plain  kiss.  (Laughter.')  But, 
what  has  that  to  do  with  the  soldiers  of  New  Jersey? 
(Laughter.) 

Then  the  March  to  the  Sea.  "Fis  useless  speaking  of 
that  March  to  the  Sea  in  a  ten  minutes'  speech.  As  I  said 
to  you  this  afternoon,  I  can  scarcely  comprehend  to-day  that 
the  last  time  I  saw  you  fellows  you  were  nothing  more  or 
less  than  Sherman's  Bummers,  and  were  the  hardest  looking 
lot  of  men  I  ever  saw.  As  soon  as  I  was  put  on  this  Ban- 
quet Committee  I  immediately  said  to  my  associates:  "We 
must  have  lots  for  these  men  to  eat  ;  I  know  them  of  old  ; 
when  they  were  not  well  fed  they  went  out  and  stole  it,  and 
if  we  do  not  provide  sumptuously,  judging  from  what  I  saw 
of  them,  we  will  have  to  look  well  to  our  larders."  And  it 
is  astonishing  to  me  how  you  have  assumed  such  a  respect- 
able appearance  since  last  I  saw  you.     (Laughter.) 

You  were  then  a  most  disreputable  looking  lot — I  don't 
refer  particularly  to  your  regiment — mine  was  just  as  bad 
You  know  when  we  got  down  on  those  rice  farms  how  we 
lived  on  rice.  We  had  rice  in  seven  or  eight  different  forms; 
we  were  there  two  or  three  weeks,  you  remember,  and  noth- 
ing but  rice.  You  know  the  story  of  the  officer  who  was  to 
dine  with  some  of  our  men,  and  when  he  sat  down  was  asked 
if  he  would  have  some  boiled  rice,  fried  rice  or  baked  rice, 
and  he  said :  V  No,  thank  you,  I  am  not  fond  of  rice,"  and  the 
host 'reached  over  and  passed  him  the  mustard,  quietly  re- 
marking, "  help  yourself  to  mustard."  'Twas  the  only  other 
course. 

Then  we  came  up  to  Averysboro  ;  down  in  that  swamp ; 
that  was  the  hottest  place.     Averysboro  and  Bentonville  were 
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the  hottest  places  we  got  into  during  the  war;  a  thick  under- 
brush was  cut  and  mowed  away  with  the  bullets  as  though 
with  a  scythe.  Then  the  war  was  done,  and  we  closed  our 
weary  work  with  the  march  to  Washington,  and  the  grand 
review,  and  with  it  ended  the  great  record  of  the  soldiers  of 
New  Jersey. 

I  can  only  add  that  it  gives  me,  a  soldier  of  Connecti- 
cut, but  a  citizen  of  New  Jersey,  more  pleasure  than  I  can 
express  to  greet  you  soldiers  of  New  Jersey.  Our  work  is 
done: 

"  Nevermore  on  the  shoulder  shall  we  see  the  knigtly  bars  ; 
Nevermore  on  the  shoulder  shall  we  wear  the  lordly  leaves  ; 
Nevermore  shall  we  follow  the  flag  of  the  stripes  and  stars  ; 
Never  dream  the  dream  that  young  Ambition  weaves." 

Our  work  is  done  ;  we  leave  the  work  to  be  done  to  our 
boys,  to  whom  we  say  that  it  is  enough  that  they  simply  in- 
herit our  record  of  the  civil  war.     (Applause.) 

Toast  Master: 

One  of  the  most  beautiful  customs  that  we  have  inher- 
ited from  the  days  of  the  war,  in  memory  of  the  war,  has 
been  that  which  we  call  Decoration  Day.  And  not  many 
years  ago,  in  the  town  of  Columbus,  Mississippi,  on  Deco- 
ration Day  the  Southern  women  who  went  out  to  decorate 
the  graves  of  the  soldiers  of  the  South,  laid  their  flowers 
also  upon  the  graves  of  Northern  soldiers  who  had  been 
killed  and  buried  there.  One  of  the  most  touching  poems 
that  I  ever  read  was  written  by  Francis  Miles  Finch  upon 
that  incident.  You  probably  remember  it;  it  is  called  "The 
Blue  and  the  Gray."  I  want  to  read  two  stanzas  of  it,  as  ap- 
plicable to  this  toast  of  ours  to-night : 

"  Sadly,  but  not  with  upbraiding. 
The  generous  deed  was  done  ; 
In  the  storm  of  the  years  that  are  fading, 
No  braver  battle  was  won. 
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Under  the  sod  and  the  dew, 

Waiting  the  judgment  day  ; — 
Under  the  blossoms,  the  Blue  ; 

Under  the  garlands,  the  Gray. 

■'  No  more  shall  the  war-cry  sever, 
Or  the  winding  rivers  be  red  ; 
They  banish  our  anger  forever 
When  they  laurel  the  graves  of  our  dead  ! 
Under  the  sod  and  the  dew, 

Waiting  the  judgment  day  ; — 
Love  and  tears  for  the  Blue, 
Tears  and  Love  for  the  Gray. 

Now,  comrades,  I  wish  to  say  only  this,  that  in  listening 
to  this  next  toast,  and  in  having  our  hearts  respond  to  it,  I 
think  it  is  only  right,  I  think  it  is  only  generous,  I  think  it  is 
only  becoming  to  us  as  men  and  soldiers,  for  us  to  enlarge 
our  sympathies  over  the  whole  of  our  country.     (Applause.) 

THE  FALLEN  HEROES  OF  THE  WAR. 

"  But  strew  his  ashes  to  the  wind 
Whose  sword  or  voice  has  served  mankind. 
*  *  *  *         * 


To  live  in  hearts  we  leave  behind 
Is  not  to  die." 


— Bryant. 


This  toast  will  be  spoken  to  by  Colonel  Sill,  a  soldier  of 
the  war,  of  the  New  York  troops",  but  now  also  a  Jerseyman 
with  us.     (Applause.)     . 

Colonel  Sill : 

Comrades,  after  the  mirth  and  the  cheerfulness  which 
spontaneously  come  to  the  surface  whenever  we  gather  in 
our  annual  reunions  it  is  not  always  easy  to  turn  to  the  other 
side  of  the  picture  which  comes  before  our  vision,  and  to 
let  our  minds  and  hearts  dwell  upon  those  fallen  comrades 
of  ours  who  never  again  will  meet  with  us,  and  yet-  I  recall 
that  the  sad  English  humorist  has  said  that  in  the  human 
heart  the  fountains  of  grief  and  joy  lie  side  by  side,  and  it  is 
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not  difficult  for  our  feelings  to  be  played  upon  by  sentiments 
so  different,  seemingly,  in  their  nature,  and  yet  having  their 
springs  very  close  to  each  other  in  our  hearts.  Whatever 
organization  we  were  connected  with  during  the  war,  there 
comes  to  every  one  of  us  sad  and  tender,  yet  loving  mem- 
ories, as  we  call  before  our  minds'  eye  the  forms  and  the  fea- 
tures of  those  dear  comrades  who  with  us  took  the  touch  of 
elbow  in  the  march  or  on  the  parade  ;  who  with  us  exchanged 
the  light  repartee  or  the  joke  ;  who  stood  side  by  side  with 
us  perhaps  in  the  lonely  picket  hour ;  or  who  shared  in  any 
way  with  us  the  experiences  which  came  in  the  daily  life  of 
a  soldier;  and  to  you  to-night  there  rise  in  memory  forms 
dear  to  you  and  to  others  of  New  Jersey  regiments,  the 
features  of  those  who  never  will  again  on  this  earth  answer 
to  roll  call,  but  who  you  and  I  rejoice  to  know  will  stand 
with  us  after  we  have  crossed  the  river  and  planted  our  feet 
on  "the  field  of  the  grounded  arms"  beyond.  (Applause.) 
I  know  there  come  to  your  sight  the  well-remembered  forms 
and  features  of  your  Love  and  youf  Toombs,  and  of  that 
grand  and  rugged  old  hero  of  the  red  star,  Williams 
(applause);  of  Hooker,  and  the  peerless  Thomas;  of  Grant, 
and  Lincoln  (applause),  and  of  the  thousands  of  others 
who  deserve  equally  well  in  the  hearts  and  memories  of 
their  countrymen  and  posterity;  for  whatever  their  rank, 
whatever  their  sphere  of  duty  in  the  field,  so  long  as  each 
man  did  his  best  as  a  soldier,  it  matters  not  what  name  or 
title  he  bore.  (Applause.)  It  is  to  mc  one  of  the  most  en- 
couraging and  hopeful  signs  of  the  times  of  our  country  that 
in  the  lapse  of  these  passing  years  which  have  gone  by  so 
quickly  since  the  days  of  a  quarter  of  a  century  ago,  when 
we  knew  each  other  on  the  field,  that  a  spirit  seems  to  be 
growing  deeper  and  stronger  in  the  hearts  of  the  American 
people — a  feeling  of  love  for  the  memories  of  the  men  who 
gave  their  lives  that  the  nation  might  live,  of  the  men  who 
themselves  builded  better  than  they  knew. 

It  has  been  said,  and  with  truth,   that  bayonets  think. 
Yes,  the  bayonets  of  our  war  did  think;  but,  comrades,  how 
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little  we  knew  at  the  time  that  in  our  cartridge  boxes  and  on 
the  points  of  our  swords  we  were  carrying  the  destinies  of 
this  republic  !  How  narrow  the  field  was  to  us  then  in  com- 
parison to  what  it  is  now,  as  with  the  lapse  of  years  we  can 
see  more  and  more  clearly  what  the  results  of  the  war  might 
have  been  !  Now  we  ourselves  see  what  we  did,  and  that  we 
did  more  than  we  dreamed  of  then.  Then  the  soldier's  field 
at  the  best  was  a  narrow  and  limited  one.  Rarely  could  one 
in  a  fight  see  beyond  the  lines  of  his  own  regiment  or  brigade^ 
How  little  any  of  us  knew  what  was  going  on  outside  that 
of  which  we  were  an  immediate  part  ;  and  yet,  however 
humble  the  sphere  in  which  we  were  placed  at  that  time,  we 
were  each  of  us  a  unit  or  a  fractional  part  of  that  whole 
which  took  not  simply  this  continent,  but  the  whole  world 
in  the  range  of  its  influence.  (Applause.)  I  know  of  no 
grander  illustration  of  that  influeuce  than  the  changes  which 
have  taken  place  across  the  ocean  since  the  war.  Why  is  itr 
that  in  every  country  in  Europe  and  almost  every  country 
upon  the  globe  there  are  struggling  aspirations  for  liberty 
and  human  freedom  that  were  unknown  a  quarter  of  a  cen- 
tury ago  ?  It  all  arises  from  this  influence,  which  is  unpar- 
alleled in  history :  and  you  and  I  are  a  part  of  it.  We  may 
rejoice  that  our  lot  was  cast  in  such  times  and  places,  that  it 
was  our  privilege  in  however  humble  and  however  small  a 
degree  to  have  a  part  in  that  great  work.  It  once  was  the 
boast  of  the  subjects  of  the  great  Caesar  that  they  could 
say,  "I  am  a  Roman  citizen."  How  much  more  it  means 
to-day  for  you  and  for  me  to  say,  as  we  can  with  a  true  and 
becoming  pride,  "I  am  an  American  citizen  !"  (Applause.) 
And  this  I  say  not  at  all  with  a  feeling  or  spirit  of  boasting, 
but  simply  as  an  historical  fact.  You  could  take  the  Empire 
of  the  Csesars  in  its  grandest  hour  of  territorial  conquest, 
and  plant  it  bodily  in  the  center  of  the  United  States,  then 
take  the  fastest  locomotive  and  car,  and  starting  from  the 
outermost  borders  of  the  Roman  Empire,  you  could  travel 
for  two  whole  days  in  any  direction  before  you  would  reach 
the  present  limits  of  our  American   Union.     (Applause.)     It 
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is  a  great  thing  to  be  an  American  citizen,  and  it  is  a  proper 
source  of  pride  for  you  and  me  to  feel  to-night  that  we  had 
a  part  and  a  share  in  the  establishing  of  this  great  truth. 
We  all,  as  we  read  the  history  of  the  past,  and  perhaps  with 
something  of  prophetic  vision,  the  future,  as  we  trace  upon 
the  maps  the  boundaries  of  our  own  country — we  then  look 
forward  in  imagination  to  that  time  when  the  northernmost 
limit  shall  be  the  frozen  seas  of  the  Arctic,  when  the  south. 
ernmost  shall  be  the  Gulf,  when  two  hundred  millions  of 
.  people  a  century  hence  shall  call  themselves  American  citi- 
zens. What  a  spectacle  will  then  be  presented  to  the  nations 
of  the  earth  !  And  yet  however  humble  a  part  you  and  I 
took  in  that  struggle,  whether  it  was  upon  the  toilsome  march 
with  our  muskets  upon  our  shoulders,  or  in  whatever  ca- 
pacity we  served,  whether  on  the  land  or  with  those  of  our 
comrades  who  stood  upon  the  slippery  decks  with  Farragut 
and  Foote  ;  no  matter  when  and  where  we  served  underneath 
the  banner  of  the  Union,  so  long  as  each  did  what  he  could 
as  a  soldier  or  sailor  in  the  line  of  duty,  we  have  just  ground 
for  pride,  we  have  reason  for  rejoicing  in  the  fact  that  we 
lived  in  those  times,  that  we  are  spared  until  to-day  :  and  we 
have  a  right  to  look  forward  to  the  future  as  a  part  of  the 
heritage  of  our  children — to  the  realization  of  the  grand  re- 
sult which  under  God's  gracious  providence  our  hands  helped 
to  work  out.     (Applause.)  I 

Comrades.,  as  I  have  already  said,  there  are  thoughts 
which  come  floating  back- into  our  memories,  whenever  we 
gather  on  an  occasion  Hke  this,  which  it  is  utterly  vain  and 
useless  to  attempt  to  express  in  words.  Our  minds  to-day, 
whenever  we  gather  in  these  meetings,  go  outside  the  narrow 
field  of  the  place  wherein  we  are  ;  they  go  to  the  distant 
fields  of  the  South,  where  are  lying,  some  in  known  and  oth- 
ers in  unknown  graves,  thousands  of  those  who  went  out 
from.the  homes  of  the  North  and  the  South,  and  over  whom 
to-night  mothers  are  weeping.  The  land  is  yet  filled  with 
Rachels  weeping  and  mourning  for  those  who  are  not,  and 
will  not  return.     Yet,  as  has  been  suggested  to   us  to-night^ 
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we  can  send  out  a  soldier's  heartfelt  sympathy  to  those  who, 
in  addition  to  the  usual  trials  and  hardships  of  war,  were 
compelled  to  bow  their  heads  in  the  humiliation  of  defeat. 
No  one  is  more  ready  to  recognize  the  merits  of  gallant  foe- 
men  than  the  soldier  and  the  sailor  who  has  bravely  fought 
them.  (Applause.)  We  need  have  no  misgivings  of  the 
future  of  our  country  so  far  as  any  possible  questions  may 
arise  between  the  men  who  did  the  fighting  in  the  late  war. 
And  I  rejoice  in  the  fact  that  for  a  quarter  of  a  century  to 
come  there  will  still  be  enough  of  us  left  on  the  field  of  ac- 
tion here  to  give  some  guidance  to  public  acts,  and  to  main- 
tain, insist  and  require  that  no  question  shall  ever  again  of  a 
sectional  or  of  anything  less  than  a  national  issue  be  brought 
to  the  front  that  can  make  an  appeal  to  arms.     (Applause.) 

And  now,  comrades,  again — and  oh,  there  is  never  an 
occasion  when  my  heart  would  wrish  to  express  itself  in 
words  of  beauty  and  of  power  more  than  when  our 
thoughts  are  turned  away  from  ourselves  to  those  dear  com- 
rades of  ours  who  laid  down  their  lives,  who  were  not  per- 
mitted to  share  in  the  glory  and  the  joys  which  have  since 
been  reserved  for  us  ;  but  in  the  words  of  the  poet,  which  we 
have  had  given  to  us  to-night, 

1 '  To  Kve  in  hearts  we  leave  behind, 
Is  not  to  die." 

Our  comrades  are  not  dead  :  they  have  gone  before  ;  they 
still  live,  and  I  know  not  but  their  spirits  are  hovering  over 
and  about  us  to-night,  and  hearing  our  words  of  rejoicing 
and  of  recognition  of  them.  If  they  are,  it  must  be  joyous 
to  them  :  it  is  gladsome  to  us  to  remember  them.  You  and 
I  know,  comrades,  as  no  other  living  persons  can,  what  they 
'experienced,  what  the  supreme  sacrifice  was  which  they  laid 
upon  the  altar  of  their  country;  and  if  I  could  reach  the  ear 
-of  every  man  and  woman  in  this  land  to-night  who  knew 
nothing  by  personal  experience  of  the  hardships  and  the 
services  of  the  late  war,  I  would  say  to  them  with  an  honest 
heart,  and  from  your  hearts,  too,  "Whatever  you  think  of  us, 
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the  living,  we  pray  you  cherish   the  memory  of  our  dead  V* 
(Applause.) 

Toast  Master : 

There  were  many  potent  forces  at  work  in  those  days 
that  we  have  been  talking  about ;  and  we,  whose  hearts  were 
thrilled  and  whose  every  nerve  vibrated  under  the  tension, 
look  back  with  wonder  upon  them.  Among  them  all  there 
was  none  that  was  more  potent  and  subtle  than  the  intense 
woman-nature — North  and  South  alike.  Woman  seized 
lightning-like  upon  the  cause  which  was  dear  to  her  dear 
ones ;  and  throughout  those  long  and  weary  four  years 
woman's  faith  in  her  cause  nerved  up  many  a  despairing  man 
to  press  on  to  the  last;  woman's  faith  in  God  led  many  a  dying 
man  through  the  dark  valley  to  the  other  shore.  Without 
woman  it  is  impossible  to  know  or  even  to  conceive  how  the 
struggles  of  those  days,  the  heart-struggles,  the  brain-strug- 
gles— even  the  struggles  of  the  physical  endurance  of  men 
through  all  those  long,  weary  years,  could  have  been  held 
and  kept  in  the  full  action  which  they  did  sustain.  That 
which  individuals  and  the  people  at  large  carried  in  those 
days,  we  look  back  upon  with  wonder  now,  when  there  are* 
no  such  forces  acting  upon  us  as  then  inspired  the  entire 
country,  from  north  to  south  and  from  east  to  west. 

Our  next  toast  is  upon  that  theme  : 

WOMAN   IN  THE  GREAT  WAR: 

The  embodiment  of  patriotic,   self-sacrificing  Love. 

"  Love  suffereth  long,  is  kind;  love  vaunteth  not  itself;  rejoiceth   with  the 
truth;  bearethall  things,  endureth  all  things.      Love  never  faileth." 

—  St.  Paul. 

This  will  be  responded  to  by  one  whose  voice  and  pen 
and  hand  are  always  ready  to  forward  the  right  and  the  good 
in  this  community.  He  has  been  here  now  seventeen  years. 
I  hope  he  may  be  here  at  least  thirty-eight  more,  and  round 
out  his  semi-centennial.     Certainly  he  is  far  better  known  to 
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you  than  is  the  Toast  Master,  and  therefore  there  will  be  no 
necessity  for  introducing  Dr.  Bradford.     (Applause.) 

Dr.  Bradford : 

I  wish  I  could  say  "  Comrades"  ;  I  certainly  could  if  I 
-were  to  speak  from  feeling  rather  than  from  service.  I  find 
myself  this  evening,  as  I  stand  before  you,  with  a  conscious- 
ness of  embarrassment  which  I  hardly  know  how  to  over- 
come, for  as  I  run  my  eye  down  this  list  of  speakers  I  am 
reminded  that  I  am  the  only  one  who  is  called  upon  to  ad 
dress  you  to-night  who  had  no  part  in  the  active  service  of  the 
vCivil  War.  It  was  no  fault  of  my  own :  I  would  have  been 
there  if  I  could.  I  tried  to  enlist  once  and  was  refused  ;  I  was 
drafted  once,  and  was  sent  home  because  I  was  too  young 
to  have  part  in  the  service. 

I  am  also  embarrassed  because.  I  am  called  upon  to 
•speak  for  the  women.  Now,  women,  of  all  persons  in  the 
world,  need  no  one  to  speak  for  them.  (Laughter.)  Dr. 
Charles  S.  Robinson,  of  New  York,  once  made  a  remark 
which  was  characteristic  and  very  wise.  He  said  he  rejoiced 
in  the  fact  that  he  was  going  to  have  a  stenographer,  for  of 
all  things  he  was  delighted  that  he  should  now  be  able  to 
dictate  to  a.  woman  ;  but  I  never  heard  of  even  Dr.  Robin- 
son saying  that  he  desired  the  privilege  of  speaking  for  a 
-woman.  Why  should  not  the  women  speak  for  themselves 
to-night?  So  much  better  could  they  do  it  than  any  one 
could  speak  for  them  !  'How  is  it  possible  for  any  man  to 
speak  of  those  feelings  which  are  so  deep  and  so  tender,  and 
which  women  are  so  much  better  able  to  comprehend  than 
we  are  ?  Nevertheless,  my  friends,  I  am  here  to-night  very 
gladly  to  respond  to  this  sentiment,  which  commends  itself 
to  me.  There  is  a  propriety  in  this  toast  being  upon  the 
list  to-night,  for  women  have  had  much  to  do  with  the  his- 
tory of  this  country.  It  was  a  woman,  Isabella  of  Spain* 
who  encouraged  Columbus,  or  he  would  never  have  come  to 
these  shores.  It  was  a  woman,  Elizabeth  of  England,  who 
encouraged  all  the  navigators,  or  this  country   would   never 
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have  had  that  company  of  English  colonists  who  came  here, 
when  Elizabeth  was  Queen  of  England  ;  a  woman,  Mary 
Washington,  gave  us  our  great  commander  in  the  Revolu- 
tion, having  first  instilled  into  the  heart  of  her  son  those 
sentiments  which  made  him  the  man  that  he  was,  and,  hav- 
ing also  kept  him  from  enlisting  in  the  English  navy,  pre- 
served him  for  the  greater  destiny  of  being  the  Father  of 
his  Country.  (Applause.)  There  is  a  propriety  in  recog- 
nizing what  woman  has  done  in  the  history  of  the  wars  of 
the  world.  I  remember  years  ago  seeing  a  picture  of  the 
Maid  of  Saragossa,  the  heroine  of  that  great  struggle  in 
Spain.  The  picture  you  have  many  times  seen — a  young 
girl  standing  with  a  lighted  torch  above  the  cannon  to  which 
she  is  about  to  apply  the  fire.  You  remember  the  story  of 
the  Maid  of  Orleans,  only  eighteen  years  old  when  she  de- 
livered France.  You  remember  the  history  of  Madame 
Roland,  the  queen  of  the  Girondists.  You  remember  the 
history  of  Charlotte  Corday,  who  plunged  the  dagger  into 
the  heart  of  the  tyrant  who  had  come  up  from  the  people. 

When  we  turn  to  the  history  of  our  own  time,  we  see 
that  much  of  it  is  being  made  by  women.  If  we  turn  to 
Russia  we  find  that  there  the  leading  spirits  among  the  Nihi- 
lists are  not  simply  the  princes,  nor  yet  the  men  who  come 
up  from  the  great  dumb  multitude,  but  are  the  women  of 
culture  inspiring  the  men. 

The  work  of  woman  in  all  the  history  of  the  world  has 
been  an  inspiration  as  well  as  a  work  of  self-sacrifice  and 
suffering.  You  remember  that  Charles  Dickens  has  made 
the  impersonation  of  implacable  revenge  in  his  ''Tale  of 
Two  Cities"  a  woman,  and  you  have  not  forgotten  the  pic- 
ture .of  those  women  of  the  Revolution  in  Paris,  going  out 
with  their  work  in  their  hands  as  they  waited  to  be  sure  that 
the  remorseless  knife  of  the  guillotine  did  not  fail  of  its 
victims. 

The  work  of  woman  in  the  history  of  the  world  has 
been  comparatively  silent,  but  it  has  always  been  one  of  the 
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most  potent  of  forces.  When  we  come  to  our  own  time  and 
our  own  struggles,  we  are  reminded  that  the  same  history 
has  been  repeated. 

I  was  only  a  little  boy  when  the  first  company,  gathered 
from  those  whom  I  knew  well,  marched  to  the  station  from 
the  region  of  my  home.  The  train  was  somewhat  delayed  ;  a 
great  throng  gathered  ;  the  men  stood  in  the  rear,  the  moth- 
ers and  the  sisters  crowded  close  to  the  track,  so  close  that 
it. seemed  almost  as  if  they  would  stay  the  wheels  with  their 
hands,  and  when  the  train  went  out  cheered  it  on  with 
blessings  and  benedictions.  If  I  should  live  to  be  ten 
thousand  years  old  that  picture  would  be  as  vivid  as  on  the 
day  when  I  first  saw  it.     (Applause.) 

You  remember  that  story  in  the  life  of  Abraham  Lin- 
coln, of  a  mother  who  went  to  him,  finding  easy  access  to 
that  great  man.  When  she  came  into  his  presence  he  said  to 
her :  "My  good  woman,  I  see  you  have  some  request  to 
make  of  me;  what  is  it?"  She  said:  "Mr.  President,  I 
have  given  my  husband  and  three  sons  to  the  Union,  and 
now  my  husband  is  dead,  and  one  son  who  was  at  home,  he 
is  dead,  and  there  is  no  one  to  care  for  me."  "I  see  what 
you  want,"  said  the  good  President,  "that  I  should  release 
your  eldest  son  and  send  him  home  to  take  care  of  you." 
"Yes,  that  is  it."  "Here  is  the  paper,"  and  his  dismission 
was  made  out  immediately,  and  the  good  woman  went  away. 
The  next  day  she  camp  back  to  him  all  broken-hearted,  and 
he  said  :  "My  good  woman,  what  has  brought  you  back  to 
me  again  ?"  And  she  said  :  "Mr.  President,  when  I  went 
out  from  here  yesterday  I  thought  my  oldest  son  was  alive* 
but  yesterday  morning  in  the  battle  he  was  killed."  "I 
know  what  you  come  to  me  now  for;  you  want  me  to 
release  your  second  son."  "Yes,  "  she  said.  "I  will  do  it,  " 
said  he.  "Now,  "  he  continued,  "you  have  one  and  I  have 
the  other;  I  think  that  is  a  fair  division.  " 

Isn't  there  something  sublime  in  the  spirit  of  the 
mother  who  can  say  "I  give  my  husband,   I  give  my    three 
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sgns,  "  and  at  last  can  say  "You  may  keep  one  and  I  will 
keep  the  other"  ?  Shall  we  honor  the  man  who  goes,  and 
not  honor  the  mother  who  inspires  the  men  who  go  ?  You, 
and  I,  and  every  man  who  has  reached  manhood,  know  very 
well  that  the  hardest  battles  ever  fought  in  this  world  are 
not  those  which  are  fought  in  the  glare  of  great  multitudes; 
you  and  I  know  that  the  hardest  conflicts  through  which  a 
man  or  a  woman  ever  pass  are  in  the  silent  hours  when  there 
is.no  one  to  cheer  and  nothing  to  encourage  except  our  faith 
In  Almighty  God  who  may  be  looking  down.  When  I  first 
came  to  this  community  nearly  twenty  years  ago  a  man  took 
me  to  his  home  and  told  me  of  how  he  and  his  wife  together 
went  from  graveside  to  graveside,  and  from  battlefield  to 
battlefield,  almost  all  over  the  State  of  Virginia,  trying  in 
vain  to  find  the  grave  of  their  eldest  son  ;  and  to  this  day 
they  know  not  where  he  was  buried.  Shall  we  say  that 
there  was  nothing  to  be  commended  in  the  spirit  of  the 
mother  who  suffered  and  who  sacrificed  like  that? 

There  is  another  instance  in  the  life  of  our  President 
which  I  feel  I  must  mention.  It  is  an  old  story;  perhaps 
you  have  all  heard  it,  but  to  me  it  is  one  of  the  most  touch- 
ing and  beautiful  things  I  ever  read — the  story  of  the  young 
man  who  went  from  Vermont  as  a  substitute  in  the  army, 
and  who  when  he  went  down  to  the  front  took  the  place  of 
a  friend,  and  while  upon  picket  service  at  night,  utterly 
wearied  and  worn  from  a  hard  day's  double  work,  was  found 
asleep  for  a  single  moment  and  condemned  to  be  shot ;  how 
the  story  went  back  to  his  home  in  Vermont;  how  the  good 
minister  went  in  to  comfort  those  who  were  there  ;  how  the 
mother  lost  her  reason  because  of  the  agony  she  suffered  ; 
how  the  father's  faith  in  his  son  could  not  be  shaken  ;  how 
the  word  came  at, last  that  he  had  taken  the  place  of  another 
a"nd  was  really  to  die  for  another;  how  the  sister — oh,  what 
a  book  could  be  written  of  the  fidelity  of  sisters  in  those  old 
days! — started  out  in  the  dark  hours  of  the  night,  took  the 
train,  went  to  Washington,  found  the  President,  told  the 
story,  gave  him  the  letter  which  her  brother  had  written  ; 
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how  the  President  himself  took  the  fleetest  horses  he  could 
find,  drove  to  the  place  of  execution,  arriving  there  just  in 
time,  cried  to  the  men  who  were  about  to  shoot,  "I  have  a 
pardon  for  that  young  man,  "  (applause)  and  sent  the  sister, 
and  the  brother,  with  a  double  bar  upon  his  shoulder, 
promoted  for  his  fidelity,  back  to  their  home.  Oh,  friends, 
time  is  short  and  the  story  requires  a  poet,  and  more  than 
that,  to  depict  it.  Who  can  tell  what  battles  have  been 
fought,  what  earnestness  and  consecration  manifested,  what 
enthusiasm  and  patriotism  inspired  by  the  great,  quiet, 
patient,  suffering,  inspiring  company  of  women  who  have 
"staid  at  home  and  borne  the  burden  and  heat  of  the  day 
quite  as  much  as  those  who  were  in  the  front  of  the  battle! 
I  like  a  text ;  what  can  I  do  better  than  to  take  the  one 
you  have  given  me  as  a  sentiment,  and  read  it  again  : 

"Love  suffereth  long,  is  kind  ;  love  vaunteth  not  itself; 
rejoiceth  with  the  truth ;  beareth  all  things,  endureth  all 
things.  Love  never  faileth.  "  (Applause.) 

Toast  Master: 

There  is  one  good  thing  about  that  dreadful  war.  How. 
ever  hard  a  fight,  and  whichever  side  came  out  ahead,  it  was 
always  an  American  victory.  (Applause.)  We  are  proud 
of  our  Northern  soldiers, — the  dashing  Sheridan,  the  fertile- 
minded  Sherman,  the  indomitable  Grant,  and  all  the  way 
down  the  ranks  to  the  smallest  drummer  boy.  But  we  are 
also  proud  of  the  soldierly  qualities  of  our  fighting  brothers 
of  the  South,  from  that  Christian  gentleman  and  perfect 
soldier,  Robert  E.  Lee  (applause),  down  to  the  raggedest 
and  leanest  soldier  of  "  Stonewall"  Jackson's  "  foot-cavalry." 
We  are  proud  of  them  all,  and  we  have  very  good  reason  to 
be.  Of  course,  now  that  we  have  got  to  this  point  of  time 
we  look  back  and  see  that  the  North  did  win,  perhaps  first 
because  she  possessed  more  men  and  more  money,  but  sec- 
ondly .because  she  had  to  win.  The  North  had  started  to 
win.     That  job  had   to  be  put    through  :  and   it  was   done- 
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But,  however  that  may  be,  we  are  all  now  upon  a  plane  of 
feeling  so  high  that  we  can  see  further  than  we  could  when 
we  were  in  the  dust  and  turmoil  of  the  battle.  We  are  up 
on  the  mountain-top,  and  therefore  we  are  very  ready  to  re- 
spond to  a  toast  to 

OUR  FRIENDS  THE  ENEMY: 

The  Soldiers  of  the  South,  ivho  gave  to  Northern  Men 
"The  stern  joy  which  warriors  feel 
In  foemen  worthy  of  their  steel." 

—Scott. 

And  this  will  be  responded  to  by  a  gentleman  who  then 
was,  lijce  the  rest  of  us,  a  youth  ;  who  in  the  early  days  of 
the  war  started  out  upon  his  horse  and  joined  the  cavalry  in 
his  native  State  of  the  South  ;  who  served  through  the  war, 
at  first  in  the  ranks  and  afterwards  as  an  officer,  and  during 
the  last  year  of  the  war  as  a  chaplain.  He  rather  dismissed 
himself  from  the  charge  of  killing  bodies  and  undertook  the 
cure  of  souls ;  and  in  that  latter  duty  I  leave  it  to  you,  who 
know  what  the  battlefield  and  the  hospital  are,  if  there  was 
not  many  a  chaplain  who  did  braver,  steadier,  more  cour- 
ageous duty,  and  rendered  service  more  helpful  to  his  coun 
try,  than  many  a  man  who  fought  in  the  forefront  of  the 
battle.  It  was  during  one  of  his  experiences  at  that  time 
that  he  was  allowed  to  soothe  the  last  hours  of  his  brother- 
in-law — a  man  whom  we  all  know  very  well  by  fame,  a  man 
who  stands,  if  not  first,  certainly  second,  in  the  ranks  of  the 
Southern  generals — ''Stonewall"  Jackson.  (Applause.)  This 
gentleman  has  gone  on  with  his  cure  of  souls,  and  a  noble 
profession  it  is;  and  he  is  happily  here  among  us,  one  of  our 
own  people,  pastor  of  the  oldest  church  in  Montclair,  a  man 
loved  by  his  people  and  honored  by  his  fellow  citizens :  the 
Rev.  Dr.  Junkin.     (Applause.) 

Rev.  Dr.  Junkin  : 

Mr.  Chairman  and  Veterans  of  the  Thirteenth  New 
Jersey  Regiment  :  I  knew  that  we  old  Confederates  had 
done  some  hard  fighting,  but  I  never  knew  how  hard  we  had 
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fought  until  I  heard  these  gentlemen  speak  so  eloquently 
about  it  to-night,  as  they  told  you  what  tremendous  efforts 
it  required  on  their  part  to  whip  us  out.  I  thank  you,  Mr. 
Chairman,  for  the  compliment  to  the  valor  of  Southern  sol- 
diers, which  is  found  in  the  sentiment  which  has  been 
announced.  I  am  gratified,  though  not  surprised  ;  because 
the  brave  are  always  generous  to  the  brave.  This  declara. 
tion  of  your  appreciation  of  the  valor  of  the  Southern  soldier 
strikes  me  as  not  only  appropriate  but  most  natural,  for  it 
comes  from  the  lips,  and  from  the  hearts  as  well,  of  men  who 
are  themselves  soldiers,  soldiers,  not  in  name  alone,  but  iit 
very  deed — soldiers  who  backed  their  principles  with  their 
lives — soldiers  whose  deeds  have  become  a  bright  page  of 
their  country's  history,  soldiers  who  like 

"Romans  in  Rome's  quarrel 

Spared  neither  land  nor  gold, 
Nor  son  nor  wife,  nor  limb  nor  life, 
In  the  brave  days  of  old" — 

soldiers  whose  appreciation  of  valor  is  worthy  of  the 
highest  regard,  because  it  is  the  expression  of  that  the  full 
value  whereof  they  alone  are  able  to  estimate.  And  the 
soldiers  of  this  command  are  competent  to  pronounce 
in  regard  to  valorous  deeds.  You  have  been  there  your- 
selves and  know  just  how  it  was.  You  were  at  Chancellors- 
ville  ;  you  were  at  Antietam  ;  you  were  at  Gettysburg.  You 
saved — if  the  report  which  has  come  to  my  ears  can  be 
relied  upon,  and  it  is  the  testimony  of  commanding  officers 
— you  saved  the  Union  army  at  Bentonville,  North  Carolina. 
You  are  soldiers  to  whose  valor  I,  as  a  Southern  soldier,  can 
give  no  higher  tribute  than  to  quote  what  Governor  Green, 
in  his  Gettysburg  address  of  June,  1887,  declared,  when 
looking  into  the  faces  of  the  very  veterans  into  whose  eves 
I  am  now  looking — that  ''you  withstood  the  impetuous  dash 
at  Chancellorsville  of  Stonewall  Jackson's  Division."  There 
Greek  met  Greek  ;  there  warriors  faced  foemen  worthy  of 
their  steel.  (Applause.)  I  feel  sure,  gentlemen,  from  what 
I  have  learned  from    the  eloquent   lips  of  your   speakers  to 
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night,  that  you  have  heard,  and  many  a  time  have  heard 
*'  the  rebel  yell."  (Cries  of  Yes,  Yes  !)  That  yell  meant  war. 
That  yell  was  full  of  deep  determination  and  bitter  death. 
That  yell  was  uttered  by  the  lips,  but  it  came — I  testify  as 
one  who  rang  it  out — it  came  hot  from  the  heart.  The  men 
who  gave  it  meant  it.  The  men  in  whose  ears  it  sounded 
recognized  it  as  a  challenge  to  ■•■■■. 

1 "  That  stern  joy  that  warriors  feel 
Infoemen  worthy  of  their  steel." 

That  yell  I  loved.  That  yell  every  Southern  soldier  loved. 
It  was  to  me — I  speak  not  now  of  what  might  have  been — 
I  speak  not  now  of  what,  in  the  judgment  of  many,  should 
have  been — I  simply  state  the  fact  of  history  ;  I  speak  not 
from  the  position  of  a  partisan,  not  as  occupying  the  place 
of  a  politician  or  a  statesman — but  the  fact  stands  out  before 
us  ;  to  the  Confederate  soldier  that  yell  was  the  symbol  of 
his  devotion  to  the  principle  of  self-government — the  ele- 
mentary principle  of  freedom  in  this  and  in  every  land.  To 
the  Confederate  soldier  it  was  the  index  of  his  purpose, 
while  life  lasted,  to  stand  for  the  defence  of  his  home,  and 
resist  aggression  upon  his  hearthstone.  But,  gentlemen,  that 
Confederate  battle-cry  is  hushed  ;  never  more  will  you  hear 
it  ;  never  more  will  the  vales  and  the  mountain-sides  of  old 
Virginia  and  Alabama  echo  back  "the  rebel  yell.  "  It  is 
hushed;  hushed  forever  beneath  the  sheathed  sword  of 
Robert  Edward  Lee.  (Applause.)  I  stand  here,  a  Southern 
soldier  once,  speaking  to  brave,  true-hearted  Northern 
heroes ;  I  stand  here  to  say,  that  dear  as  that  cry  of  devotion 
to  what  we  believed  the  principles  of  true  liberty,  though 
that  yell  be  hushed,  we  rejoice  as  Southern  soldiers  in  its 
silence.  (Continued  applause.)  Henceforth  through  all  the 
coming  years  our  voice  is  for  peace.  (Applause.)  But  why 
this  war  at  all?  Why  "Our  Friends,  The  Enemy?"  How 
did  it  ever  come  about,  that  they,  who  ought  to  have  been 
friends,  Americans,  as  has  well  been  said, — why  should  they 
have  been  engaged  in  embittered  strife?     Why  the  steady 
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tread,    under  which  the    solid    earth  trembled,    of  mighty 
masses   of    men     pressing    forward     with    the    cry    "On    to 
Richmond"?     Why  the  rebel  yell?     Why  any  Confederate 
battle-shout    at    all?     It  may  throw    back    an   illuminating 
light     over  the    past  to    give  some     brief  response  to  this 
inquiry ;  for  we  have,    it  may    be,   North  and  South,    mis- 
conceived it.     The  Southern    soldier    drew    his  blade,  the 
Southern  soldier    bared  his     breast,    the    Southern     soldier 
turned  from  his  home  and  went  from  Bull  Run  to  Appomat- 
tox, not  that  slavery  might  continue  to  exist  on   Southern 
soil.     An  inspiration,  elevated  as  that  that  moved  his  heart 
and  drew  forth  his  aspirations,  came  not   from  a  source  so 
ignoble  as  the  love  of  pelf.     I  remember  one  night  as  I  sat, 
a  cold  night  in  the  month  of  February,  on  the  lines- below 
Richmond    in    1865,    there    came    into  my   tent    a    grizzled 
veteran  soldier  from  Texas.     He  sat  down  by  my  camp-fire 
and  took   from  his  pocket  his  Testament.     As  he  read  along 
I  turned  and  saw  that  his  eyes  were  glistening  with  tears. 
He  said  to  me, — and  as  he  said  it,  he  drew  a  letter  from  his 
pocket ;  he  said,  "Parson,  I  have  just  got  a  letter  from  home, 
from  my  wife ;  three  years  ago  I  left  her  and  I  never  have 
been  on  the  western  side  of  the  Mississippi  River  from  that 
day  to  this.     And  she  tells  me  of  the  prattling  of  a  little  girl, 
a  sweet  and  lovely  child  more  than  two  years  old,  whose  face 
I  have  never  seen.      But  sir,  " — the  old    man   turned   upon 
me;  his  Confederate  uniform  was  worn  ;  he  was  past  the  age 
when  conscript  duty  would  have    called  him  to  the  field: 
4<  But   sir,   I    am     willing    to    leave  my    bones    to  bleach    in 
old    Virginia,   if    we    can   but    achieve     our    independence." 
Soldiers,  you  know  that  a  feeling  deep  as  that  and  dear  and 
tender  as  that,  gathers  its  inspiration    from    sources    loftier 
than  any  mere  consideration    of  earthly    gain  and    property 
interests.     Nor  was  it  a  disregard  of  the  value  of  the  Union* 
or  a'disposition  to  overthrow  the  Union  of  the  States,  that 
made  the    Southern   soldier   grasp    his    sword    and  meet  his 
brother  in  the  deadly    conflict.     No !     The    men    who  wore 
the  gray  and  did  the  fiercest  fighting  from  the  earliest  to  the 
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latest  day  in  the  war,  were  men  who  loved  the  Union,  men 
who  had  been  devoted  to  this  Union  from  their  childhood, 
men  who  had  often  gathered  around  the  Stars  and  Stripes 
with  patriotic  fervor.  And  had  they  been  able  to  preserve 
the  Union  upon  conditions  which  to  them, — to  them,  bear 
it  in  mind, — appeared  honorable  and  just  and  noble,  most 
gladly  would  they  have  lent  their  energies  to  maintain  this 
Union  of  States.  They  had  a  right,  the  Southern  soldier 
had  a  right,  to  love  the  Union ;  for  Southern  brains  and 
Southern  blood  and  Southern  heroism  and  Southern  states- 
manship had  given  their  full  share  of  service  in  the  construc- 
tion of  this  majestic  government.  (Applause)  Men  of  the 
North  had  done  their  duty  nobly  and  well  in  those  brave 
days  of  old.  But  it  was  George  Mason  who  wrote  in  the 
Virginia  Bill  of  Rights  the  great  underlying  principles  of 
civil  liberty  that  found  their  first  expression  in  this  country, 
perhaps  their  first  expression  anywhere  in  the  world  in  a 
constitutional  form.  It  was  George  Mason  of  Virginia  who 
wrote  that  immortal  Bill  of  Rights.  It  was  Thomas  Jeffer- 
son of  Virginia,  who  with  his  pen  dipped  in  patriotic  blood 
traced  with  it  the  inspirations  of  a  heaven-born  patriotism. 
It  was  Thomas  Jefferson  of  Virginia,  who  drew  the  Magna 
Charta  of  our  freedom.  It  was  George  Washington,  it  was 
George  Washington,  the  son,  the  glorious  son,  that  Virginia 
gave  to  the  world,  whose  sword  guarded  the  pillars  that  bore 
up  the  mighty  fabric  of  this  our  free  government.  (Applause.) 
It  was  Virginia  that  established  the  Union.  She  was  the 
ninth  State  to  adopt  the  Federal  Constitution  ;  and,  when 
the  constitutional  Assembly  of  Virginia  adjourned,  after 
that  adoption  by  a  vote  of  eighty-nine  to  seventy-nine,  the 
American  Union  was  established.     Virginia  did  it. 

There  had  been  great  opposition  in  that  convention,  as 
you  all  know;  there  was  great  opposition  all  over  the  land, 
and  there  was  vigorous  opposition  in  the  State  of  New  York, 
to  the  establishment  of  the  Federal  Constitution.  It  took 
•ill  the  energy  and  all  the  eloquence  of  a  Washington,  of  a 
Madison,  and  of  others  in  the  Virginia  convention  to  secure 
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the  adoption  of  the  Federal  Constitution,  and  it  was  the  ex- 
ample of  Virginia  that  influenced  the  determination  in  New 
York,  and  brought  the  mighty  power  of  the  Empire  State 
into  allegiance,  loyal  allegiance,  to  the  Union  that  had 
already  been  established.  It  was  the  golden-tongued  Pat- 
rick Henry  who  uttered — long  before  that  wondrous  and 
patriotic  word  gathered  a  new  inspiration,  and  started  upon 
a  new  career  from  the  eloquent  lips  of  Daniel  Webster — that 
tribute  that  he  gave  to  the  Union,  and  his  devotion  thereto. 
It  was  Patrick  Henry,  of  Virginia,  who  said,  "  I  know  no 
Virginia,  no  Pennsylvania,  no  Massachusetts;  I  am  not  a 
Virginian  ;  I  am  an  American."     (Applause.)     It  was  a  son 

of  Maryland  who  wrote  that  Marseillaise  of  America,"  The 
Star  Spangled  Banner."  Long  may  it  wave!  (Great  ap- 
plause.) It  was  no  lack  of  devotion,  therefore,  to  the  essen- 
tial principles  that  underlay  the  Union,  that  animated  the 
Southern  soldier. 

What,  then,  Mr.  Chairman,  was  the  necessity  of  this  war? 
It  was  an  inheritance.  The  Constitutional  Assembly  that  pre- 
pared the  Constitution,  and  presented  it  for  adoption  to  the 
States,  left  one  great  question  unsettled,  one  great  problem 
unsolved.  They  had  struggled  with  it.  Jay  and  Hamilton, 
Madison,  and  Monroe,  and  the  illustrious  men  who  gathered 
in  that  hall,  tried  long  and  hard  to  reconcile  their  differences 
of  opinion ;  but  all  in  vain.  They  left  it  unsolved.  But 
now  it  has  been  settled.  Appomattox  settled  it.  (Applause.) 
That  question  is  this.  Is  the  compact  between  the  State 
and  the  Federal  Government  irrevocable?  The  Northern 
soldier  believed  in  his  very  soul,  when  this  great  struggle 
began,  the  mutterings  of  which  had  been  indicating  its  ap- 
proach for  years,  the  Northern  soldier  believed  that  if  there 
was  power  to  sever  the  Union  by  the  choice  of  one  State  or 
many  States  determining  upon  grounds  satisfactory  to  them- 
selves to  withdraw  from  it,  then  the  Union  was  shattered 
and  liberty  was  dead.  And  it  was  under  the  inspiration,  the 
noble  inspiration,  of  the  purpose  to  save  liberty  though    it 


■■■ 


Thirteenth  N.  J.  Vols.  65 

cost  their  lives,  that  Northern  men,  you  veterans  of  New 
Jersey  and  true  men  from  all  the  Northern  States,  went  to 
the  front.  (Applause.)  Men  never  bore  themselves  more 
bravely.  But  let  it  be  borne  in  mind  that  while  the  North- 
ern soldier  in  his  convictions  as  to  the  future  development 
of  this  country,  believed  that  upon  the  maintenance  of  the 
Union  depended  the  principles  of  liberty,  the  Southern  sol- 
dier took  an  exactly  contrary  view.  He  believed  in  his 
heart,  in  the  very  depth  of  his  soul  he  was  convinced,  that  if 
the  central  power  became  too  strong,  and  the  right  of  the 
State  to  withdraw  from  the  Union  was  denied,  then  the 
principle  of  local  self-government  was  destroyed  and  with  it 
freedom  perished.  And  it  was  because  the  Southern  soldier 
loved  liberty,  and  the  right  of  self-government,  more  than 
he  loved  wife  or  children,  or  limb,  or  life,  that  he  dared  and 
died  on  all  the  bloody  battlefields,  from  Bull  Run  to  Appo- 
mattox. (Applause.)  They  were  both — and  they  are  com- 
ing to  see  it  from  year  to  year  more  and  more  clearly — they 
were  both,  as  they  pressed  to  meet  each  other  in  deadly  con- 
flict, answering  to  the  call  of  their  devotion  to  liberty.  The 
true  soldier  on  either  side  was  a  martyr  to  freedom. 

I  turn  back  therefore  to  you  the  sentiment  you  gave 
me.     It  was  "  Our  Friends  the  Enemy  ;"    I    give  you  back  : 

"  Your  Enemy,  now  and  forever  your  Friends" 
(Long  and  loud  Applause.) 

It  had  now  come  to  be  close  upon  the  hour  when  the 
train  for  Newark  should  leave,  and  many  had  to  take  it  to 
connect  with  other  trains,  in  order  to  reach  their  homes  that 
night.  Under  this  necessity,  quite  a  number  arose,  were 
putting  on  coats,  and  beginning  to  move  into  the  good- 
natured  confusion  of  departure.  They  responded,  however, 
to  a  brief  call  to  order  for  the  final  word. 

Toast  Master: 

The  last  toast  upon  our  programme  should  be  read,  at 
least : 
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44  THE  SOLDIERS  OF   THE    WEST," 

In  whose  good  companionship  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  followed  Sherman  on 
his  March  to  the  Sea. 

**  Now  are  our  brows  bound  with  victorious  wreaths  ; 
Our  bruised  arms  hung  up  for  monuments  ; 
'  Our  stern  alarums  changed  to  merry  meetings  ; 
Our  dreadful  marches  to  delightful  measures. 
Griniivisaged  War  hath  smoothed  his  wrinkled  front." 

— Shakespeare . 

This  toast  was  to  have  been  responded  to  by  Colonel 
Edmund  L.  Joy,  of  Newark,  during  the  war  a  gallant  West- 
ern soldier,  and  now  a  valued  citizen  of  New  Jersey.  Un- 
fortunately, it  is  upon  the  stroke  of  eleven,  and  New  Jersey 
trains  always  start  on  time — at  least,  we  have  not  been  able 
to  have  the  train  held  to-night.  It  will  be  impossible  to 
hear  the  Colonel's  eloquence  this  evening,  but  we  shall 
hope  to  have  that  pleasure  some  other  time,  when  we  enjoy 
the  opportunity  of  greeting  each  other  again. 


This  closed  the  entertainment  for  the  evening.  The 
Toast  Committee  had  also  arranged,  as  a  fitting  conclusion 
of  the  whole  matter,  a  special  toast  to  the  regiment's  old 
commander,  General  Frederick  H.  Harris,  which  was  to  have 
been  responded  to  by  Paul  Babcock,  Jr.,  Esq.,  of  Montclair, 
and  a  letter  from  General  Harris  read.  But  this,  too,  was 
cut  off  by  the  time  and  train  ;  and  the  guests  and  members 
departed,  profuse  in  their  expressions  of  gratification,  and 
regretting  only  that  they  had  to  miss  the  two  good  speeches 
which  had  been  provided  for  them. 


ADDITIONAL  LETTERS. 


Trenton,  September  10,  1889. 

My  Dear  Captain  :  I  have  your  very  k^d  invitation  to  be  with  you  on  the 
occasion  of  the  next  Reunion  of  the  Thirteenth  Veteran  Regiment,  at  Montclair. 
I  have  already  accepted  an  invitation  for  that  day,  and  so  must  express  my  re- 
grets. Since  the  monumental  dedication  at  Gettysburg  I  seem  to  have  made  a 
pleasant  friendship  with  a  grent  many  of  your  regiment,  and  it  will  always  be 
pleasing  for  me  to  meet  any  of  your  comrades.  Please  convey  to  them  my  good 
wishes  for  a  pleasant  meeting  on  the  18th  inst. 

Very  truly  yours, 
WILLIAM  S.  STRYKER,  Adjutant  General. 
\  Captain  A.  M.  Matthews,  President,  Orange  Valley,  N.  J. 


Trenton,  N.  J,,  September  5,  1889. 
Mr.  Joseph  E.  Crowe  11,  Secretary. 

Sir :  I  am  in  receipt  of  invitation  to  attend  Fourth  Annual  Reunion  of 
the  Thirteenth  Regiment  at  Montclair,  on  18th  inst. 

Please  convey  to  the  "C  and  K."  Asssociation  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment 
the  assurance  of  my  high  appreciation  of  their  faithful  service,  both  in  the  field 
and  as  organized  veterans,  and  my  thankful  acknowledgment  of  this  mark  of  re- 
spect to  me  as  the  Chief  Magistrate  of  this  city.  Owing,  however,  to  previous 
engagements,  I  regretfully  announce  my  inability  to  attend. 

Yours  truly. 

NATHAN  BARNERT,  Mayor. 


Paterson,  N.  J.,  September  8,  1889. 

Messrs.  George  A.  Miller,  James  IV.    Van  Gieson,    Augustus    C.    Studer,    Citi- 
zens'  Committee  Thirteenth  Regiment  Reunion. 

Gentlemen  :  I  received  your  kind  invitation  to  attend  the  Fourth  Annual 
Reunion  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment,  New  Jersey  Volunteers,  to  be  held  at 
Montclair  on  Wednesday,  September  18th,  at  6.30  P.  M. 

.     I  thank  you  for  your  kind  invitation,  and  shall  most  certainly  be  present   at 
that  time  if  my  life  and  health  be  spared.      I  shall  try  to   find    some   of  our  old 
associates  from  Paterson  Reunion,  and  all  go  down  together. 
Faithfully  yours, 

ANDREW  DERROM, 
Late  Colonel  Twenty-fifth  New  Jersey  Vols. 
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New  York,  September  17,  iS3<j. 
George  A.  Miller,  Esq.,  Chairman   Committee. 

My  Dear  Sir:  I  have  delayed  responding  to  your  highly-appreciated  in- 
vitation for  to-morrow  night  in  the  hope  that  I  might  accept.  I  regret  to  find  I 
must  be  absent.  It  would  be  a  3|eat  pleasure  to  me  to  attend  and  assist  in  do- 
ing honor  to  the  veterans  of  one  of  the  noblest  bodies  of  men  that  went  to  the 
front  in  the  war  for  the  Union.  The  Thirteenth  Regiment  of  'New  Jersey  Vol- 
unteers will  be  honored  when  we  are  many  years  removed  from  earth,  and  while 
we  live  we  should  pay  them  honor.     Sincerely, 

JOSEPH  W.  CONGDON. 


Paterson,  N.  J.,  September  5,  18S9. 
Mr.  George  A.  Miller  and  Gentlemen  of  Citizens'  Committee: 

Allow  me  to  express  my  grateful  acknowledgment  for  the  invitation  to  the 
Annual  Reunion  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment,  New  Jersey  Vols.  An  engage- 
ment on  that  evening  may  prevent  my  being  present  with  you.  Wishing  that 
the  coming  occasion  may  be  as  successful  as  those  of  the  past, 

I  have  the  honor  to  remain,  very  respectfully, 

SAMUEL  V.  T.  MUZZY,  Major  Commanding. 


MlDDLETOWN,  Ohio,  September  13,  18S9. 

Captain  A.M.  Matthews,  Jacob  White,  Dr.  J.  J.   H.  Love,  and  Others  of  the 
Executive  Committee. 

Comrades:  I  am  reminded  by  circular  and  otherwise,  that  on  next  Wed- 
nesday the  survivors  of  the  old  Thirteenth  Regiment  will  assemble  at  Montclair 
in  their  fourth  annual  reunion,  to  again  clasp  hands  "in  that  fraternity  of  feel- 
ing which  binds  us  together  as  comrades,"  and  to  once  more  renew  that  friend- 
ship that  was  formed  in  the  camp,  on  the  march  and  in  many  a  hard-fought 
battle  during  the  dark  days  of  the  rebellion.  Some  that  were  with  you  last  year 
at  Newark,  will  not  be  with  you  in  Montclair.  Comrade  Toombs,  and  I  doubt 
not  others  that  enjoyed  that  occasion,  have  been  mustered  out  of  the  ranks  of 
mortal  life  into  the  grand  army  above.  How  true  it  is,  that 
"  Part  of  the  host  have  crossed  the  flood, 
And  part  are  crossing  now," 
but  while  the  ranks  are  being  thinned  by  death,  we  are  thankful  that  there  is  no 
necessity  for  recruits,  and  that  the  great  principles  which  our  services  in  the 
army  helped  to  establish,  still  live  to  bless  the  race,  and  will  live  on  through  the 
ages,  namely,  that  these  States  are  one  confederation,  and  cannot  be  separated  ; 
that  the  shackles  which  fettered  over  four  millions  of  our  people  have  been  sun- 
dered, and  that  the  United  States  is  and  shall  ahvavs  remain  the    "land   of  the 
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free,  and  the  home  of  the  brave."  May  our  reunions  be  many,  and  may  each 
recurring  one  bind  the  bands  of  friendship  stronger  and  stronger.  I  regret 
that  I  cannot  be  with  you  in  person,  but  will  be  in  spirit. 

Yours  in  F.,  C.  and  L., 

THOMAS  BISHOP, 

Co.  A,  Thirteenth  N.  J.  Vols. 


Camden,  N.  J.,  August  27,  1889. 
Mr.  A.  C.  Studer,  Mo  rite  lair,  N.  J. 

My  Dear  Sir:  I  beg  to  acknowledge  the  receipt  of  an  invitation  to  attend 
the  Fourth  Annual  Reunion  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment  at  Montclair  on  the 
18th  prox. 

It  would  give  me  pleasure  to  respond  in  person,  but  for  the  fact  that  on  the 
day  stated  I  have  to  attend  a  meeting  of  the  Board  of  Managers  of  the  National 
Home  for  Disabled  Volunteer  Soldiers,  at  Dayton,  Ohio.  Thanking  your  Com- 
mittee for  the  courtesy  of  the  invitation,  I  am, 

Very  respectfully  yours, 

W.  J.  SEWELL. 


Salem,  Mass.,  September  2,  1889. 
George  A.  Miller  and  Others,  Committee,  Montclair,  N.  J. 

Gentlemen:  I  have  the  honor  to  acknowledge  the  receipt  of  your  kind  in- 
vitation to  attend  the  Fourth  Annual  Reunion  of  the  old  Thirteenth  New  Jer- 
sey, at  Montclair,  the  iSth  inst.,  and  regret  that  engagements  here  for  that  day 
prevent  my  acceptance  of  the  same,  as  otherwise  I  would  be  only  too  glad  to 
meet  once  more  the  surviving  members  of  that  gallant  command,  with  which  I 
was  once  associated,  and  for  which  I  have  a  high  regard.  Wishing  you  a 
great  success,  I  am, 

Yours  very  truly, 

WM.  COGSWELL. 


Eldred,  Pa.,  September  4,  1889. 

GtorgeA,  Miller,  James   IV.    Van   Gieson,  Augustus  C.  Studer,  Citizens'  Com- 
mittee. 

Gentlemen:  I  have  the  honor  of  acknowledging  receipt  of  your  invitation 
to  attend  the  Fourth  Annual  Reunion  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment,  New  Jersey 
Volunteers,  on  the  iSthinst.  I  had  promised  myself  the  pleasure  of  attending, 
out  now  find  that  it  will  be  impossible.  It  would  afford  me  great  pleasure  to 
again  meet  the  survinors  of  the  gallant  Thirteenth.  Be  good  enough  to  convey 
o  ihem  my  kindest  greeting.  Yours  truly, 

J.    V.  DUFFY. 
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Newark,  N.  J.,  September  18,  1889. 
J.   W.  Van  Gieson  and  Others,  Committee. 

My  Dear  Sirs-  I  had  anticipated  the  pleasure  of  being  with  you  and  the 
comrades  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment  to-night,  on  the  occasion  of  their  annual 
reunion,  the  invitation  to  which  I  so  highly  esteem,  but  I  find  my  engagements 
such  as  to  prevent.  Kindly  convey  to  our  friends  my  sincere  regrets,  and  to 
your  committee  my  grateful  acknowledgment  of  their  appreciative  remembrance. 
•  Very  truly  yours, 

EDWIN  W.  HINE. 


540  East  120TH  St.,   New  York,  September  19,  1S89. 
Captain  A.  M.  Matthews. 

Dear  Comrade:  I  write  to  apologize  for  my  non-appearance  at  your  re- 
union yesterday.  I  have  suffered  from  insomnia  from  rheumatic  pains  during 
the  prolonged  wet  weather,  and  feared  the  exposure  of  the  long  journey  home 
late  at  night  would  lay  me  on  my  back. 

At  8  o'clock,  when  I  considered  you  were  all  assembled  joyously,  I  placed 
on  my  head  the  white  hat  with  a  red  star,  and  solemnly  and  solitarily  drank 
"success  to  your  reunion,  and  peace  and  prosperity  to  all  survivors  of  the 
Thirteenth  New  Jersey  Volunteers,"  to  which  I  now  add,  May  you  long  live  to 
enjoy  many  returns  of  the  happy  day.     Faithfully  yours, 

CHARLES  H.  LUDWIG, 

Tenth  N.  Y.  Infantry. 


POUGHKEEPSIE,    N.  Y.,   August  31.   'S9. 

Major  J.  /.  //.  Love,  Surgeon  Thirteenth  N.  J. 

Dear  Doctor:  No  regiment  was  so  intimately  connected  with  us  as  the 
Thirteenth  New  Jersey,  and  our  history  is  with  a  feeling  of  pride  mingled  with 
yours.     You  had  some  noble  men  and  some  good  officers. 

I  think  the  men  and  some  of  the  officers  of  that  regiment  were  pure  gold. 
When  there  was  any  desperate  work  to  be  done,  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  men 
were  selected.  I  remember  once,  as  officer  of  the  day  before  Atlanta,  I  was  com- 
manded by  a  certain  field  officer  to  send  some  men  up  on  a  particular  hill  and 
ascertain  the  strength  of  the  enemy's  works.  I  said,  Whom  shall  I  send  ?  He 
replied,  "Send  some  of  those  pious  praying  devils  of  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey 
Regiment ;  they  can  be  trusted."  They  went  and  did  the  work  satisfactorily.  I 
mention  this  to  the  credit  of  those  true,  God-fearing,  eoitn try-loving,  brave  men 
of  that  noble  Regiment,  that  out  of  the  mouth  of  a  reviler  they  received  praise. 

Give  my  kindest  regards  to  the  members  of  the  Thirteenth,  and  tell  them  I 
will  be  with  them  some  time.     I  am  vours, 

A.  B.  SMITH, 

Colonel  150th  N.  Y.  Regiment. 
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327  Church  St.,  Poughkeepsie,  Sept.  14,  1889. 

My  Dear  Captain:  An  illness  of  four  months  and  consequent  resignation 
of  charge  and  removal  for  rest  and  recuperation,  is  no  doubt  the  reason  why  I 
did  not  learn  of  our  regimental  reunion  until]  after  an  invitation  was  accepted 
from  the  150th  New  York  to  go  to  Gettysburg  on  the  16th,  for  dedication  on 
the  17th,  in  which  a  part  has  been  assigned  me 

Convey  my  regrets  and  assure  my  comrades  of  my  undying  attachment  to 
them  and  the  old  Thirteenth  ;  also  say  that  in  his  presentation  speech  General 
Smith  makes  a  very  pleasant  and  happy  allusion  to  our  regiment,  as  I  know,  for 
I  have  been  privileged  to  read  it. 

Chaplain  Bartlett,  of  the  150th  (who  was  with  us  at  Gettysbuig),  has  just 
left  my  house,  carrying  with  him,  for  perusal,  my  only  copy  of  "Exercises  at 
Dedication  and  Reunion  of  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey."  He,  Generals  Smith  and 
Ketcham,  all  three,  greatly  desire  copies  ;  will  you  please  "skirmish"  for  and 
"capture"  them,  sending  to  me  by  express  and  I  will  pay  all  charges. 

Long  life,  prosperity,  many  happy  reunions  here  and  an  eternal  reunion 
hereafter  for  all  my  old  comrades  is  the  prayer  of, 

Yours  fraternally, 

E.  L.  ALLEN, 
Late  Color  Corporal,  now  promoted  to  Chaplain. 


East  Orange,  N.  J.,  September  19,  1889. 
To  the  Reunion   Committee,   Thirteenth  N.  J.    Vols. 

Gentlemen:  Your  kind  invitation  to  participate  in  the  reunion  of  your 
regiment  on  the  18th  inst.  was  received  on  Tuesday  of  this  week. 

My  only  excuse  for  my  absence  from  your  gathering  last  evening  is  the 
inclemency  of  the  weather,  which  causes  me  to  keep  in  the  house,  and  from  a 
cough  which  troubles  me.  My  sympathies  are  with  our  regiment  or  the  surviv- 
ors of  the  same,  as  I  stand  as  god- father  to  some  of  the  officers,  viz. :  Captain 
E.  D.  Pierson  and  the  Orange  company. 

Trusting  that  you  and  the  survivors  may  live  to  have  many  reunions  here,  be- 
fore the  last  roll  call  is  called,  and  you  are  summoned  to  join  your  comrades  of 
the  regiment  on  the  other  side. 

Yours  respectfully, 

ALFRED  F.   MUNN,  B.  B.  General. 


Orange,  N.  J.,  September  13,  1889. 
Messrs.  George  A.  Miller  and  Others,  Committee: 

Dear  Sirs:  I  am  in  receipt  of  your  kind  invitation  to  attend  the  reunion 
*«  the  Thirteenth  Regiment,  on  18th  inst.,  and  regret  that  circumstances  beyond 
my  control  forbid  my  acceptance  of  the  same.     Very  respectfully, 

JNO.  L.  BLAKE. 
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Paterson,  N.  J.,  September  10,  1889. 
Mr.  Joseph  E.  Crowe 11,  Paterson,  N.  J. 

Dear  Sir:    Your  esteemed   invitation    to  attend  the  Fourth  Annual  Re- 
union of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment  New  Jersey  Volunteers,  is  at  hand. 

I  regret  my  inability  to  be  present  on  that  occasion,  but  hope  you  may  find 
the  18th  inst.  a  red  letter  day  in  tha  annals  of  your  regiment. 
Thanking  you  for  your  kind  remembrance,  I  am,  dear  sir, 

Yours  very  truly, 

FRANCIS  K.  McCULLY. 


Orange.  N.  J.,  September^  1889. 

Gentlemen:  I  regret  to  say  that  I  am  unable  to  accept  your  kind  invita- 
tion to  the  Annual  Reunion  of  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  Volunteers  on  Sep- 
tember 18th.  Truly  yours, 

H.  H.  HARVEY. 


328  Belleville  Avenue,  Newark,  September  13.  1889. 

Mr.  Geoige  A.  Miller  and  Others:  I  have  learned  through  Colonef 
Wheeler,  and  my  own  neighbor,  Colonel  Sill,  that  I  was  expected  to  speak  at 
the  Fourth  Annual  Reunion  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment,  on  the  evening  of 
September  iSth. 

I  remember  that  the  former  gentleman  expressed  such  a  desire  when  I  ad- 
dressed the  Veterans  in  Bloomfield  on  Memorial  Day,  but  I  did  not  know  the 
date  of  your  proposed  meeting. 

Hence  I  find  myself  booked  for  another  appointment  upon  that  same  even- 
ing, which  will  make  it  impracticable  for  me  to  be  with  you  on  that  occasion. 
Believe  me  that  I  regret  it  deeply,  for  my  heart  goes  right  out  to  the  soldier 
every  time,  but  I  am  consoled  by  the  fact  that  my  place  can  be  so  easily  and 
more  ably  filled. . 

,  Yours  with  highest  esteem, 

J.  CLEMENT  FRENCH. 


Newark,  N.  J.,  September  14th    1S89. 
A.  C.  Stttder,  Esq.,  Monte  lair.  X.J. 

Dear  Sir  :  Much  to  my  regret  I  am  suddenly  called  out  of  town  to-day  on 
business  that  will  occupy  several  days,  which  will  deprive  me  of  meeting  with 
you  on  the  occasion  of  the  Fourth  Annual  Reunion  of  the  Thirteenth  Regi- 
ment on  the  iSth  inst. 
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Will  you  kindly  convey  my  regrets  and  disappointment  to  the  gentlemen  ot 
your  Committee  ? 

Hoping  the  occasion  may  be  one  of  unalloyed  enjoyment  to  all  who  have 
the  honor  of  participating  in  it,  I  am, 

Very  truly  yours, 

E.  O.  DOREMUS. 


">*:.';       -  New  York,  Septemben  14,  1889. 

D?ar  Captain:  I  have  your  favor  of  13th  and  note  contents.  This  morn- 
ing I  have  received  a  formal  invitation,  with  ticket  enclosed.  I  thank  you  for 
the  attention  shown  me,  and  if  it  is  possible  will  be  present  on  the  18th.  It 
seems  tome  I  never  realized  that  "age  is  creeping  on  apace"  until  I  attempted 
to  handle  Brooklyn-Gettysburg  Day  Excursion,  since  which  time  the  reaction 
has  come,  and  I  have  been  unable  to  do  a  great  deal  in  way  of  work.  Your 
kindly  words  in  Orange  paper  went  to  my  soul,  and  I  thank  you  for  your  kind 
consideration.  There  is  really  too  little  encouragement  given  to  efforts  which 
are  directed  to  insure  the  comfort  of  others.  I  assume  it  thoughtless- 
ness, yet  when  it  is  accorded  it  should  be  recognized  in  order  that  it  may  become 
more  general.  Again  thanking  you,  and  hoping  to  be  able  to  meet  you  at 
Montclair,  I  am 

Fraternally  and  truly  yours, 

JOS.  \\T.  KAY. 
Capt.  A.  M.  Matthews,  Orange  Valley,  X.J. 


TELEGRAMS. 


Brick  Church,  N.  J.,  Sept.  18th,  1889. 

To  A.  C.  Studer :  Regret  exceedingly  that  I  shall  not  be  able  to  be  with 
you  to-night.  Had  hoped  to  be  there  until  the  last  minute.  Excuse  delay  in 
acknowledging  invitation. 

HENRY  A.  POTTER. 


Morristown,  N.  J.,  Sept.   1 8th,  1889. 
To  Dr.  Love  :     Regret  exceedingly  that  I  cannot  be  with  you  to-night. 

STEPHEN  PIERSON. 
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NAMES  OF   CONTRIBUTORS   TO    EXPENSE    OF  REUNION  AND 
BANQUET,  SEPT.  18,  1889. 

W.  I.  Adams,  C.  W.  Anderson,  F.  C.  Bailey.  D.  H. 
Baldwin,  H.  T.  Bartlett,  A.  C.  Benedict,  S.  Benedict,  W.  Y. 
Bogle,  T.  H.  Bouden,  R.  M.  Boyd,  E.  G.  Burgess,  A.  T. 
Campbell,  S.  W.  Carey,  Rev.  F.  B.  Carter,  H.  C.  Carter, 
L.  L.  S.  Clearman,  C.  C.  Corby,  I.  Seymour  Crane,  Samuel 
Crump,  A.  Delano,  I.  Denby,  J.  Doremus,  P.  Doremus,  F. 
W.  Dorman,  F.  J.  Drescher,  C.  W.  English,  D.  O.  Esehbaugh 
G.  H.  Francis,  E.  C.  Fuller,  H.  Gallagher,  W.  H.  Graves,- 
P.  H.  Hall,  J.  J.  Hallenbeck,  A.  P.  Haring,  F.  H.  Harris, 
E.  M.  &  E.  N.  Harrison,  J.  Henderson,  J.  R.  Howard,  A.  B. 
Howe,  C.  H.  Heustis,  G.  Inness,  Jr.,  W.  Jacohus,  C.  H.  John- 
son, Jr.,  W.  Johnson,  P.  Keller,  H.  Leddy,  F.  B.  Littlejohn, 
H.  Littlejohn,  J.  R.  Livermore,  Dr.  J.  J.  H.  Love,  C.  E. 
McDowell,  E.  Madison,  D.  F.  Merritt,  G.  A.  Miller,  G.  H. 
Mills,  H.  Mullen,  H.  C.  Meyer,  J.  C.  Noyes,  J.  Owen,  B. 
Pickman,  T.  Porter,  Post  &  Williams,  J.  H.  Pratt,  J.  R.  Rand, 
S.  Rowland,  T.  Russell,  A.  A.  Sigler,  J.  Sigler,  W.  Sigler, 
W.  V.  Snow,  A.  G.  Spencer,  H.  W.  Steele,  A.  C.  Studer, 
H.  G.  H.  Tarr,  W.  S.  Taylor,  D.  Tuers,  E.  Van  Gieson, 
J.  W.  Van  Gieson,  P.  H.  Van  Riper,  J.  Van  Vleck,  T.  C. 
Wallace,  S.  C.  G.  Watkins,  F.  M.  Wheeler,  J.  G.  Wilbur, 
G.  W.  Wilcox,  J,  Wilde,  S.  Wilde,  C.  K.  Willmer,  J.  H. 
Wilson,  J.  H.  Winchester,   E.  E.  Wright,  A.  L.  Yost. 
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Costello,  Patrick 


P.  O.  address,  Paterson,  N.  J. 

"  Kearney,     " 

Philadelphia,  Pa. 
"  Woodport,  Morris  Co.,  N.  J. 
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44  Paterson,      " 

44  Paterson,     ' 
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Carlough,  John  J. 
Carlough,  W.  J. 
Carman,  E.  A. 
Carman,  Jas.  L. 
Crawford,  John  C. 
Devor,  Thos.  R. 
Demarest,  John 
Dodd,  Wm.  H. 
Denmead,  John  T. 
Douglass,  W.  W. 
Duncan,  S.  Jr. 
Decker,  J.  P. 
Dixon,  Marcus 
Dunham,  Chester  H. 
Doremus,  Chas.  P. 
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Farlow,  John 
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Garrabrant,  Jas.  E. 
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Paterson,  X 

J. 

Paterson, 

Metuchin,     ' 

Norfolk,  Va. 

Bloom  field.  X. 

J- 

Newark, 

Newark, 

• 

Orange,      ' 

« 

Jersey  City,     ' 

Jersey  City,     ' 

New  York,  X. 

Y. 

New  York, 

4 

Pine  Brook,  X. 

J: 

Newrak, 

« 

Montclair, 

Philadelphia, 

Pa. 

Brooklyn,  L 

I. 

Paterson,  X. 

J. 

East  Orange,      ' 

4 

Paterson, 

* 

Roselle, 

*■ 

Newark, 

4 

Morristown, 

'- 

Morris  Plains, 

Newark, 

i 

New  Brunswick, 

4 

Newark,     ' 

' 

East  Orange, 

'• 

Newark, 

'• 

Snake  Hill,  Jersey  City, 

1 

'           New  York,  X 

Y. 

Newark,  X 

•J- 

Newark, 

' 

Newark, 

' 

Boston,  M 

1SS- 

New  York,  X 

V. 

Brooklyn    L 

.  I. 

Newark,  X 

•J- 

Roseland, 

•' 

Newark, 

" 

Newark, 

* 

East  Orange, 

■ 

Jersey  City, 

Mountain  View, 

Wood  bridge, 

kt 

Montclair, 

"• 
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Lawrence,  Geo.  W.  P.  O.  Address, 
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Perry,  T.  S.  ** 

Tcterson,  James  H.  " 

I'cwtner,  Joseph  H. 

Parker,  Wrm. 

Russell,  Wash;  R.  " 

Raymond,  John  W.  " 


Newark,   N.J. 

Newark,     " 

Newark,      " 

Newark,     '* 

Newark,      ' ' 

Newark, 

Orange     " 

Hoboken,      '■ 

Newark,      ' ' 

Springfield,      " 

Montclair,      ' ' 

Orange  Valley,      " 

Orange  Valley,     " 

Newark,     " 

Newark,      * ' 

Jersey  City,     " 

Paterson,     " 

Paterson.     ' ' 

Newark,     ' ' 

Newark,     ' ' 

Rah  way,      " 

Newark,      " 

South  Plainfield,      " 

Plainfield,     " 

Bethel,  Conn. 

Scranton,  Pa. 

Bloomfield,  N.  J. 

Paterson, 

Montclair. 

Jersey  City, 

Paterson, 

Newark, 

Orange, 

Newark, 

Newark, 

Verona, 

Newark 

Newark, 

Bayonne, 

Paterson, 

Paterson, 

Paterson, 

Paterson, 

Paterson, 

Newark, 

Newark, 
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Ryerson,  D.  A. 
Romer,  W.  I. 
Ryer,  Samuel  M. 
Riker,  Ellis  O. 
Stansfield,  John  C. 
Sloan,  Joseph  E. 
Soden,  James 
Soden,  Joseph 
Scull,  John 
Smith,  Thos.  B. 
Shea,  Daniel  F. 
Strobert,  Valentine 
Scull,  David 
Stevens,  Joseph  C. 
Smith,  Lemuel 
Stewart,  John  M. 
Smith,  James  O. 
Sullivan,  F.  W. 
Speer,  Henry  H. 
Simmonds,  Robert 
Terhune,  Albert  H. 
Taylor,  Geo. 
Tunnell,  Chas.  S. 
Townley,  Stephen  E. 
Townsend,  Geo.  M. 
Van  Iderstine,  W.  H. 
Van  Horn,  James 
Van  Arsdale,  C. 
Van  Orclen,  Henry 
Weber,  Chas. 
Williams,  John  R. 
Wade,  John  T. 
Wanamaker,  D.  S- 
Webster,  John 
Williams,  Cyrus  C. 
Wagner,  Earnest  ' 
Warren,  Ed. 


P.  O.  Address,  Newark.  N.  J. 

"  Newark,  '* 

"  Jersey  City,  •' 

' '  Orange,  ' ' 

Haledon  P.  O.,  Paterson,  «« 

"  Newark,  " 

Newark,  " 

"  Newark,  " 

"  Newark,  " 

Newark,  " 

"  Jersey  City,  " 

"  Orange,  " 

Vailsburg,  " 

Bloomfield,  " 

Newark,  <4 

"  Harrison,  " 

"  St.  Louis,  Mo, 

Newark,  N.  J. 

"  Paterson,  " 

Newark,  «« 

Newark,  " 

"  Newark,  " 

"  Kearney,  " 

' '  Newark,  ' ' 

"  Newark,  " 

' '  Newark,  ' ' 

Newark,  " 

Newark,  " 

"  ,    Paterson,  " 

"  Jersey  City,  " 

"  Newark,  " 

Roselarid,  «* 

**  Ramseys,  " 

"  Passaic,  " 

"  Newrark,  4 ' 

"  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 

Jersey  City,  N.  J- 
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Hon.  W.  S.  Corbin,  Sec'y  Gettysburg  Battlefield  Commission,  New  Jersey. 
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PRELIMINARY. 


Early  in  August,  1890,  the  members  of  the  Executive 
Committee  residing  in  Jersey  City  and  vicinity,  appointed  at 
Montclair,  September  iSth,  1890,  held  several  meetings  and 
being  much  encouraged  with  assistance  and  contributions 
from  friends  in  Jersey  City,  and  from  some  members  of  the 
Association,  soon  made  arrangements  for  a  banquet  at 
Wood's  Hall  on  the  evening  of  September  17th. 

G.  Van  Houten  Post  No.  3,  G.  A.  R.,  had  generously 
offered  them  the  use  of  their  spacious  rooms  for  the  an- 
nual business  meeting  of  the  Association  on  the  afternoon  of 
the  17th,  which  was  accepted. 

The  several  G.  A.  R.  Posts  and  Camp  of  Sons  of  Vet- 
erans in  Jersey  City  also  volunteered  to  parade  after  their 
business  meeting,  and  escort  the  Association  from  the  City 
Hall  to  Wood's  Hall  in  the  evening. 

After  conferences  of  the  Committee  had  with  officers 
of  the  Association  the  Secretary  sent  copies  of  the  follow- 
ing notice  by  mail  to  all  the  members: 

Newark,  N.  J.,  Sept.  10,  1890. 
Comrade: 

The  Fifth  Annual  Reunion  of  this  Association  will  be  held  at  Jersey  City 
on  Wednesday,  Sept.  17th.  The  business  meeting  will  be  held  at  2  P.  M.  at 
the  rooms  of  G.  Van  Houten  Post  No.  3.  G.  A.  R.,  corner  of  Newark- 
Avenue  and  Washington  Place. 

Citizens  of  Jersey  City  have  invited  us  to  a  banquet  at  Wood's  Hall,  be- 
tween Wayne  Street  and  Penn  Avenue,  at  8  P.  M.  After  the  business  meeting 
and  previous  to  the  banquet  there  will  be  a  short  parade,  escorted  by  all  the 
G.  A.  R.  Posts  of  Jersey  City.  Members  are  requested  to  wear  light  colored 
hats  with  the  Red  Star  on  front,  and  carry  canes. 

R.  R.  trains  arrive  and  depart  from  Jersey  City  conveniently  for  members 
until  very  late  at  night. 

A.  DELANO, 

Recording   Secretary. 

The  members  of  the  Association  began  to  assemble  at 
the  rooms  of  G.  Van  Houten  Post  No.  3,  G.  A.  R.,  in  City 
Hall  building,  from  I  to  3   P.  M.,  exchanging  hearty  greet- 
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ings  and  renewing  acquaintances.     Over  one  hundred  mem- 
bers were  present  when  the  meeting  was  called  to  order. 

MINUTES:  FIFTH   ANNUAL  MEETING, 

HELU  AT  G.  VAN  HOUTEN  POST  ROOM,  CITY  HALL  BUILDING, 
JERSEY  CITY,  N.  J.,  SEPT.   1 7,  189O. 

The  meeting  was  called  to  order  at  3.15  P.  M.  by  the 
President,  Dr.  J.  J.  H.  Love,  who  said: 

"Comrades  of  the  Thirteenth,  it  gives  me  great  pleasure 
to  meet  you  again  on  this,  the  twenty-eighth  anniversary  of 
our  first  being  under  fire  on  the  battle-field  of  Antietam. 
We  have  selected  this  as  the  day  for  our  annual  meeting 
and  I  am  very  glad  to  see  so  many  of  my  old  comrades  here. 
I  beg  to  tender  you  now,  for  I  have  not  had  an  opportunity 
before,  my  hearty  thanks  for  the  partiality  shown  in  electing 
me  as  your  presiding  officer,  at  the  last  meeting.  We  will 
now  proceed  to  business  and  hear  the  minutes  of  our  last 
meeting." 

Secretary  Delano  stated  that  the  minutes  of  the  last 
annual  meeting  were  printed,  and  that  a  copy  was  sent  by 
mail  in  February  last  to  every  member  whose  post  office 
address  was  known  to  the  Secretary;  and  now  offered  to 
read  any  portion  of  the  minutes  which  any  member  might 
desire. 

No  one  expressing  a  wish  to  have  them  read,  a  motion 
that  the  reading  of  minutes  be  dispensed   with  was  carried. 

President  Love  called  for  report  from  the  Executive 
Committee,  and  Comrade  Grimes  reported  verbally  to  the 
effect  that  the  chairman  of  the  committee  had  been  absent 
in  Europe,  and  all  the  arrangements  had  devolved  on  the 
rest  of  the  committee,  with  the  help  of  other  Jersey  City 
comrades;  that  the  programme,  after  this  meeting  ad- 
journed, was  for  the  Association  to  meet  and  form  in  line  at 
Exchange  Place  at  7.30  P.  M.,  and  parade  under  the  escort 
of  the  G.  A.  R.  Posts  and  Sons  of  Veterans  Camp,  to  Wood's 
Hall  on   Barrow  Street,  where  a    substantial    banquet    had 
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been  provided  through  the  liberality  of  some  of  our  friends 
in  Jersey  City  and  some  members  of  this  Association",  to  be 
followed  by  addresses  in  response  to  toasts  from  a  number 
of  invited  guests. 

The  Treasurer's  annual  report  was  then  read,  as  follows: 

Iil.OOMFIELD.   SEl'T.    1 7.    1S90. 

Grant  A.  Wheeler,  Treasurer,  in  account  with  the  Veteran  Association  of   the 
Thirteenth  Regiment  New  Jersey  Volunteers. 

Received  from  Dr.  J.J.  H.  Love,    Treasurer $247.14 

4*      Citizens  Committee,  Montclair 143-09 

Collected  for  Dues 1 1 . 

$401.23 

Paid  for  Envelopes,  etc ^ $     2  00 

"    A.  Delano  (Stationery) 16.98 

"    S.  M.  Hulin  (Printing  Reports) 78.00 

'*    *'    *'         "  **         Badges  etc   30.85 

$i27.S3 

Balance  on  hand $273.40 

Respectfully  submitted, 

G  RANI"  A.  WHEEL  K  R,  Treasurer. 

Jersey  City,  New  Jersey.  Sept.  17,   1890 

We  have  examined  the  vouchers  and  bills  turnished   by  the    Treasurer  for 
this  report  and  have  found  them  correct. 

John  J.  II.  Love,   President. 
A.  Delano,  Recording  Secretary. 

Motion,  to  receive  and  accept,  was  carried. 

The  Treasurer  stated  also  that  about  ninety-five  mem- 
bers had  already  paid  their  annual  dues  in  full,  at  this  meet- 
ing, some  of  whom  had  not  attended  for  two  or  three  years 
past. 

The  President  appointed  as  committee  to  nominate 
place  for  next  reunion  Joseph  E.  Crowell,  John  C.  Stans- 
field,  Joseph  T.  Mead,  S.  M.  Hulin  and  Thos.  Giles. 

Motion,  that  the  Committee  retire  at  once  to  make 
nomination,  was  carried. 
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Motion,  that  the  report  of  the  Executive  Committee 
on  arrangements  for  this  reunion  be  received  and  accepted,. 
and  that  the  thanks  of  this  Association  be  tendered  to  the 
members  of  that  committee  for  the  faithful  and  satisfactory- 
manner  in  which  they  have  performed  their  duties,  and  that 
when  the  clock  strikes  twelve  to-night  the  committee  be 
discharged,  was  carried.  Association  badges  were  then  pre- 
sented to  a  number  of  visitors  present. 

Comrade  O'Neill  presented  a  handsome  bouquet  to 
the  President,  the  gift  of  a  young  lady. 

President  Love  tendered  his  thanks  on  behalf  of  the 
Association,  expressing  the  wish  that  the  lady  might  live  to 
see  many  reunions  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment. 

The  committee  on  nominations  for  place  for  next  re- 
union reported  unanimously  in  favor  of  Bloomfield,  N.  J. 

Motion  by  Comrade  Matthews,  that  Bloomfield  be  se- 
lected, was  carried. 

Motion  that  committee's  report  be  received  and  accept- 
ed and  committee  discharged,  was  carried. 

Election  of  officers  being  next  in  order,  the  President 
appointed  as  tellers  Dan'l  F.  Shea  and    Geo.  \V.  Lawrence. 

For  President,  Dr.  Love  was  nominated   for    re-election. 

Motion,  that  the  rules  be  suspended  and  that  the  Sec- 
retary cast  the  ballot  for  Dr.  Love,  was  carried.  Ballot  was 
so  cast,  and  tellers  so  reported.  Captain  Matthews  proposed 
three  cheers  for  Dr.  Love,  as  President,  which  were  given 
heartily. 

Motion  was  carried,  that  rules  be  suspended  and 
that  the  Recording  Secretary  cast  the  ballot  for  each  of  the 
other  present  officers  for  re-election,  separately.  Ballot  was 
so  cast,  and  tellers  so  reported. 

Rev.  E.  Livingston  Allen  was  nominated  and  elected 
Chaplain. 

President  L  )vj  appointed  to  act  with  the  officers  of  the 
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Association  as  the   Executive  Committee  of   Arrangements 
for  next  annual  reunion  at  Bloomfield,  New  Jersey : 

Robert  Madison,  P.  O.  address,  Bloomfield,  N.  J. 
A.  M.  Matthews,     "        "   4<  Orange  Valley,  N.  J. 

Geo.  W.  Lawrence,  "  "  611  Broad  St.,  Newark.  N.   J. 

Wm.  B.  Jacobus,     "  "         191  Parker  St.,  N.  J. 

On  motion,  Colonel  Grimes  was  unanimously  requested 
to  act  as  Marshal  of  the  parade  this  evening,  but  declined 
on  account  of  other  duties  at  reception  of  guests  at  the  ban- 
quet hall,  and  was  excused. 

Motion,  that  a  vote  of  thanks  be  extended  to  G.  Van 
H oaten  Post  No.  3,  G.  A.  R.,  for  their  kindness  in  giving  us 
the  use  of  their  rooms  for  this  meeting,  and  for  courtesies 
shown. 

Amendment  by  Comrade  E.  L.  Allen,  that  the  vote  be 
tendered  in  writing  by  the  Secretary. 

Motion,  as  amended,  carried. 

The  Treasurer  asked  for  order  to  pay  the  amount  ap- 
propriated last  year  ($5.00  per  year)  to  Mr.  McAllister  for 
care  of  sodding  around  our  Gettysburg  monument. 

On  motion,  resolved,  that  resolution  passed  last  year  be 
sufficient  authority. 

Secretary  Delano  read  the  following  letters: 

Kennehunk  Beach,  Maine,  September  15,  1890. 
^r'J'J<  H-  Love,  President  Thirteenth  Regt.  New  Jersey  Vols.  Association. 

Afy  Dear  Friend:  It  was  my  intention  to  return  last  week,  as  I  wrote  you, 
but  the  continued  hot  weather  and  humid  atmosphere  has  caused  me  to  change 
my  plans,  and  by  the  advice  of  friends,  I  shall  remain  a  few  days  longer  here. 

I  shall  not  therefore  be  able  to  be  present  at  the  fifth  reunion  of  our  Associ- 
ation, which  occurs  on  the  17th  inst.  Please  present  my  regards  to  the  Comrades 
•»n  that  occasion.  May  they  live  to  enjoy  many  more  reunions,  and  that  I  may 
enjoy  the  pleasure  of  meeting  with  them  in  the  future,   is   the   sincere   wish   of 

Your  old  friend  and  comrade, 

F.  II.  HARRIS. 
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295  Franklin  Avenue,  Brooklyn,  N.  V.,  September  17,  1S90. 

My  Dear  Matthews:  I  am  more  than  sorry  that  I  cannot  be  with  you  and 
the  rest  of  the  boys  on  this,  the  twenty-eighth  anniversary  of  the  Battle  of  An- 
tietam  and  the  fifth  reunion  of  the  old  Regiment.  I  can  look  back  as  though  it 
was  but  yesterday  and  see  the  regiment  charge  through  the  corn-field,  and  down 
to  the  Dunker  Church.  One  remark  made  by  Sergeant  Decker  I  will  never  for- 
get. It  was  this  :  "My  God,  boys,  see  them  jump."  This  was  when  they  were 
charging  the  battery  we  were  supporting.  The  grape  struck  our  friends, 
the  Johnnies.      It  raised  them  off  their  feet. 

Those  days  are  now  past  and  gone,  and  we  are  all  now  proud  of  the  title. 
"I  am  an  American." 

With  kindest  regards  to  all  the  boys,  and  wishing  you  all  a  jolly  time, 

I  remain  yours  fraternally, 

JAMES  P.  HOW  ATT. 


Middletown,  O.,  September  15,  1S90. 

Dear  Comrade  Delano:  Enclosed  please  find  something,  I  do  not  know 
what  you  would  call  it.  in  response  to  the  announcement  that  the  old  Thirteenth 
would  be  in  Jersey  City  on  the  17th.  It  is  not  poetry,  neither  has  it  any  merit, 
unless  it  will  remind  the  boys  of  the  scenes  of  '62  to  '65.  It  occurred  to  me  and  I 
wrote  it,  that  is  all;  perhaps  if  I  had  taken  a  second  thaught.  I  would  not  have 
done  it.  I  hope  you  will  all  have  a  good  time,  and  I  hope  also  that  if  1  should 
live,  to  be  with  you  in  '91. 

Yours  in  F.  C.  and  L., 

THOS.  bishop. 

i 

I. 

'Tis  eight  and  twenty  years,  how  swift  the  time  does  fly, 
Since  out  in  Frelinghuvsen  Camp,  we  bade  our  friends  good  bye. 
'Tis  eight  and  twenty  years,  it  seems  quite  long  ago, 
Since  first  we  heard  the  call  to  arms,  rebellion  to  o'erthrow. 

II. 
For  wicked  schemes  had  been  devised  to  rend  the  land  in  twain, 
And  ruthless  hands  had  sought  to  bring  dishonor  on  its  name; 
While  rebel  bands  had  trained  their  guns  against  old   Sumter's   Fort, 
And  Jared  to  drive  the  proffered  aid  from  out  of  Charleston's  Port. 

III. 
And  when  our  martyred  Lincoln  called  ."three  hundred  thousand  more." 
Of  fresh  recruits  to  drive  the  foe  from  off  Potomac's  shore, 
The  "Jersey  Blues"  in  quick  response  began  to  fall  in  line, 
And  rally  to  the  cause  of  right  as  in  the  olden  time. 
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Like  when  upon  old  Monmouth's  field  or  down  on  Red  Bank's  plain. 
They  fought  a  foreign  British  foe  with  all  their  might  and  main, 
,So  now  when  traitors  raised  their  nan  Is  and  caused  a  civil  strife, 
These  "Jersey  Blues"  are  ready  still  to  save  the  nation's  life. 

V. 
They  come  from  workshop,  store  and  school;  from  pulpit  an  1  from  field; 
Determined  that  if  need  should  be  their  very  lives  would  yield. 
Before  base  treason  should  o'erthrow  or  fill  the  land  with  shame. 
Or  cause  the  nation's  flag  to  trail,  or  tarnish  its  fair  name. 

VI. 
With  knapsacks  packed  and  blankets  strapped,  we're  ready  for  the  fray; 
As  through  the  streets  of  Newark  town  we  onward  take  our  way; 
Those  knapsacks  !  who  cannot  recall  their  robust  healthy  form, 
As  out  of  camp  we  marched,  that  August  Sunday  morn  ! 

VII. 

Their  contents — gifts  of  mother,  sister,  sweetheart,  friend — 
Had  all  combined  to  fill  them  up  and  make  our  shoulders  bend 
Beneath  the  weight  of  such  a  load,  as  never  mortals  quailed; 

Or  ever  dreamed  that  we  should  want  on  march,  in  tent,  or  field. 

VIII. 

But  soon,  ah  soon,  when  on  the  long  and  weary  toilsome  tramp, 
With  eager  wistful  eyes  we  look  and  wonder  where's  the  camp, 
The  knapsack  heavier  grows,  that  robust  form  begins  to  fail; 
Affections  tributes  then  are  left  to  follow  in  our  trail. 

IX. 
For  it  may  be  e'er  morrow's  sun  has  crossed  from  east  to  west, 
The  courage  we  were  wont  to  boast  will  have  been  put  to  test, 
And  it  may  be  that  some  who  just  a  little  wh\h*  before. 
Had  left  their  homes  with  such  good  cheer  will  now  return  no  more- 

X. 

For  yonder  in    'My  Maryland  "—in  Antietam's  fearful  fight, 
Will  fall  almost  a  score  of  men  while  battling  for  the  right 
Brave  Captain  Irish  is  the  first  to  fall  that  fatal  day, 
While  all  around  the  Dunker  Church  do  other  comrades  lay. 

XI. 
That  was  but  the  beginning,  the  end  is  very  far  ahead; 
tor  ere  we  shall  be  mustered  out  there  will  be  many  dead; 
liraveboys  that  counted  not  their  lives,  or  feared  the  shot  and  shell. 
So  that  they  served  a  noble  cause  and  served  their  country   well. 

XII. 
But  who  shall  record  the  deeds  of  the  gallant  old  Thirteenth, 
Its  marches  and  its  battles  from  September  seventeenth; 
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Till  at  Bentonville  with  shattered  ranks  we  lay  our  trophies  down, 
And  homeward  take  our  march  to  receive  the  hero's  crown. 

XIII. 
But  while  we  think  of  the  sad  scenes  that  came  to  us  those  years, 
And  filled  our  hearts  with  sorrow,  and  filled  our  eyes  with  tears; 
We  turn  with  joy  and  gladness  to  many  a  mirthful  jest, 
That  helped  to  pass  the  time  away  while  taking  needed  rest. 

XIV. 
Who  does. not  remember  old  Davis  and  his  coffee  pot, 
That  when  the  Johnnies  punched  it  through  it  made  him  mighty  hot; 
For  he  would  sooner  lose  the  wardrobe  carried  on  his  back 
Than  suffer  in  his  rations  or  in  his  haversack. 

XV. 
For  if  the  boys  had  lots  to  eat,  no  matter  what  the  fare  — 
Lively  bacon  and  coffee  strong  —we  never  had  a  care; 
The  haversack  was  our  chief  concern,  it  never  left  our  sight, 
If  filled  with  rations  for  three  days  we  knew  all  else  was  right. 

XVI. 
Then  we  were  boys,  we  had  no  cares,  our  hearts  were  light  and  gay 
Now  we  are  men,  we're  growing  old,  our  heads  are  turning  gray. 
With  some  the  even-tide  of  life  is  surely  drawing  near — 
The  time  for  muster  out  has  come,  when  we  will  answer  "  Here." 

XVII. 
These  happy,  cheerful,  gladsome  days  are  drawing  to  an  end; 
We  meet  to-night  but  ne'er  again  will  all  these  comrades  lend 
Their  presence  at  this  festive  board  to  talk  of  times  gone  by, 
Some  old  friend  that  now  is  here  will  have  been  mustered  in  on  high. 

XVIII. 
One  by  one  they  are  dropping  out  from  the  toils  and  cares  of  life. 
And  camping  in  the  eternal  home  that  never  knew  of  strife. 
'Tis  eight  and  twenty  years,  how  swift  the  time  does  fly, 
Again  we  meet  as  in  days  of  yore,  but  stilt  must  say  "  Ciood-bye  !'* 

President  Love  announced  that  he  had  letters  from  the 
following  persons  accepting  invitations  to  be    present    this 


Colonel  A.  B.  Smith,  of  I  50th  Regiment  N.  Y.  Volunteers; 
Hon.  Leon  Abbett,  Governor  of  New  Jersey;  Hon.  YVm.  S. 
Stryker,  Adjutant-General  of  New  Jersey  ;  General  Horatio 
C.  King,  of  New  York;  Major  John  R.  Howard  of  General 
Fremont's  staff. 

A  motion  by  Comrade  Delano  was  carried,  that  the  Pre*- 
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ident  appoint  one  comrade  each,  from  Paterson,  Jersey  City, 
Newark,  Orange  and  Bloomfield,  any  one  of  whom  shall, 
on  learning  of  the  death  of  a  member  of  this  Association, 
immediately  have  usual  notice  of  such  death  and  time  and 
place  for  funeral  published  in  a  newspaper  in  each  one  of  the 
above  places,  inviting  members  of  this  Association  to  attend 
the  funeral,  and  to  notify  the  Secretary  of  the  same ;  the  ex- 
pense of  such  notices  to  be  paid  by  the  Treasurer. 
The  President  appointed  accordingly  : 

Joseph  E.  Crowell,  98  Broadway,  Paterson,  N.  J. 

John  T.  Denmead,  Fire  Dept.  Hd.  Qrs.,  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 

Wm.  S.  Lambert,  841  Broad  St.,  Newark,  N.  J. 

Jas.  H.  Jacobus,  25  Mulford  St.,  East  Orange,  N.  J. 

S.  M.  Hulin,  29  Broad  St.,  Bloomfield,  N.  J. 

A  motion  by  Comrade  E.  L.  Allen  was  carried,  that  the 
Secretary  of  this  Association  set  apart  a  memorial  page  on 
the  minutes  of  each  annual  meeting  for  each  deceased  mem- 
ber of  the  Association,  said  memorial  page  to  set  forth  the 
military  history  of  the  comrades. 

About  6  P.  M.  adjourned. 

A.  Delano, 

Recording  Secretary. 


THE  BANQUET. 


About  7.30  P.  M.,  the  members  of  the  Association 
formed  in  line  in  front  of  the  City  Hall,  and   escorted    by: 

G.  Van  Houten  Post  No.  3,  G.  A.  R.,  Henry  Wilson 
Post  No.  13,  G.  A.  R.,  Zabriskie  Post  No.  38,  G.  A.  R., 
John  A.  Logan  Camp,  Sons  of  Veterans,  with  their  band> 
and  drum  corps,  marched  to  Wood's  Hall,  where  a  sub- 
stantial and  attractive  banquet  had  been  provided  :  the 
hall  being  elaborately  decorated  with  banners  and  flags,  and 
an  excellent  orchestra  being  in  attendance,  and  the  gal- 
leries occupied  by  ladies. 

After  the  invocation  by  Chaplain  E.  Livingston  Allen, 
all  were  seated  to  partake  of  the  banquet,  served  in  excellent 
-style  by  Morrow  &  Day. 

MENU. 

Soup. 

Mock  Turtle. 

Roast. 

Filet  of  Beef  with  Mushrooms.  Potato  Croquetts. 

Entrees. 

Fried  Oysters.  Oyster  Patties. 

Roman  Punch. 

Cold  Meats. 

Tongue.  Ham. 

Salads. 

Chicken.  Lobster. 

Relishes. 

Celery,          Radishes,         Olives. 

Worcestershire  Sauce,  Shewsbury  Catsup. 

*  Dessert. 

Ice  Cream,  Assorted  Cakes,          Charlotte  Russe, 

Crackers  and  Cheese,         Coffee,  Fruit. 

The  members  of  the  Association   numbered  about   1-0 
and  their  invited  guests  about  30. 

INVITED  GUESTS  PRESENT. 

Hon.  Leon  Abbett,  Governor  State  of  New  Jersey  ;  Orestes  Cleveland- 
Mayor  of  Jersey  City  ;  Gen  Horatio  C.  King,  of  New  York  City  ;  Gen.  A.  !•• 
Smith,  of  Pou^hkeep^ie.  N.  V.;  Major  Z.  K.  Pangborn.  Gen.  John  Kam-e\. 
[udo-e  Samuel  W.   Stilsin^.    Judge    P.    F.    Wanser,    Hon.    Gilbert   Collins.    Ex- 
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Mayor.  Frank  O.  Cole,  Past  Commander  G.  A.  R.,  Joseph  N.  Noonan,  John 
If.  Brown,  Fire  Commissioner,  Hon.  Dennis  McLaughlin,  County  Clerk,  Geo. 
It  Fielder,  County  Register,  Henry  E.  Farrier,  Chief  Fire  Department,  Benj_ 
Murphy,  Chief  of  Police,  Fred.  T.  Farrier,  Capt.  of  Police,  Wm.  W,  Farrier*. 
C.  H.  Benson,  Police  Commissioner,  John  P.  Feeney,  Police  Commissioner, 
Hon.  Marmaduke  Tilden,  Chas.  D.  J.  Noelke,  Wm.  Howeth,  of  Jersey  City  ; 
Rev.  E.  H.  Stewart,  of  Portland,  Penn.;  W.  B.  E.  Miller,  Past  Commander 
G.  A.  R.,  Camden,  N.  J.;  J.  R.  Salmon  and  Fred.  L.  Salmon,  of  Newark,  N.  J. 

THE  PRESIDENT'S  ADDRESS. 

After  the  last  course  had  been  served,  and  coffee  and 
cigars  passed  around,  President  Love  addressed  the  assem- 
blage : 

Comrades  of  the  Thirteenth  :  The  kind  partiality  which 
caused  you  a  year  ago  to  elect  me  as  your  presiding  officer 
I  deeply  appreciate.  For  this  and  many  other  acts  of  kind- 
ness shown  during  the  past,  I  beg  to  tender  you  my  warm- 
est thanks,  and  assure  you  that  their  memory  will  ever  be 
cherished  as  among  the  most  pleasing  incidents  of  my  life. 

It  is  a  source  of  congratulation  to  all  of  us  that  we  to- 
day have  gathered  for  this  reunion  in  the  home  of  Com- 
panies B  and  H,  so  many  of  whose  brave  men  are  still  num- 
bered among  the  living,  and  who  furnished  to  the  great 
national  sacrifice  of  heroic  dead  Sergeant  Warren,  Corporal 
Moffat,  William  Backus,  William  Casey,  John  Condrey, 
Thomas  Isdell,  William  Lear,  William  St.  Clair  and  George 
H.  Wood — men  who  by  their  heroism  added  to  the  fame  of 
our  regiment  and  reflected  equal  honor  on  the  country  of 
their  birth  or  adoption. 

In  this  social  banquet  we  testify  toward  one  another 
our  fraternal  love,  begotten  amid  hours  of  danger,  when  we 
were  attempting  to  discharge  our  whole  duty  to  our  coun- 
try. The  cordial  manner  with  which  we  have  been  received 
by  the  citizens  of  this  city  will  ever  be  remembered  as  a 
demonstration  of  their  patriotic  feelings. 

It  has  been  the  custom  of  my  predecessors  in  office  at 
this  time  in  our  annual  gatherings  to  recall  in  reminiscence 
niore  or  less  extended,  some  of  the  historic  facts  with  which 
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you  were  connected  during  your  years  of  battles.  The 
ground  has  been  so  well  covered  that  little  remains  to  men- 
tion. Each  year  brings  to  the  front  more  accurate  histories 
of  the  great  war  in  which  we  were  engaged.  I  beg  to  call 
your  attention  to  some  recent  statements  by  Colonel  Fox  in 
his  valuable  history  of  "  Regimental  Losses  in  the  American 
Civil  War."  In  writing  of  our  regiment  he  says :  "  The 
Thirteenth  New  Jersey  is  noteworthy  on  account  of  the 
remarkably  small  number  of  deaths  from  disease  which  oc- 
curred within  its  ranks.  The  regiments  which  marched  by 
its  side  sustained  far  greater  losses  from  this  cause,  and  the 
Thirteenth  saw  an  unusual  amount  of  active  service  too.  It 
had  not  left  the  State  two  weeks  before  it  joined  McClellan's 
army  on  the  Maryland  campaign  and  was  hotly  engaged  at 
Antietam.  It  fought  through  the  Atlanta  campaign,  marched 
through  Georgia  to  the  Sea,  and  then  fought  under  Sherman 
in  the  Carolinas.  In  the  latter  campaign  official  acknowl- 
edgment was  made  of  the  signal  and  valuable  service  ren- 
dered by  the  Thirteenth  at  the  battle  of  Bentonville.  The 
extraordinary  exemption  of  this  regiment  from  disease  was 
undoubtedly  due  to  the  superior  material  in  its  ranks:  the 
men  were  a  clean,  healthy,  intelligent  lot,  and  represented 
the  best  element  in  the  volunteer  service.  A  small  loss  by 
disease  is  a  creditable  feature  in  the  record  of  a  regiment,  as 
well  as  a  large  loss  in  action." 

Again,  in  writing'of  the  Twelfth  Corps  he  says:  "Amid 
all  the  rout  and  confusion  of  the  disastrous  battle  of  Chan- 
cellorville  the  regiments  of  the  Twelfth  Corps  moved  stead- 
ily with  unbroken  fronts,  retiring  at  the  close  of  the  battle 
without  the  loss  of  a  color,  taking  every  gun  with  them,  and 
again  did  these  veterans  distinguish  themselves  in  their 
gallant  defense  of  Culp's  Hill  at  Gettysburg,  after  a  long  and 
hard  fight  reoccupying  their  works,  in  which  the  enemy  had 
made  a  lodgment  during  a  temporary  absence  of  our  troops. 
On  no  part  of  that  bloody  field  did  the  Confederate  dead  lie 
thicker  than  in  front  of  the  Twelfth  Corps."  Johnson's  di- 
vision, containing  22  regiments,  lost  in  this  particular  action 
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in  killed,  wounded  and  missing  a  total  of  1,873.  The 
Twelfth  Corps  lost  in  killed,  wounded  and  missing,  1,081. 
Pickett's  division,  in  the  famous  charge  which  is  so  often  men- 
tioned in  speaking  of  the  battle  of  Gettysburg,  lost  in  killed, 
wounded  [and  missing  a  total  of  1499;  374  ^ess  than  the 
number  of  Confederate  that  strewed  the  base  of  Culp's  Hill. 

When  the  numerical  designation  of  the  Twelfth  Corps 
was  changed  to  the  Twentieth,  you  were  one  of  the  twenty- 
eight  regiments  of  the  veteran  divisions  of  Williams  and 
Geary  that  still  preserved  unbroken  the  same  grand  record, 
and  marching  northward  from  the  bloody  battles  of  the  Car- 
olinas  to  the  grand  review,  bore  aloft  the  same  banners  that 
had  waved  at  Antietam  and  Lookout  Mountain,  with  the 
same  cannon  which  had  thundered  on  the  battlefields  of  sev- 
en States.     None  were  missing. 

Comrades — Great  historic  events  were  consummated 
during  the  early  days  of  our  regimental  organization. 

We  had  not  been  mustered  into  the  United  States  service 
thirty  days  ;  your  muskets  had  scarcely  been  cleaned  after 
the  battle  of  Antietam,  when  the  Nation  and  the  world  were 
electrified  by  the  publication  of  the  "Proclamation  of  Eman- 
cipation"— "  Weighted  with  consequences  so  wide  and  far 
reaching  that  even  at  this  late  day  they  cannot  all  be  dis- 
cerned." 

A  very  large  part  of  those  who  laid  down  their  lives  in 
the  Civil  War  were  men  between  twenty-five  and  thirty-five 
years  of  age.  Our  generation  in  America  is  and  always  will 
be  a  remnant.  Such  of  us  as  are  left  claim  the  privilege  of 
recalling  in  our  gatherings  some  of  the  grand  results  which 
affect  the  permanent  welfare  and  unity  of  this  nation,  and 
gave  dignity  and  interest  to  the  great  war  in  which  you  bore 
so  honorable  a  part. 

Memory  recalls  many  scenes  in  the  Antietam  battle 
on  this  anniversary  day — none  more  amusing  than  that  of 
the  107th  soldier,   which  is  told  as  follows: 
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The  107th  New  York  was  supporting  Cothran's  battery. 
During  the  morning  fight,  the  enemy  massed  themselves 
opposite  our  front,  and  advanced  in  a  solid  mass,  with  a  well 
formed  line  of  battle.  One  of  the  107th  boys,  becoming 
quite  interested  in  the  affair,  climbed  a  roc&  where  he  could 
view  the  whole  scene,  unmindful  of  the  bullets  that  buzzed 
around  him.  Captain  Cothran  was  running  short  of  ammuni- 
tion and  he  reserved  his  fire  until  his  gunners  could  see  the 
faces  of  the  approaching  enemy,  then  pouring  in  the  canister 
literally  tore  to  pieces  the  advancing  column.  Seeing  the 
destruction,  our  107th  comrade  became  frantic  in  his  de- 
monstrations of  delight,  and  as  one  of  the  battery  sections 
sent  a  shrapnel  which  mowed  down  a  long  row  of  Johnnies, 
he  swung  his  cap  and  shouted  :"  Bullee — set  'em  up  on  the 
other  alley!" 

Again  we  recall  the  reply  of  one  of  the  servants  of  the 
Third  Wisconsin  Sutler.  (You  remember  the  Mule  Sutler 
Wagon  that  was  always  getting  on  the  skirmish  line  and 
drawing  the  enemy's  fire.)  Afterone  of  these  escapades,  some 
one  said  to  him  :  "  Do  you  think  any  of  your  friends  would 
have  missed  you  if  you  had  been  killed  ?"  "  Maybe  not, 
sahr — a  dead  white  man  ain't  much  to  dese  sogers,  let  alone 
a  nigga — butl'damiss'd  myself,  and  dat  was  de  pint  wid 
me." 

You  all  remember  "Jeff  Davis,"  of  Company  H.,  who 
wore  no  special  uniform  of  either  army,  but  looked  more 
like  a  spy  than  anything  else.  On  one  occasion  General 
Patrick's  provost  guard  arrested  him,  having  found  him 
asleep  in  the  brush  near  United  States  Ford.  Asking  him 
where  he  belonged,  he  replied  :  "I  belong  to  all  the  States  of 
this  country.  Do  you  think  I  would  come  all  the  way  from 
Jersey  to  belong  to  one  State?"  $ 

So  to-night,  comrades,  we  can  congratulate  each  other 
that  although  Jerseymen  by  birth,  or  adoption,  we  belong 
to  no  particular  State  of  this  great  country,  thankful  that  in 
every  valley,  on  every  hill  or  river  side,  a  sheltering  roof  will 
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give  refuge  to  those  who  once  defended  its  homes,  and  that 
our  youth  and  strength  not  lost — 

"  We  hold  ten  times  our  own 

'life  gifts  that  in  our  Country's  need. 
Were  on  her  altars  thrown. "' 

Veterans  of  the  Thirteenth,  full  well  do  I  know  that 
thronging  memories  press  on  you  to-night.  The  twenty- 
five  years  of  civil  life  fade  from  your  presence  as  the  dews 
of.  early  morn  before  a  summer  sun.  Shadowy  forms  gather 
by  your  side.  We  hear  a  faint  rustling  as  of  leaves  of  au- 
tumn on  the  distance,  and  touch  elbows  again  with  our  com- 
rades of  old.  Again  we  hear  the  bugle  calls,  the  ringing 
words  of  command,  the  solemn  tread  of  defeat  and  the  loud 
cheers  of  victory,  and  thank  the  God  of  our  fathers  that  on 
land  and  on  sea  the  old  flag  floats  triumphant. 

After  the  hearty  and  enthusiastic  applause  following, 
Dr.  Love  said : 

Gentlemen,  I  have  the  honor  now  to  introduce  the 
Hon.  Joseph  Noonan,  who  will  act  as  Toast  Master,  and 
conduct  the  proceedings  of  the  meeting. 

The  introduction  of  Mr.  Noonan  was  greeted  with 
applause,  after  which  he  said  : 

(Before  Mr.  Noonan  spoke  a  comrade  proposed  that  a 
vote  of  thanks  be  extended  to  the  committee  having  charge 
of  the  banquet,  and  the  citizens  of  Jersey  City  who  had 
responded  so  nobly  to  this  occasion.     Carried.) 

Toast  Master : 

Mr.  Chairman  and  Gentlemen :  When  I  was  requested 
by  your  Committee  of  Arrangements  to  act  as  Toast  Master 
on  this  occasion,  I  felt  that  I  had  been  very  highly  honored, 
•md  I  felt  this  not  because  of  any  little  temporary  distinction 
which  the  task  cast  upon  the  man  assigned  to  perform  it, 
hut  because  I  thought  I  recognized  in  your  action  a  very 
^uttering  evidence  of  your  friendly  interest  and  regard  which 
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I  appreciate  all  the  more,  coming  as  it  does  from  men  who 
have  deserved  well  of  the  commonwealth,  whose  achieve- 
ments fill  a  large  place  in  the  history  of  their  country,  and 
whose  presence  among  us  to-day  is  a  lesson  to  the  rising 
generation  of  patriotism,  of  courage  and  of  devotion  to  duty. 

It  is  not  my  intention  to  shed  gloom  over  the  general 
hilarity  of  these  proceedings  by  attempting  to  make  a  speech. 
There  will  be  enough  orators  on  hand  to  make  the  heart  of 
the  stoutest  veteran  quail  with  terror.  But  before  turning 
you  over  to  the  tender  mercies  of  these  accomplished  and 
eloquent  gentlemen,  it  may  not  be  altogether  improper  for 
m  j  to  direct  your  attention  to  what  I  have  always  considered 
one  of  the  most  remarkable  events  in  military  history.  I 
refer  to  the  prompt  and  peaceful  disbandment  of  our  armies 
at  the  conclusion  of  the  war,  and  the  return  of  our  soldiers 
to  the  pursuits  of  civil  life.  In  this  respect  the  greatest 
republic  of  the  New  World  presents  a  very  happy  contrast 
with  the  greatest  republic  of  the  Old. 

When  the  martial  prowess  of  Rome  was  at  its  height, 
when  her  imperial  eagles  had  been  carried  in  triumph  all 
over  the  civilized  globe,  when  all  nations  and  all  peoples  had 
acknowledged  her  supremacy,  and  had  bowed  down  before 
her  sceptre,  intoxicated  with  success  and  having  exhausted 
the  possibilities  of  foreign  conquest,  her  victorious  legions 
turned  their  swords  against  their  own  country,  and  upon  the 
ruins  of  her  freedom  erected  a  most  odious,  a  most  crushing 
and  a  most  intolerable  despotism.  You  are  all  more  or  less 
familiar  with  the  history  of  that  wretched  period.  You  have 
read  how  a  corrupt  and  debauched  soldiery  arrogated  to 
themselves  substantial!}'  all  the  functions  of  government;  how 
they  set  the  civil  magistracy  at  defiance,  how  they  violated 
not  only  the  sanctity  of  the  constitution,  but  the  very  tem- 
ples of  the  immortal  gods ;  how  they  made  and  unmade- 
emperors,  and  how,  as  a  supreme  and  final  outrage,  they  set 
up  the  imperial  office  itself  at  public  auction,  and  knocked 
it  down  to  the  highest  bidder.     These  mercenaries  continued 
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to  exhibit  every  variety  of  human  depravity  until  at  last, 
guided  by  no  reason,  and  deterred  by  no  examples,  they 
rushed  headlong  through  infamy  to  destruction  ;  and  then 
the  dynasty  of  the  Caesars  had  ceased  to  reign. 

How  much  more  fortunate  has  been  our  lot.  When  the 
life  of  this  nation  was  threatened  you  and  hundreds  of  thou- 
sands of  others  left  your  homes  and  families  to  protect  its 
existence,  and  after  you  had  achieved  victory,  and  had 
brought  that  tremendous  struggle  to  a  happy  issue  by  your 
arms  and  skill  and  gallantry,  you  laid  aside  the  instruments 
of  death,  doffed  the  trappings  of  the  camp,  and  returned 
amid  the  grateful  applause  of  a  grateful  country  to  your  civil 
pursuits,  where  you  ever  have,  and  I  hope  ever  will  consider 
it  a  noble  ambition  to  foster  and  protect  the  laurels  you  have 
so  dearly  won,  and  maintain  and  protect  the  institutions  you 
so  valiantly  defended,  to  the  end,  as  one  of  our  greatest  mag- 
istrates has  nobly  said,  that  "  A  government  of  the  people, 
and  for  the  people,  may  not  perish  forever  from  the  earth. 
(Applause.) 

I  have  said  that  I  felt  very  much  complimented  by  my 
selection  as  Toast  Master,  but  candor  compels  me  to  add 
that  I  fully  recognize  the  wisdom  of  the  selection.  (Laugh- 
ter and  applause.)  For  it  would  obviously  be  improper  to 
entrust  this  task  to  a  member  of  your  Association,  as  he 
might  feel  some  natural  delicacy  about  relentlessly  sitting 
down  upon  any  orator  who  might  evince  a  disposition  to 
talk  you  into  an  untimely  grave.  For  the  benefit  of  these 
distinguished  speakers,  however,  I  may  observe  that  the 
Rebellion  is  a  subject  open  to  the  widest  possible  latitude  of 
discussion.  In  my  own  humble  efforts  to  acquire  some 
positive  information  about  it  I  have  had  course  to  such 
official  and  unofficial  documents  as  are  accessible  to  the 
public,  and  as  a  result  of  my  careful  and  conscientious  study 
I  have  arrived  at  the  conclusion  that  it  is  quite  impossible 
lor  any  man  to  make  any  statement  about  any  matter  in 
connection  with  the  war  without  at  least  one  hundred  other 
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men  coming  forward  with  great  alacrity  and  enthusiasm  to 
prove  he  doesn't  know  anything  about  it.  (Laughter.)  As 
an  illustration  of  this  discrepancy  as  to  minor  facts,  I  may 
say  that  I  don't  believe  there  is  a  single  man  in  this  room 
who  can  tell  precisely  what  position  on  the  field  of  Antietam 
was  occupied  by  our  Comrade  Frank  Cole,  although  we  may 
safely  surmise,  judging  from  his  modest  and  retiring  disposi- 
tion, that  he  must  have  been  somewhere  in  the  rear. 
(Laughter.)  Indeed,  I  might  go  further,  and  say,  that  in 
the  two  campaigns  in  which  I  was  personally  engaged,  the 
campaign  of  Camp  Skillman  and  the  campaign  of  Camp 
Olden,  I  had  not  the  remotest  idea  where  I  was  at  any  stage 
of  the  proceedings  (laughter)  except  for  an  hour  every 
morning  when  I  invariably  found  myself  in  the  suard  house. 
(Continued  laughter.) 

Now,  gentlemen,  I  am  about  to  introduce  to  you  a 
veteran.  I  don't  know  whether  he  ever  carried  a  musket 
or  fired  off  a  cannon,  but  I  can  certify  that  he  has  been 
through  some  extraordinary  hot  campaigns,  the  warmth  of 
which  would  make  the  head  of  a  veteran  turn  not  only  gray. 
but  completely  bald.  I  now  have  the  honor  to  introduce  to 
you  the  Commander-in-Chief  of  the  Army  and  Navy  of  the 
State  of  New  Jersey — Governor  Abbett.     (Loud  applause.) 

Governor  Abbett : 

Mr.  Chairman  and  Toast  Master,  Veterans  and  their 
Friends:  It  is  a  pleasure  for  me  to-night  to  see  in  Jersey 
City  this  assemblage.  It  is  the  second  time  I  have  had  the 
pleasure  of  being  present  at  one  of  these  reunions,  and 
on  both  occasions — that  in  the  city  of  Paterson  and  that  in 
the  city  of  Jersey  City,  I  have  felt  pleased  that  the  old 
associations  connected  with  the  organization,  and  with  the 
great  civil  strife,  have  been  kept  fresh  and  green  by  these 
reunions ;  not  alone  among  the  members  of  the  organization. 
not  alone  among  Grand  Army  men  representing  different 
organizations  that  were  engaged  in  the   Civil   War,  but    the 
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entire  community  has  taken  pleasure  and  interest  in  these 
meetings,  because  they  have  continually  brought  to  mind 
the  old  struggle,  not  for  the  purpose  of  reviving  antagonisms 
but  for  the  purpose  of  patriotic  recollections,  and  to  teach 
the  people  for  all  time  to  come  that  this  country  must  be 
united,  even  though  it  takes  blo;>d  to  cement  it.  (Long  and 
continued  applause.) 

THE   STATE   OF   NEW   JERSEY. 

I  am  called  upon  to  respond  for  the  State  of  New  Jer- 
sey. As  its  Executive  it  gives  me  pleasure  at  all  times  to 
speak  for  the  State  and  for  its  people.  I  am  proud  of  the 
State  for  many  things  ;  it  is  a  conservative  State,  where  the 
people  obey  the  laws,  where  justice  is  administered,  where 
every  charity  receives  proper  recognition,  where  there  is  a 
God-fearing  and  a  law-loving  people.  Its  manufactories,  its 
agricultural,  its  mining  industries,  and  all  the  elements  that 
go  to  make  a  State,  are  present  in  it.  But  to-night  I  recall 
for  the  State  of  New  Jersey  that  one  of  her  proudest  recol- 
lections is,  that  when  the  demand  came  and  the  call  was  rung 
out  through  this  land  that  men  should  come  forth  and  keep 
this  country  united,  the  little  State  of  New  Jersey  poured 
her  eighty  thousand  men  into  the  National  Capital.  (Ap- 
plause.) And  it  is  a  proud  recollection  for  this  State  that 
New  Jersey  is  and  always  has  been,  from  the  time  of  the 
Revolution  to  the  present  hour,  loyal  to  the  interests  of  the 
whole  country.     (Applause.) 

We  lov*  our  State,  and  we  love  its  institutions,  I  believe 
that  the  love  of  home  which  is  embodied  in  the  love  of  State 
makes  a  man  better,  but  there  is  in  this  land  a  duty  inde- 
pendent of  all  State  duties,  and  that  is  the  duty  to  the 
•Vitional  government,  and  New  Jersey  has  always  been  loyal 
t<>  that  duty.  (Applause.)  There  is  no  honest  difference 
that  should  exist  in  any  man's  mind  in  fighting  for  State 
rights  while  he  is  willing  at  the  same  time  to  die  for  the 
l~  nion  if  necessary.     (Loud  applause.)     We  can  love  them 
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both,  the  same  as  we  love  mother,  wife  and  daughter;  there 
is  no  clashing  in  the  love  ;  they  are  different,  and  New  Jersey 
has  been  loyal  to  both  ;  for  the  rights  of  her  people,  and  the 
rights  of  the  State,  and  for  the  unity  of  the  whole  country, 
and  New  Jersey  men  will  be  for  all  time  to  come,  loyal  to 
the  Union.     (Continued  applause.) 

These  reunions  throughout  this  State  are  by  the  people 
of  this  commonwealth  highly  esteemed,  because  there  is  a 
debt  of  gratitude  which  they  have  ever  felt  and  have  practi- 
cally shown  in  legislative  and  in  executive  acts  to  do  honor 
to  the  men  that  risked  their  lives  and  their  health,  and  all 
their  personal  wishes  and  feelings  to  preserve  the  Union. 
That  is  a  gratitude  which  a  free  nation  and  a  brave  people 
must  always  have,  because  in  this  Century,  as  in  the  past, 
States  and  Countries  are  not  upheld  by  mere  talk.  The  hour 
comes  in  the  history  of  every  people  when  it  wants  valor 
and  blood  in  order  to  solve  a  question.  The  Gospel  of  Peace 
has  not  yet  converted  the  world,  and  I  fear  will  not,  until 
the  stars  are  dropping  from  the  heavens,  and  the  earth  is 
rolled  together  as  a  scroll,  and  the  New  Time  comes ;  and 
until  that  time  comes  it  is  to  the  old  soldiers,  who  preach  the 
doctrine  of  patriotism,  and  the  history  of  the  conflicts  of  the 
past,  of  duty  to  country,  duty  to  their  fellow  men,  that  we 
must  look.  Their  acts  and  deeds  can  properly  be  brought 
up  fresh  to-night,  and  at  every  reunion,  whether  of  the  Old 
Thirteenth,  or  any  other  organization  that  fought  in  the 
Rebellion.  (Applause.)  In  New  Jersey,  soldiers  of  the 
Union  always  have  had,  and  always  will  ha\e,  a  warm  place 
in  the  hearts  of  the  people.  There  is  nothing  that  the  old 
veterans  will  ask  in  this  State  that  can  lawfully  be  given  that 
has  not  been  given  in  the  past,  and  will  not  be  willingly  given 
in  the  future,  and  that  duty  becomes  every  hour  more 
impressive  and  more  imperative.  Nine  hundred  men  went 
out  in  your  regiment,  and  three  hundred  more  filled  the 
ranks  that  death  and  disease  made — those  gaps  were  filled 
up  until    twelve    hundred    men   were  sent  out   in   the    Old 
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Thirteenth,  and  to-night  how  many  are  left  ?  Only  about 
one  hundred  and  fifty;  only  one  hundred  and  fifty  old 
veterans  out  of  twelve  hundred  ;  and  they  are  growing  old, 
their  hair  is  growing  gray,  and  old  age  is  coming  on,  and  in 
a  few  years  the  one  hundred  and  fifty  will  be  only  a  few,  and 
in  a  few  more  years  they  will  only  be  a  recollection.  While 
they  live,  while  they  stay  with  us,  until  the  last  man  goes 
to  the  final  rollcall,  New  Jersey  will  honor  them.  (Loud 
and  continued  applause.) 

Toast  Master: 

When  I  came  into  this  hall  this  evening  I  met  a  clergy- 
man who  was  very  anxious  for  me  to  point  out  to  him  the 
Mayor,  of  Jersey  City,  and  having  presently  an  opportunity 
to  afford  him  that  pleasure,  I  pointed  out  to  him  our  honored 
Mayor,  and  he  looked  at  him  for  a  moment,  and  said,  "Why, 
I  have  seen  him  before,  but  always  thought  he  was  one  of 
our  fellows."  (Laughter.)  I  explained  to  the  reverend  gen- 
tleman that  we  in  Jersey  City  were  living  under  a  reformed 
system  of  government  in  which  we  were  all  virtuous,  and 
under  which  we  had  a  Mayor  who  was  good  enough  and 
pious  enough  and  benevolent  enough  to  be  a  bishop  if  nec- 
essary. 

Now  it  affords  me  great  pleasure  to  intioduce  to  ycu 
His  Honor  the  Mayor,  Orestes  Cleveland.     (Applause.) 
"  THE  CITY  OF  JERSEY  CITY." 
Mayor  Cleveland : 

Mr.  President  and  gentlemen  of  the  Thirteenth  Vet- 
eran Association. 

Your  respected  and  eloquent  toast  master,  when  he  in- 
troduced Governor  Abbett,  stated  that  he  had  been  through 
campaigns  enough  to  make  a  man  baldheaded.  (Laughter.) 
You  are  all  of  you  able  to  argue  from  cause  to  effect.  I 
have  been  through  hotter  campaigns  than  Governor  Abbett 
ever  entered,  and  I  am  not  baldheaded.     (Laughter.) 
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I  shall  not  detain  you  by  any  extended  remarks.  We 
have  eloquent  gentlemen  here  whom  you  and  I  will  be  glad 
to  hear,  but  I  am  grateful  to  be  called  upon  to  respond  to 
the  toast  of  the  City  of  Jersey  City,  the  city  that  started  the 
first  regiment  that  went  to  the  war,  and  but  for  some  unfort- 
unate circumstances  at  the  moment  that  prevented  its  de- 
parture, it  would  have  been  acknowledged  by  the  whole 
country  to  have  been  the  first  regiment  at  the  front.  The 
Sixth  Massachusetts  passed  by  while  those  circumstances 
were  pending,  and  when  we  had  remedied  the  little  difficulty 
ours  went  the  second  regiment  that  started  for  the  war. 
(Applause.)  / 

I  had  the  honor  to  be  chairman  of  the  first  patriotic 
committee  that  got  together  the  first  meeting  held  in  the 
United  States  after  the  President  called  for  troops  to  aid 
him  in  keeping  this  Union  together,  and  it  was  here  in  Jer- 
sey City,  and  it  is  time  that  we  asserted  the  fact  that  no- 
where else  in  the  United  States  did  the  patriotic  heart  beat 
quicker  or  higher  than  in  this  same  little  Jersey  City.  (Pro- 
longed applause. 

Gentlemen,  it  is  a  curious  fact,  it  is  something  that  sets 
us  thinking  when  we  look  about  us  and  see  our  army  all 
over  the  country,  scattered  everywhere  and  melted  away,  as 
our  eloquent  toast  master  explained  to  you ;  and  a  short 
time  ago  the  Governor  and  I  had  the  honor  to  be  in  Boston 
looking  at  those  men,  fifty  thousand  veterans  gathered 
together,  men  who  had  been  on  the  battlefield,  men  who 
had  taken  their  lives  in  their  hands  for  the  sake  of  their 
country,  fifty  thousand  of  them  marching  in  voluntary  review, 
a  sight  that  the  world  never  saw  before.  (Applause.)  They 
represented  an  army  of  over  four  hundred  thousand  men 
belonging  to  what  we  call  the  Grand  Army  of  the  Republic. 
(Applause.) 

Talk  about  your  powerful  governments;  talk  about 
your  standing  armies  in  Germany,  or  France,  or  England,  or 
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Russia,  there  is  no  standing  army  on  the  face  of  this  earth 
that  could  stand  for  a  week  in  the  presence  in  battle  of  that 
great,  that  grand,  that  glorious,  The  Grand  Army  of  the 
Republic,  were  they  called  to  defend  this  Union.  (Loud 
and  prolonged  applause.)  No  standing  or  paid  army  equals 
the  army  that  fights  from  its  heart ;  swords  dangling  by  their 
sides  or  bayonets  in  their  hands  are  nothing  when  they  are  paid 
for,  compared  to  the  fighting  done  by  the  men  who  fight 
because  they  have  a  principle  at  stake.  (Applause.)  And 
it  is  these  gatherings,  these  associations,  the  Grand  Army  of 
the  Republic,  the  benevolent  societies  all  over  this  country, 
that  make  this  country  as  great  as  it  is :  great  and  powerful, 
grand  and  glorious,  at  once  a  new  nation,  interfering  with 
none,  asking  for  no  conquests,  whose  conclusions  are  always 
just,  and  so  acknowledged  throughout  the  world.  And  I 
tell  you,  gentlemen,  there  is  nothing  in  all  the  armies  and  in 
all  the  powerful  governments,  nothing  that  stands  before  the 
world  so  powerful  and  so  strong  as  the  public  opinion  of  the 
people  of  the  United  States  without  arms  in  their  hands. 
(Applause.)  The  appeals  of  our  people  are  more  powerful 
to-day  than  armies  and  navies  amongst  enlightened  nations. 
We  are  at  once  the  envy  and  admiration  of  all  the  nations 
of  the  earth,  the  hope  of  all  peoples  who  are  struggling  for 
liberty,  and  the  fear  of  every  crowned  head  in  the  world. 
<  Applause.) 

But  enough  of  that.  .1  am  here  to  welcome  you.  You 
know  all  these  things,  but  it  is  sometimes  well  to  remind 
you  of  it.  It  is  the  old,  old  story;  we  like  to  hear  it  occa- 
sionally, although  we  all  know  it,  like  the  girl  who  said  to 
her  lover:  "  You  have  told  it  to  me  so  many  times  it  is  an 
♦>ld,  old  story,  but  just  tell  it  to  me  once  again.  (Laughter 
and  applause.) 

I  said  I  wouldn't  detain  you,  and  I  won't,  but  just  a 
moment.  But  few  of  your  comrades  are  living  amongst  us; 
*wik  of  them  were  left  upon  the  battlefield  in  ghastly  testi- 
mony to  the  patriotism  of    our    people    and    the    desperate 
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•character  of  the  struggle  in  which  we  were  engaged.  While 
many  of  your  comrades  have  gone  over  to  that  ever  increas- 
ing majority  that  we  all  must  join  sooner  or  later,  to  those 
of  you  who  are  left,  gentlemen  of  the  Old  Thirteenth  Regi- 
ment, let  me  say  that — while  this  is  but  a  small  city  (the 
census  enumerators  tell  us  it  is  not  even  the  largest  city  in 
this  glorious,  patriotic  little  State  of  New  Jersey) — nowhere 
else  will  you  find  hearts  that  beat  higher  in  enthusiastic 
patriotism,  that  beat  quicker  to  the  music  of  the  Union  ; 
nowhere  else  will  you  find  rolling  out  a  greater  volume  of 
love,  admiration  and  unselfish  gratitude  to  the  broken  and 
battle-scarred  regiments  like  yours  all  over  the  country,  and 
especially  to  those  that  went  from  New  Jersey,  for  their 
services  in  saving  this  Union,  for  their  everlasting  services  to 
their  country ;  and  nowhere  else  will  you  find  your  hands 
grasped  with  a  heartier  welcome  than  it  is  my  privilege  now 
to  extend  to  you  on  behalf  of  the  people  of  Jersey  City. 
{Continued  applause.)  And  as  for  myself,  I  deem  it  a  great 
honor  to  be  permitted  to  speak  these  words  of  welcome  that 
leap  to  the  lips  of  all  of  our  people. 

Even  the  ladies  are  here  with  their  charming  presence  : 
their  smiles  and  bright  eyes  beam  down  upon  you  from  the 
galleries  in  testimony  of  the  truth  of  what  I  say,  and  if 
permitted  they  would  whisper  in  your  ears  their  own  words 
of  welcome.  I  am  permitted  only  to  express  their  welcome 
to  you  openly.  I  could  not  tell  you  if  I  would  what  details 
would  accompany  that  performance  were  they  permitted  to 
whisper  it  themselves.     (Applause  and  laughter.) 

I  hope  that  in  your  business  meeting  everything  has 
been  satisfactory  and  harmonious,  and  that  when  you  leave- 
here  you  will  all  wish  that  all  of  your  reunions  might  be- 
held in  Jersey  City.     (Applause.) 

•Now,  gentlemen,  may  the  God  of  Peace  and  War  be 
with  you,  keep  you,  and  guard  you,  and  guide  you  all  the 
rest  of  your  lives.     (Long  continued  applause.) 
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Toast  Master: 

I  am  advised  by  the  Committee  of  Arrangements  that 
the  printer  of  this  programme  thought  he  would  carry  out  his 
own  ideas  as  to  the  order  in  which  these  toasts  should  be 
celebrated;  but  in  his  absence,  and  on  this  occasion,  without 
his  permission,  we  shall  slightly  change  it  by  substituting  in 
place  of  number  three,  toast  marked  number  six,  "Our  Citi- 
zen Soldiers  and  Soldier  Citizens."  It  will  be  responded  to 
by  a  veteran  from  away  back,  who  gained  distinction  and 
military  title  in  the  war,  and  who  has  been  going  on  ever 
since  the  war  gaining  more  distinction  and  more  titles,  and 
who  has  been  spreading  sound  Republican  doctrines  all  over 
this  community  through  his  valuable  and  interesting  paper. 
I  now  have  the  pleasure  to  introduce  to  you  Major  Z.  K. 
l'angborn.     (Applause.) 

OUR  CITIZEN  SOLDIERS  AND  SOLDIER  CITIZENS. 

Major  Pangborn  : 

Mr.  President,  Veterans  of  the  Thirteenth  :  Those  of 
you  who  have  noticed  the  peculiarly  felicitous,  miscellaneous 
and  loose  manner  in  which  the  toast  master  is  discharging  his 
duties,  wiil  not  be  surprised  by  the  information  that  if  he 
ever  got  into  a  military  camp  he  got  into  the  guard  house. 
He  informed  you  that  the  purposes  of  this  gathering  were 
numerous,  and  that  they  would  all  be  explained  and  ex- 
pounded by  the  different  speakers.  I  can  only  say  that  I 
shall  not  make  my  remarks  numerous,  because  I  want  them 
to  be  popular  and  well  received.     (Laughter.) 

The  sentiment  which  you  have  assigned  to  me,  the  idea 
which  underlies  it,  is  neither  novel  nor  modern  :  the4'  Soldier 
Citizen  or  Citizen  Soldier."  It  certainly  goes  back  in  its 
origin  as  far  almost  as  the  history  of  governments,  and  of 
military  operations;  for  the  Spartan  General,  you  remember, 
said  to  his  astonished  kingly  visitor,  who  looking  about  to 
s-e  where  were  the  defenses   of  Sparta,   inquired    of    him  : 
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"  Where  are  your  fortifications  and  the  walls    of    Sparta?" 

pointed  with  pride  to  the  serried  ranks  of   Sparta's    citizen 

soldiery,  and  said,  "  These  are  the  walls,  and  every  man  is  a 

brick."     And  the   Spartan    General    was    right.     A    citizen 

soldiery  in  any  hour  or  emergency  or  peril  is  a  nation's  best 

and  surest  defense.     (Applause.)     Any   nation  is  far   better 

fitted  to  withstand  and  repel  the  hostile   attack   of  any  foe 

from  without,  or  resist  civil  discord  from   within,  which   has 

for  its  defense  a  citizen  soldiery  like  ours,  than  if  every  foot 

of  its  coast  were  guarded,  and  all  its  mountains  mantled  with 

fortifications  covered  with  bristling  cannon.     There  can  be 

no  doubt  of  that.     Our  own  history  proves  it.     Just   where 

the  two  ideas  that  are  presented  in  the  sentiment  of  a  Citizen 

Soldier   or  a  Soldier  Citizen  might  divide,  or  where    they 

come  together,  is  difficult  to  see.     The  one  ought  to  merge 

in  the  other.     Every  good  citizen  ought  to  be   on    occasion 

a  good  soldier,  and  every   good  soldier  should  be  a   good 

citizen.     (Applause.)     The  good  soldier  may  unfortunatel) 

degenerate  sometimes  into  a  bad  citizen,  but  the  thoroughly 

good  citizen,  who  is  ever  a  soldier  at  all,  is  always  a  goot 

soldier,  and  because  of  the  qualities  that  are  necessary    foi 

the  making  of  a  good  soldier.     There  must   be  in  the  gooc 

soldier  obedience,  there  must  be  fortitude,  there  must   bt 

self-control,  and  when  it  comes  to  the  volunteer  soldier  am 

the  citizen  soldier,  there  must  be,  and  always  is,  that  othe 

element  of  hearty  and  zealous  patriotism   and  love  of  coun 

try,  and  these  together  make  the  soldier;  and  it  is  the  pridt 

of  the  American  people  that  we  are  able  in  any  emergenc) 

to  present  for  our  own   needs,  and  for   the  defense   of  th< 

nation,  and  for  the  admiration  of   the  world,   precisely  tha 

type  of  soldiery.     The  history  of  the  Revolution  proved   it 

the  history  of  the  later  struggle  in  the  Civil  War  proved    it 

did  it  not?     Why,  it  was  the  sentiment  of  obedience  to  law 

the  feeling  of  obligation  that  rested  upon  the  good   citizen 

that  sent  those   flocking  thousands,  yes    millions,  into    tin 

field  to  protect  the  supremacy  of  the  Union    and    nations 

integrity.     It  was  because  they  were  obedient,  and  as   thci 
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learned  to  be  obedient  in  the  field,  so  they  became  so  much 
the  better  soldiers. 

Fortitude.  Ah,  the  history  of  the  war,  what  a  lesson  it 
gives  as  to  that  quality  in  the  soldier.  Let  the  battlefields 
in  which  you  participated,  let  Antietam,  Bentonville  and 
Cold  Harbor,  and  other  places,  tell  you  whether  your  sol- 
diers displayed  the  fortitude  required  of  a  good  soldier.  Let 
the  history  of  the  war  answer,  let  the  hospitals  that  were 
scattered  everywhere,  and  the  open  graves  that  are  now 
covered  by  the  green  sods  all  over  the  South,  let  them 
answer,*  and  they  are  a  sufficient  answer,  that  the  American 
citizen  soldier  has  all  the  fortitude  and  bravery  that  any 
good  soldier  should  require.     (Applause.) 

And  self-control.  Ah,  did  not  the  soldier  citizen,  the 
citizen  soldier,  learn  that?  Was  there  ever  such  a  spectacle 
for  the  observation  of  mankind  of  the  self-control  of  which 
human  beings  are  capable,  exhibited  as  on  that  memorable 
day  in  the  City  of  Washington,  when  that  returning  host  of 
hundreds  of  thousands,  led  by  men  whom  we  idolized,  by 
the  great,  grand  and  unapproachable,  silent  Grant,  (applause) 
by  the  magnificent  Sherman,  (great  applause)  by  the  im- 
petuous Phil  Sheridan,  (continued  applause)  and  by  scores 
of  other  leaders  whom  they  loved,  and  whose  banners  they 
would  have  followed  without  question  ;  and  that  great  host, 
by  the  simple  wave  of  the  wand  of  civil  authority,  the  neces- 
sity having  passed  by  for  action,  the  soldiery  melted  away 
like  the  mist  of  the  morning,  and  the  throng  of  thousands 
returned  to  the  peaceful  avocations  of  the  citizen  and  home 
life.     That  was  self-control,  grand  beyond  compare. 

You  are  not  here  to  eulogize  one  another,  or  even  the 
dead.  It  is  perhaps  no  great  credit  to  the  American  citizen 
or  American  soldier  that  he  is  patriotic.  He  ought  to  be.  He 
has  a  country  for  which,  and  in  the  interest  of  which,  every 
living  man  should  be  patriotic  whenever  occasion  requires. 
(Applause.) 
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Let  me  say,  I  am  going  to  conclude  with  it,  that  I 
believe  we  shall  have  in  the  time  to  come  a  citizen  soldiery 
of  such  a  character  as  I  have  described,  and  I  think  the 
young  men  to  whom  the  memories  of  the  war  are  not  per- 
sonal, to  whom  the  knowledge  they  have  is  that  which  they 
have  acquired  from  reading  the  history  of  that  great  strug-' 
gle,  will  in  time  to  come,  if  the  occasion  should  ever  arise, 
prove  themselves  to  be  worthy  sons  of  worthy  sires.  And 
if  we  retain,  as  we  hope  we  shall,  independence  of  political 
and  religious  faith,  a  religious  faith  entirely  free,  because 
Church  'and  State  are  divorced  and  separated,  and  each 
independent;  if  we  have  a  public  press  that  is  unawed  by 
fear  and  unbribed  by  gain,  and  keep  the  public  school-house 
wide  open  for  the  coming  generations,  there  shall  be  no 
fears  for  the  future  welfareof  this  great  Republic.  (Applause.) 

Toast  Master  Noonan  introduced  the  Rev.  E.  H. 
Stewart,  who  responded  to  the  toast : 

THE  SOLDIERS  OF  THE  WEST. 

Rev.  E.  H.  Stewart : 

Mr.  President  and  Comrades :  It  affords  me  pleasure 
to  respond  to  a  toast  with  which  I  am  somewhat  familiar, 
although  I  am  almost  at  a  loss  to  know  just  where  to  begin, 
because  I  am  placed  under  such  strange  circumstances  and 
you  are  so  vastly  different  here  from  the  West.  I  will  telf 
you  something  of  the  soldiers  of  the  West  aud  how  we  have 
these  reunions.  Instead  of  coming  together  for  a  half  day 
or  more  we  go  for  a  week.  We  have  not  forgotten  our 
Uncle  Sam;  he  has  a  good  institution  at  Fort  Leavenworth 
and  we  borrow  his  tents  and  take  them  out  to  our  meeting 
ground.  We  all  come  together  with  horses  and  wagons  and 
on  railroad  trains  and  horseback,  for  many  miles  around, 
embracing  a  district  of  three  or  four  counties,  and  go  into 
one  great  camp  and  remain  a  whole  week.  Realizing  that 
lessons  of  patriotism  are  as  necessary  as  lessons  of  the  Gos- 
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pel  we  have  speaking,  preaching  and  singing  by  men,  women 
and  children,  and  then  if  we  run  short  of  orators  we  call  on 
that  immaculate  son  of  Kansas,  John  J.  Ingalls,  (applause) 
who  is  always  ready  to  help  us  out. 

I  have  been  reminded  while  I  have  been  sitting  here  as 
a  stranger  of  one  thing  in  which  you  differ  from  us  and  that 
is  this:  I  have  heard  these  comrades,  officers  and  others 
discussing  the  purity  of  Jersey  City  politics.  Now,  that  is 
something  we  never  do.  At  a  reunion  in  Baxter  Springs, 
Kansas,  two  years  ago,  during  the  Harrison  campaign,  there 
was  one  comrade  who  wanted  to  hurrah  for  Harrison  but 
he  was  not  allowed  to  do  it  there,  and  he  told  it  himself 
that  he  went  three  and  a  half  miles  out  in  the  country  to  do 
it.     (Loud  and  continued  laughter.) 

Mayor  Cleveland  :     Did  he  ever  get  back  there  ? 

Mr.  Stewart :  In  November  by  eighty  thousand. 
(Long  and  loud  applause.) 

I  am  glad  to  respond  for  the  Soldiers  of  the  West  because 
it  suggests  to  us  names  that  once  were  powerful,  names  like 
Thomas,  the  name  of  Rosecrans,  Grant  and  others,  but 
none  of  them  were  more  illustrious,  none  of  those  stars 
shine  brighter,  none  are  more  glorious  than  that  star  among 
heroes,  that  gallant  leader  who  thundered  up  the  sides,  over 
the  top  of  Lookout  Mountain,  your  grand  and  glorious  old 
commander  that  was  once  my  commander,  grand  old  Joe 
Hooker.     (Great  applause.) 

There  are  some  things  which  are  so  dear  and  so  good 
that  nations  who  have  them  must  pay  for  them  only  in  blood- 
Joe  Hooker  realized,  as  I  verily  believed,  in  the  leadership 
that  he  manifested  everywhere,  both  East  and  West,  that  the 
most  merciful  war  was  a  short  war.  Realizing  the  necessity 
and  the  importance  of  paying  the  debt  which  was  necessary, 
lie  was  always  ready  for  a  forward  and  onward,  and  it  has. 
been  said  of  him  that  he  scented  the  battle  from  afar.  Some 
of  us  have  realized  this  and  we  know  it  is  true.     I  see  with 
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us  here  some  gallant  officers  who  under  his  leadership  have 
been  led  forward  under  the  most  disadvantageous  circum- 
stances, yet  I  must  say  for  the  honor  of  the  grand  old  Sec- 
ond Jersey  Brigade  that  it  was  always  an  honor  to  New- 
Jersey  on  every  field,  and  I  am  thankful  to  know  that  among 
the  Western  soldiers  was  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  and 
Thirty-Fifth*  New  Jersey,  I  think,  regiments  being  inter- 
spersed among  them — had  given  them  an  understanding. 
and  I  must  say  a  better  understanding  of  the  qualities  of 
the  army  of  the  East  than  they  ever  had  before,  and  which 
to-day  they  cheerfully  and  cordially  acknowledge.  (Applause) 
It  was  said  at  one  time  that  there  were  more  bounty-jumpers 
and  citizens  who  knew  nothing  of  the  war  and  very  little  of 
the  hardships  endured  in  the  Eastern  army  than  anywhere 
else,  but  when  the  Western  soldiers  came  to  learn  that  there 
was  something  more  to  do  than  take  long  marches  from 
city  to  city,  living  on  the  wealth  of  the  land;  when  the  oppor- 
tunity was  given  them  to  fight  they  did  it  well ;  and  when 
they  as  well  as  we  look  back  at  their  valorous  deeds,  we  are 
ready  to  say  that  among  the  most  conspicuous  heroes  of 
that  war  were  soldiers  of  the  East.  The  soldiers  of  the  West 
now  acknowledge  that,  and  to-day  we  look  back  with  pride 
upon  the  heroic  deeds  of  that  line  of  battle,  twelve  hundred 
miles  long,  beginning  down  in  Virginia  and  ending  only  on 
the  soil  of  glorious  Kansas.  The  largest  aryny  of  annus 
and  an  important  factor  in  accomplishing  the  verdict  of 
Almighty  God  in  the  overthrow  of  slavery  and  advancing 
civilization  and  religion. 

The  soldiers  of  the  West,  it  is  true,  were  a  heroic  band, 
capable,  earnest,  faithful  men;  and  although  perhaps  they 
may  have  lacked  some  of  the  discipline  and  some  of  the 
correctness  and  perhaps  the  paper  collar  that  was  worn  by 
the  Eastern  soldier,  yet  still  they  were  heroic,  courageous 
men,  enduring  long  marches,  and  when  occasion  required, 
severe  fighting.  And  I  say  to  you  that  if  it  was  necessary 
to  have  a  general  hurrah  and  a  grand  roundup  to  make  a 
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rush  upon  the  Southern  foe,  they  were  always  ready  and 
accomplished  it  with  alacrity  and  zeal.  But,  comrades,. 
I  will  say  this  to  you,  that  from  my  observation  I  did  not 
think  they  had  exactly  the  same  kind  of  men  nor  the  same 
kind  of  officers  to  contend  against  that  you  had.  I  know 
that  when  Uncle  Sam  put  his  foot  in  Tennessee  the  South- 
erners were  crushed  very  quickly.  Those  leaders,  of  which 
the  South  boasted  so  much,  often  wanted  to  go  home,  and 
retreated  easily.  All  honor  to  the  Western  soldiers.  The  part 
they  took  everywhere  they  did  heroically  and  the  best  that 
they  could,  and  we  must  to-day  realize  that  it  was  one  great, 
grand  army  of  the  republic,  for  when  you  gave  us  Gettys- 
burg, in  turn  we  gave  you  a  Vicksburg,  and  finally  in  the 
providence  of  God  we  were  able,  to  crush  out  the  most 
gigantic  rebellion  this  world  ever  saw.  (Applause.)  As  the 
remnant  of  these  armies  we  rejoice  to-day  over  the  victory 
they  achieved,  not  to  say  that  the  honor  should  not  be  due 
to  the  East  or  West,  but  as  one  army,  united  in  one  glorious 
cause,  under  one  common  flag — the  G.  A.  R.  being  every- 
where that  conservative  element  that  preserves  this  nation 
and  its  institutions  of  civil  and  religious  liberty,  with  "liberty 
and  union,  now  and  forever,  one  and  inseparable." 

"  THE  VETERAN  HEROES  OF  THE  RANK  AND  FILE.'* 

General.  Horatio  C.  King: 

Comrades:  This  evening  as  I  came  over  from  one 
«>f  the  suburbs  of  your  pleasant  city,  Brooklyn,  where  I  live 
fully  prepared  for  a  joyful  time,  I  met  one  of  your  association 
who  said  to  me,  "  King,  I  have  a  conundrum  for  you."  Now, 
if  there  is  one  thing  more  than  another  that  upsets  me  it  is  a 
conundrum  ;  I  never  guessed  one  in  my  life.  One  of  my 
little  children  said  to  me  the  other  night,  "  Papa,  if  a  donkey 
was  shipwrecked  on  a  desert  island  and  the  water  was  very 
•Jeep  and  the  donkey  couldn't  swim  what  would  it  do?" 
"Well,  said  I,  I  give  it  up."  "  That  is  what  the  other  don- 
Key  did, "  was  the  prompt  reply.     But  this  is  the  conundrum  : 


- 


34  Fifth  Reunion  of  the 

Said  he,  "  King,  why  wouldn't  it  be  proper  to  bury  Depart- 
ment Commander  Matthews  in  a  Confederate  graveyard?" 
I  told  him  that  Matthews  was  a  Union  soldier,  had  a  <£ood 
record,  and  perhaps  too,  his  family  might  object ;  and  I  made- 
various  other  guesses  that  didn't  seem  to  suit  him,  and  he 
said,  "Oh,  King,  you  are  away  off;  that  isn't  it  at  all."  At 
last  in  a  fit  of  desperation  I  repeated,  "  Well,  why  wouldn't 
it  be  proper  to  bury  Department  Commander  Matthews  in 
a  Confederate  graveyard?"  "Why,"  said  he,  "you  blooming 
idiot,  he  ain't  dead  yet."  (Laughter.)  Now,  I  appeal  to 
you  if  that  is  not  enough  to  disconcert  any  man,  and  had  it 
been  any  other  occasion  than  this  I  should  have  just  turned 
around  and  gone  home.  But  when  I  am  in  the  presence  of 
old  soldiers  I  am  very  much  at  ease,  a  good  deal  like  the  boy 
our  own  Chauncey  Depew  told  about,  who  was  walking  in 
the  Peekskill  graveyard,  eating  green  apples  and  singing 
"  Nearer  my  God  to  Thee."     (Laughter.) 

The  Rank  and  File  is  the  toast  to  which  I  am  to  respond, 
but  I  always  take  the  liberty,  as  did  that  famous  preacher, 
Mr.  Beecher,  who  said  a  text  was  only  something  to  speak 
away  from.  I  didn't  realize  until  the  other  day  when  I 
stood  before  that  magnificent  array  of  Grand  Army  men  in 
Boston,  that  there  were  so  many  of  the  rank  and  file  of  the 
army  left.  I  tell  you  the  number  of  officers  that  suddenly 
sprung  up  after  this  war  was  something  astounding.  I 
remember  at  a  meeting  of  the  Army  of  the  Potomac  at 
Albany  on  one  occasion  how  old  Joe  Hooker  was  there  and 
he  was  introduced  to  Corporal  Tanner,  whom  we  all  know 
very  well.  Hooker  looked  at  him  for  a  moment  and  said: 
"  Do  I  understand  you  correctly,  sir,  Corporal  Tanner ." 
He  replied  "  Yes,  Corporal."  Hooker  looked  at  him  for  a 
moment  and  exclaimed  "I'll  be  hanged  sir,  if  you  are  not 
the  first  enlisted  man  I  have  seen  since  the  war."     (Laughter.  I 

Reference  has  been  made  by  two  of  the  speakers  this 
evening  to  the  melting  away  of  the  army  at  the  close  of  the 
war  upon  the  issue  of  the  simple  paper  bulletin  by  President 
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Lincoln,  that  "the  armies  of  the  United  States  cease  to  exist 
from  this  day."  Well,  it  was  no  surprise  to  me  at  that  time 
that  we  melted  away  so  silently  and  returned  to  our  homes. 
Is  there  a  man  of  you  here  that  ever  saw  the  man  who  was 
in  the  army  of  the  United  States  at  that  time  who  was  not 
glad  to  get  home  ?  Why,  there  were  husbands  in  our  ranks ; 
there  were  fathers  in  our  ranks,  and  if  there  was  an  unmar- 
ried man  in  the  entire  army  of  the  United  States  that  didn't 
have  a  sweetheart  at  home  I  never  saw  him,  and  I  tell  you 
when  that  bugle  call  sounded  to  disband  the  army  I  can  say 
for  myself  I  was  one  of  the  happiest  fellows  alive ;  for  I  had 
a  sweetheart  at  home,  and  the  minute  1  could  get  my  resig- 
nation in  I  was  glad  to  get  home  to  her  and  stay. 

Again,  in  reference  to  the  rank  and  file,  eloquent  orators 
frequently  refer  to  our  ability  and  power,  if  the  necessities  of 
the  nation  should  require  it,  to  again  buckle  on  our  armor 
and  go  to  the  front.  Ah,  what  a  happy  illusion  that  is. 
Why,  gentlemen,  there  is  scarcely  a  man  who  fought  in  the 
Rebellion  of  1861  to  1865  who  would  be  accepted  as  a  volun- 
teer now.  Remember  that  the  enlistment  age  is  from 
eighteen  bo  forty-five ;  there  are  very  few  of  us  left  who  can 
hold  up  our  hands  and  swear  we  have  not  passed  forty-five. 
The  willingness  is  here,  the  spirit  is  here,  but  after  all,  so  far 
as  any  future  fighting  is  concerned,  we  may  consider  our- 
selves back-numbers. 

The  spirit  of  the  volunteer  was  never  more  beautifully 
illustrated  than  by  a  little  story  told  by  Major  Norris  of 
Pennsylvania,  who,  while  on  recruiting  service  in  his  native 
town,  Norristown  I  think  it  was,  was  called  upon  by  a  little 
fellow  only  sixteen  years  of  age  who  entreated  him  to  accept 
him  as  a  volunteer.  He  looked  at  him  for  a  moment  and 
said,  "  Have  you  the  permission  of  your  parents  ?"  The  boy 
said,  "No,  sir;  and  I  have  only  a  mother."  "Well,  you  go 
to  your  mother  and  get  her  permission  and  I  will  enlist  you." 
With  tears  in  his  eyes  he  answered,  "  Sir,  my  mother  cannot 
write,  but  if  you  will  go  with  me  perhaps  she  will  let  me  go." 
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Well,  he  went  with  him  to  his  mother,  secured  permission 
and  put  the  little  hero  in  the  drum  corps.  In  the  very  first 
engagement  he  was  found  on  the  line  of  battle,  beating  his 
drum  and  encouraging  the  soldiers  to  advance.  He  had  no 
business  there  and  was  ordered  to  the  rear,  where  he  prop- 
erly belonged.  In  the  very  next  fight  he  laid  down  his  drum, 
took  a  musket  and  was  found  fighting  in  the  foremost  ranks. 
So  urgent  was  he  to  be  allowed  to  become  a  soldier,  a  mus- 
ket was  put  in  his  hands.  At  Gettysburg  he  was  as  usual 
in  the  thickest  of  the  fight.  While  his  comrades  sought 
such  shelter  as  the  ground  afforded  he  rashly  stood  up. 
A  galling  volley  came;  he  reeled,  spun  around  and  fell  as  if 
dead.  He  was  carried  to  the  rear  with  a  cruel  wound  in  the 
head,  "but"  said  Major  Norris,  "  I  am  happy  to  say  that  that 
young  man  survived  his  terrible  wound,  that  he  again  came 
back  into  the  service,  fought  to  the  close  of  the  war  with  the 
same  bravery,  and  he  is  here  to-day."  (Applause.)  With 
such  a  spirit  as  that  which  animated  even  the  children  of 
the  nation,  what  was  to  be  expected  of  all  lovers  of  our 
country  but  that  we  should  willingly  make  every  sacrifice  to 
protect  and  preserve  the  Union  indissoluble!     (Applause.) 

Let  me  recall  some  of  the  stories  of  the  war,  always 
agreeable  to  old  soldiers.  I  remember  once  while  making  a 
trip  to  one  of  your  beautiful  seaside  resorts,  Ocean  Grove, 
I  met  there  General  Fisk,  recently  called  home,  whom  if 
you  do  not  all  remember  as  a  soldier  was  well  known  to  you 
as  the  active  and  zealous  Prohibition  candidate  for  President 
of  the  United  States.  He  was  a  very  charming  gentleman. 
full  of  wit  and  humor,  and  one  of  his  favorite  pastimes  was 
making  his  little  hits  at  me.  When  we  met  he  was  poking 
fun  at  me.  At  a  college  gathering  there  it  was  known  that 
I  was  to  make  a  few  remarks,  and  he  arranged  to  introduce 
me  to  the  audience.  After  reciting  what  he  chose  to  con- 
sider some  of  my  virtues,  he  said,  "  My  friends,  you  don't 
know  Gen.  King  in  his  most  sublime  character ;  why,  he  is 
the  author  of  all  the  beautiful  poems  in  the  obituary  columns 
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of  the  Philadelphia  Ledger,  and  there  is  none  of  them  more 
beautiful  than  this  exquisite  little  stanza : 

*'  Our  Mary  Ann  has  gone  to  rest. 

She  slumbers  now  on  Abraham's  breast; 
This  is  very  sweet  for  Maty  Ann 
But  it's  rather  rough  on  Abraham." 

(Great  laughter.) 

It  came  my  turn  after  awhile,  and  I  thought  I  would 
try  to  get  even  with  the  old  gentleman.  After  descanting 
on  his  qualities  as  a  politician  and  candidate  for  President,  on 
his  financial  successes,  his  eloquence,  his  benevolence  and 
other  accomplishments,  I  exclaimed  with  much  fervor, 
44  But  you  don't  know  General  Fisk  as  I  do,  as  a  soldier; 
why,  he  had  one  of  the  most  famous  regiments  in  one 
respect  in  the  Western  army,  the  Ninth  Missouri,  I  think. 
On  one  occasion  an  Illinois  regiment  went  out  on  a  foraging 
expedition.  It  struck  the  plantation  of  one  of  those  staid, 
stiff  and  dignified  planters.  After  having  gone  through  the 
entire  plantation  and  taken  everything  portable  the  old 
gentleman  had,  the  Colonel  facetiously  concluded  he  ought 
to  express  his  thanks.  Approaching  him  he  said,  "My  dear 
sir,  we  are  very  much  obliged  to  you  for  your  courtesy;  we 
believe  we  have  taken  everything  you  have  that  is  portable, 
but  if  there  is  anything  we  have  overlooked  we  will  be  glad 
to  take  that."  The  old  gentleman  drew  himself  up  very 
proudly  and  said,  "  Sir,  you  may  have  deprived  me  of  all  my 
worldly  goods  but  you  cannot  take  away  my  hope  of  immor- 
tality." "Oh,"  said  the  Colonel,  "you  wait  until  Fisk  comes 
along  with  the  Ninth  Missouri  and  he  will  take  that." 
<Loud  laughter.) 

If  there  was  anyone  that  the  rank  and  file  did  truly 
reverence,  honor  and  put  their  trust  in,  it  was  that  noble 
man,  Abraham  Lincoln.  There  never  was  a  man  existing 
who  could  so  oil  the  wheels  of  trouble  with  the  unction  of 
humor  as  that  great  man.  It  is  related  of  him,  and  the 
story  is  tru*,  that  it  was  his  custom  while  carrying  the  bur- 
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dens  of  this  nation  upon  his  heart,  that  he  always  rose  early 
in  the  morning,  and  going  into  the  office,  would  inquire  of 
the  telegraph  operator  the  news  of  the  night.  On  one 
occasion  he  came  in  as  usual  with  his  long  dressing  gown 
thrown  hastily  over  his  lank  figure,  and  said  to  the  operator,. 
"  Well,  my  son,  what  is  the  news  this  morning?"  "Mr. 
President,"  replied  the  operator,  "  I  am  very  sorry  to  say  the 
news  is  bad.  ■  Mosby  made  a  raid    on    Fairfax  Courthouse 

last  night  and  captured  General  S and  thirty  mules." 

The  President  stooped  down  and  taking  a  pen  from  the 
table  and  pretending  to  write  on  his  hand,  said,  "  My  son, 
with  this  pen  I  can  make  a  Brigadier  General  in  five  min- 
utes; but,"  he  added  with  mock  gravity,  "  I  am  mighty  sorry 
for  those  mules."     (Laughter) 

Some  allusion  has  been  made  to  that  noblest  of  living 
soldiers,  General  Sherman.  (Applause.)  While  I  am  on 
my  feet  I  will  tell  you  of  an  amusing  little  incident,  some- 
what personal,  which  occurred  during  the  impressive  period 
of  Grant's  funeral.  I  was  at  that  time  connected  with  the 
Staff  of  Governor  Hill,  and  we  were  to  receive  the  funeral 
train  containing  the  remains  at  Albany,  where  the  body  of 
the  great  commander  was  to  lie  in  state  for  several  hours. 
The  train  arrived  and  while  the  remains  were  being  removed 
from  the  car  there  was,  of  course,  a  most  solemn  silence. 
Seeing  General  Sherman  dismounting  from  the  cars,  Gover- 
nor Hill  requested  me  to  escort  him  to  his  carriage.  After 
General  Sherman  had  taken  his  seat  beside  the  Governor,  of 
course  the  Staff  Officers  all  gathered  arpund  to  hear  what 
the  General  had  to  say.  Naturally  the  talk  was  about  Mt. 
McGregor.  "Yes,"  said  he,  the  "ceremonies  were  extremely 
interesting  and  very  impressive.  Newman's  sermon  was 
very  fine,  a  little  too  much  palaver,  I  thought.  No  one  knew 
Grant  better  than  I  did.  I  knew  him  from  West  Point  t<> 
his  death.  He  was  a  great  man,  a  noble  man,  but,"  he 
added,  "when  I  see  anyone  trying  to  come  the  saint  busi- 
ness on  Grant,  I  fancy  I  see  the  old  man  turning  over  in  hi* 
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coffin  and  doing  this" — and  here  he  executed  a  familiar 
gyration  with  spread  fingers  and  the  thumb  in  close  prox- 
imity to  his  nose.     (Laughter.) 

I  have  occupied  more  time  than  I  intended,  yet  I  must 
add  a  word  as  to  the  country  saved  by  the  rank  and  file. 
Was  there  ever  a  nation  on  the  face  of  God's  earth  better 
worth  fighting  for  than  the  United  States  of  America? 
From  a  third-rate  the  armies  of  the  United  States  made  it 
a  first-class  power,  that  commands  the  respect,  the  honor, 
the  admiration  and  the  fear  of  the  civilized  world.  While 
it  is  too  early  to  expect  that  we  shall,  have  no  more  war, 
I  am  confident  that  the  grand  prosperity,  the  great  increase 
in  population,  the  enormous  advance  in  wealth,  and  above 
all  the  unity  of  opinion  which  our  arms  secured  will  secure 
to  us  many  more  years  of  uninterrupted  peace,  and  an 
opportunity  for  still  greater  strides  in  national  greatness  and 
majesty.  God  save  the  Republic  and  bless  the  rank  and 
file  which  helped  in  such  exalted  measure  to  make  it  what 
it  is.     (Great  applause.) 

The  Toast  Master  then  introduced  Ccmrade  Fiank  O. 
Cole,  who  responded  to  the  toast : 

44  THE  DAY  WE  CELEBRATE — THE  BATTLE  OF  ANTIETAM.'* 
Frank  O.  Cole  :  : 

Comrades:  It  is  difficult  to-day,  twenty-eight  years 
since  the  battle  of  Antietam  occurred,  to  recall  the  memories 
of  that  eventful  period,  remembering  our  sixty-five  millions 
of  people,  our  magnificent  domain  from  the  Atlantic  to  the 
Pacific,  from  Canada  to  the  Gulf,  all  in  a  condition  of  pro- 
found and  absolute  peace;  remembering  the  magnificent 
prosperity  of  our  people,  their  wealth  and  their  happiness; 
when  we  think  of  the  days  of  twenty-eight  years  ago  we 
are  almost  stunned.  It  was  perhaps  the  most  critical  period 
of  the  war.  "The  Army  of  the  Potomac  had  but  lately 
returned  from  that  disastrous  campaign  of   the  Peninsula, 
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its  triumphs  and  its  defeats,  they  had  left  that  long  line  of 
graves  filled  by  the  victims  of  the  spade,  the  swamp  and  the 
bullet.  It  was  but  a  few  days  after  that  other  fatal  cam- 
paign on  the  fields  where  the  war  began,  when  the  stars  and 
stripes  went  down  again  in  .defeat.  There  was  but  one  ray 
of  light  that  pierced  the  clouds  that  seemed  to  envelop  the 
Union  cause,  the  victories  of  the  West  :  and  particularly  the 
magnificent  victories  of  that  great,  indomitable  leader  who 
never  lost  a  battle,  never  turned  his  back  to  the  foe,  who 
never  deserted  his  friends,  U.  S.  Grant.     (Applause.) 

The  Confederate  authorities,  deeming  the  time  auspi- 
cious, determined  to  transfer  the  theatre  of  action  from  the 
South  to  the  North.  Lee,  believing  the  army  of  the  Poto- 
mac defeated,  and  that  he  might  stand  upon  the  steps  of 
the  Capitol  at  Washington  and  dictate  a  peace  honorable  to 
the  Confederacy,  crossed  the  Potomac  into  Maryland  and 
prepared  to  invade  the  loyal  North.  On  the  6th  day  of 
September  his  advance  guard,  under  Stonewall  Jackson, 
entered  Frederick  City.  Two  days  later  Lee  issued  his 
proclamation  warning  the  people  of  Maryland  that  he  came 
to  them  as  a  friend  and  would  assist  them  to  strike  off  the 
fetters  that  bound  them  to  the  Union.  While  it  is  true 
that  some  Marylanders  sympathized  with  the  Confederacy, 
yret  the  great  mass  of  their  people  were  loyal  to  the  Union, 
and  Lee  soon  learned  that  "  My  Maryland  "  was  no  Man- 
land  for  him. 

On  the  next  day  the  Governor  of  Pennsylvania  called 
'upon  every  able-bodied  citizen  in  the  State  to  hold  himself 
:in  readiness  to  move  at  a  moment's  notice,  and  the  spirit 
"was  so  aroused  throughout  the  North  that  within  thirty-six 
hours  three  hundred  thousand  men  flocked  to  the  standards, 
to  the  recruiting  offices,  and  offered  their  services  to  the 
government.  On  the  1 2th  of  September  the  advance  of  the 
Union  army  under  McClellan  entered  Frederick  City.  On 
the  14th  the  battle  of  South  Mountain  was  fought,  which 
resulted  in  triumph  to  the  Union  cause  ;  forcing  the  Confed- 
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«rate  line  back  to  a  point  near  Sharpsburg,  where  his  right 
rested  at  a  point  about  a  mile  from  the  Potomac  River,  with 
the  Antietam  River  on  his  front  and  his  left  flank.  On  the 
16th,  the  Union  army  having  been  placed  in  position  on  the 
afternoon  of  that  day,  Hooker  crossed  by  the  upper  road, 
the  bridge  on  the  Hagerstown  road  and  the  ford  and  moved 
down  by  the  flank  until  dark,  when  he  took  line  of 
battle.  The  engagement  began  next  morning  with  Hooker 
on  the  right;  but  comrades,  I  have  not  time  to  tell  you  of 
that  great  action — you  who  participated  in  its  glory  and  in 
its  triumph.  I  will  not  even  mention  but  two  of  those  com- 
manders who  performed  such  signal  service.  You  all  know 
what  Hooker  did  on  the  right,  you  must  remember  what 
was  done  at  the  bridge;  you  must  remember  how  the  Union 
line  swept  forward  and  were  pushed  back ;  how,  through  it 
all,  through  defeat  and  through  victory,  the  bridge  was  held, 
and  when  McCIellan  sent  back  in  answer  to  his  demand  for 
reinforcements,  "You  must  hold  the  bridge,  Burnside,"  he 
said,  "  I  will  hold  it  if  I  hold  it  with  my  Staff."    (Applause.) 

They  were  defeated.  Ah,  comrades,  the  people  of  the 
North  can  scarcely  realize  what  the  two  victories  of  South 
Mountain  and  Antietam  accomplished.  With  the  exception 
of  Gettysburg  it  was  the  most  eventful  period  of  the  war, 
and  more  was  accomplished  by  those  two  victories  than  by 
any  other  two  particular  engagements  of  the  war. 

The  Confederates  were  endeavoring  to  carry  the  war 
away  from  their  own  soil,  but  the  Union  army  was  stand- 
ing like  a  living  wall  to  force  it  back,  and  as  the  poet  says: 

"  One  freeman  fighting  for  his  native  land 
Were  worth  a  host  of  invaders." 

But  better  than  all,  and  what  was  the  greatest  triumph 
•of  all,  it  proved  that  that  grand  army,  the  greatest  army 
that  has  ever  been  organized  since  the  world  began  and 
since  war  was  known,  whether  it  was  in  triumph  or  in  defeat* 
no  matter  who  was  ordered  by  the  President  to  lead  them, 
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recognizing  only  the  authority  of  the  general  government 
and  the  stars  and  stripes — the  Army  of  the  Potomac  yielded 
only  to  obedience,  and  composed  as  it  was  of  intelligent,  of 
patriotic  men,  aye,  of  gentlemen,  could  be  relied  upon  at 
any  and  all  times  to  save  the  government  and  save  the 
country.     (Applause.) 

Comrades,  these  gatherings  should  be  multiplied  ;  every 
organization  should  mee*-  at  least  once  a  year  to  revive  the 
memories  of  the  past,  foi  the  tie  that  binds  one  soldier  to 
another,  born  of  patriotism  engendered  in  the  fire  of  Dattle, 
and  nurtured  by  the  fatigue  and  by  the  campaign  and  the 
march,  is  a  tie  that  passeth  the  tie  that  binds  men  to  women; 
it  is  a  tie  that  can  "never  be  broken.  In  but  a  few  years  the 
war,  as  far  as  we  are  concerned,  will  be  but  a  blessed  mem- 
ory. We  shall  pass  away  and  be  unknown,  but  in  dying  we 
may  fortify  our  minds  with  the  fact  that  those  things  that  we 
fought  for  have  become  as  eternal  as  the  hills.  For  you  not 
alone  fought  for  the  perpetuity  of  the  Union,  but  fcr  human 
rights  throughout  the  world,  and  the  fire  is  already  kindled 
that  shall  burn  away  the  last  vestiges  of  tyranny.  In  but  a 
little*  time — because  of  your  gallant  efforts — the  world  shall 
be  free  and  wars  shall  cease.     (Applause.) 

In  response  to  the  next  toast, 

"THE    PRESS," 

C.  H.  Benson  responded  : 

Mr.  President  and  Comrades:  Nobody  in  the  world 
knows  better  when  not  to  make  a  speech  than  a  newspaper 
man,  even  though  he  were  capable  of  making  one.  I  he 
hour  has  come  when  all  respectable  men  and  women  should 
seek  the  seclusion  which  their  chambers  grant,  and  there- 
fore I  do  not  intend  to  keep  you  from  the'  rest  which 
belongs  to  the  brave  and  virtuous. 

Allow  me  to  say,  however,  in  behalf  of  the  press,  that 
aside  from  the  movements  of   the   army,    from    the    actual 
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labor  of  the  soldiers  of  the  Republic,  there  was  no  influence 
so  potent  for  good  during  the  War  of  the  Rebellion  as  the 
influence  of  the  loyal  press.  If  its  columns  teemed  with 
hope,  with  encouragement,  and  with  praise,  not  only  did 
those  at  home  brighten  and  freshen  and  be  filled  with  faith,. 
but  those  in  the  field  moved  on  in  accordance  with  the 
sentiment  of  their  home  paper.  Not  only  did  the  press 
express  public  opinion,  but  it  formed  and  expanded  it 
before  the  war,  during  the  war  and  after  the  war.  It  was  a 
powerful  engine  for  the  preservation  of  the  Union.  Not 
only  did  the  editors  sit  within  the  safety  of  their  sanctums^ 
but  their  representatives  were  on  the  field  of  battle,  and 
to-day  some  of  the  names  most  praised  in  the  history  of 
the  Civil  War  are  those  of  the  representatives  of  the  great 
newspapers  of  this  country.  When  I  mention  to  you  the 
name  of  George  W.  Smalley,  whose  three-column  report  of 
the  battle  of  Antietam  stands  to-day  as  one  of  the  best  his- 
tories of  that  battle; — when  I  recall  to  your  minds  the 
name  of  Junius  Henry  Browne  of  the  New  York  Tribune, 
the  name  of  Albert  B.  Richardson,  the  man  who  suffered  in 
that  horrible  dungeon,  Libby  Prison,  the  name  of  Thomas 
W.  Knox  of  the  New  York  Herald,  of  Richard  T.  Colburn 
of  the  New  York  World,  of  L.  L.  Crounse  of  the  New  York 
Times,  of  William  E.  Davis  of  the  Cincinnati  Gazette,  of 
William  B.  Bickham  of  the  Cincinnati  Commercial,  I  men- 
tion a  galaxy  of  names  which  shall  live  while  the  Republic 
exists.  They  were  always  in  the  forefront,  doing  their  duty. 
They  were  with  McClellan  at  Antietam  ;  they  were  with 
Thomas  at  Chickamauga ;  they  were  with  Grant  in  the 
Wilderness ;  they  ran  the  gauntlet  of  the  batteries  of  the 
Mississippi  with  Foote  ;  they  plunged  into  the  fire  of  the 
defences  of  New  Orleans ;  they  were  with  Porter  at  Fort 
Fisher ;  they  were  at  Mobile  with  Farragut  ;  they  were 
everywhere  where  duty  called,  and  performed  duty  at  the 
risk  of  their  lives  along  with  us,  and  their  reports,  coming  to 
those  whom  we  left  behind,  raised  the  heart,  or  depressed 
the  hope,  as  the  fortunes  of  the  war  fluctuated. 


44  Fifth  Reunion  of  the 

The  influence  of  the  press,  not  only  during  the  war,  but 
after  it,  the  influence  of  the  press  now,  the  influence  of  the 
press  ever  will  be,  if  exerted  in  the  right  direction,  an  agency 
which  will  elevate  the  temper  and  tone  of  the  community 
in  which  newspapers  are  published.  I  claim  for  my  honored 
profession  the  respect  of  every  man,  and  I  hope  and  trust 
that  it  always  will  deserve  the  highest  regard  and  honor  that 
■can  be  given  to  it. 

I  could  go  on  for  an  hour  and  tell  you  about  the  press, 
but  you  are  all  familiar  with  it  and  it  is  unnecessary.  It 
oomes  into  your  households  in  some  form  every  day.  The 
first  thing  you  do  when  you  get  up  in  the  morning  is  to  read 
your  newspaper.  The  last  thing  you  do  before  going  to  bed 
at  night  is  to  reflect  upon  what  your  newspaper  has  told 
you  of  the  day's  transactions.  I  believe  the  press  of  this 
country  is  one  of  the  best  educational  institutions  within  its 
borders.  If  it  is  properly  conducted,  if  it  rises,  as  Major 
Pangborn  has  said,  above  the  greed  of  gain  and  stands  up 
for  that  which  is  right,  it  will  maintain  what  it  ought  to 
maintain,  a  foremost  position  among  the  influences  for  good 
in  the  world. 

Now,  thanking  you,  gentlemen,  for  your  kindness,  not 
alluding,  as  I  had  intended,  to  the  Thirteenth  Regiment 
and  its  glory,  because  it  is  late,  and  thanking  the  Toast  Mas- 
ter for  the  pleasure  I  have  enjoyed  listening  to  the  wisdom 
and  wit  falling  from  his  lips,  I  hope  some  time  in  the  future 
we  will  have  the  pleasure  of  meeting  again  with  the  old 
Thirteenth  Regiment. 

To  the  last  toast, 

"  THE   G.  A.  R," 

Captain  A.  M.  Matthews,  Department  Commander 
New  Jersey  G.  A.  R.  responded: 

Mr.  Toast  Master,  Mr.  President,  Comrades:  I  never 
felt  more  scared  in  my  life,  I  believe,  and   I   can't   help    but 


Thirteenth  N.  J.  Vols.  4$ 

think  of  the  Irishman  that  I  came  home  with,  in  company 
with  a  lot  of  others  once,  from  Atlanta  after  its  capture. 
We  all  had  leaves  of  absence  and  came  home  together  in  a 
car  filled  with  officers  of  different  regiments  of  the  army 
that  had  just  captured  Atlanta ;  and  there  was  a  little  enter- 
tainment got  up  in  the  way  of  making  speeches,  singing 
songs,  telling  stories  and  all  that  sort  of  thing,  and  when  it 
came  to  my  Irish  friend's  turn,  he  said,  "Gintlemen,  I  can't 
make  a  spache  at  all ;  I  can't  spake  at  all,  but  I  can  vote  like 
the  divil."  And  that  is  about  the  way  I  feel  to-night. 
(Applause.)  This  Irishman  did  not  belong  to  Jersey  City, 
(Laughter.) 

The  toast  that  is  given  to  me  is  The  Grand  Army  of 
the  Republic,  and,  comrades,  we  have  here  to-night  a  living 
example  of  the  men  and  of  the  glories  of  the  men  that  make 
up  The  Grand  Army  of  the  Republic.  It  is  a  story  familiar 
to  you  comrades  of  New  Jersey,  that  from  this  Jersey  City 
there  went  out  a  comrade  among  the  first,  the  very  first 
regiment  of  the  war,  as  Mayor  Cleveland  has  told  us,  who 
said  when  he  went  out,  "If  I  don't  bring  back  the  baton  of 
a  general  officer  I  don't  return  at  all."  And,  comrades,  as 
you  well  know,  John  Ramsey  kept  his  word,  to  his  own  hon- 
or, and  yours  also.     (Applause.) 

These  recollections  are  not  perhaps  exactly  pertinent 
to  the  toast,  and  yet  I  am  reminded  of  the  story  of  Kilpat- 
rick  when  he  made  the  charge  which  was  ordered  on  the 
right  of  the  enemy  on  the  third  day  at  Gettysburg.  After 
the  repulse  of  Pickett's  division  by  Hancock  in  the  rebel 
assault  on  his  lines,  Kilpatrick  ordered  Farnsworth,  with  a 
brigade  of  cavalry  he  commanded  for  the  first  time — he  had 
just  received  his  commission  and  had  no  clothes  to  wear 
becoming  to  his  rank,  but  clothes  were  loaned  to  him  by 
General  Pleasanton  and  other  officers  and  a  suit  made  up 
for  him — and  when  Kilpatrick  commanded  Farnsworth  to 
tike  the  First  Vermont  and  to  be  supported   by  the  other 
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regiments  of  his  brigade,  Farnsworth  said,  "  General,  you 
can't  mean  it;  it  can't  be  done,"  and  Kilpatrick  said,  "  By 
God,  Farnsworth,  if  you  are  afraid  to  lead  this  charge  I  will 
lead  it  myself."  Farnsworth  replied,  "  General,  you  must 
take  that  back,  take  that  back,  General,  and  I  will  lead  the 
charge,"  and  the  General  as  you  know,  with  his  impulsive 
disposition,  immediately  apologized  and  said,  "  Yes,  I  will 
take  it  back ;  you  lead  it,  you  will  succeed."  Farnsworth 
then  made  the  charge  and  rode  over  the  infantry  and  three 
miles  in  the  enemy's  line  and  never  came  back  again.  A  few 
of  his  men  did,  but  he  was  killed.  Now,  these  are  examples 
of  the  men  that  help  to  make  up  the  Grand  Army  of  the 
Republic,  and  they  have  been  the  inspiration  of  our  organi- 
zation and  the  men  who  compose  it. 

Now  I  need  not  refer  you  to  the  magnificent  display  made 
by  the  Grand  Army  of  the  Republic  at  Boston  ;  that  will 
speak  for  itself ;  but,  comrades,  I  will  remind  you  again  of 
the  fact  that  it  comprises  nearly  half  a  million  men,  and  that 
its  known  charities  are  half  of  that  sum,  and  it  is  believed 
that  its  unknown  charities  will  make  up  an  amount  corres- 
ponding to  that,  and  that  is  among  the  glories  of  the  Grand 
Army. 

Here  in  your  city  you  have  several  active  Posts.  We 
have  met  them  to-day  intimately  and  we  shall  always 
remember  them  for  the  kindness  and  the  great  honor  they 
have  shown  this  Association  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment. 

I  was  not  prepared,  nor  did  I  expect  to  make  a  speech, 
and  your  committee  kindly,  at  my  request,  left  me  off  the 
toast  list  because  they  thougnt  that  blank  would  be  filled 
by  somebody  else,  and  it  ought  to  have  been  so  filled,  be- 
cause you  would  have  been  interested  in  what  some  of  the 
distinguished  men  of  Jersey  City  could  have  said  to  you  on 
this  subject,  and  I  am  sorry  for  your  sake  that  it  was  not  so. 

Comrades,  I  will  not  attempt  to  detain  you,  because  I 
know  I  cannot  speak  to  your  interest,  and  as  the  night  is 
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growing  old,  or  rather  growing  young,  and  as  I  have  not 
much  of  that  courage  that  Napoleon  said  was  the  rarest 
kind  of  courage — two  o'clock  in  the  morning  courage — I  will 
thank  you  and  take  my  seat.     (Applause.) 


ADDITIONAL  LETTERS. 


East  Orange,  N.  J.,  September  15,  1890. 

General  Steele  regrets  exceedingly  his  inability  to  accept  the  invitations  of 
the  Veteran  Association  of  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  Volunteers  to  be  pres- 
ent at  their  Reunion  on  the  17th  of  September,  and  to  join  in  the  festivities  of 
the  occasion. 

He  begs  leave  to  express  the  hope  that  the  joyousness  of  the  occasion  may 
be  bounded  only  by  the  capacity  and  merits  of  the  associates  ot  both,  of  which 
he  feels  well  assured. 


Edgewater  Park,  N.  J.,  September  16,    1890. 
/.  R.  Miller,  Esq. ,  Jersey  City,  N.  J.  : 

Deai  Sir  :  Vour  invitation  to  be  present  at  the  Reunion  of  the  Thirteenth 
New  Jersey  Veteran  Association  received. 

I  have  delayed  answering  it,  because  I  hoped  to  be  able  to  be  present,  but 
an  engagement  of  long  standing  for  to-morrow  night  will  prevent  my  attending. 
Wishing  you  and  all  the  members  of  the  Association  a  happy  and  successful 
Reunion,  I  remain  Very  truly  yours, 

E.   BURD  GRUBB. 


,  New  York,  September  15,  1890. 

J.  R.  Miller,  Esq.: 

Dear  Sir  :  I  have  just  returned  from  a  seven  weeks'  trip  across  the  conti- 
nent and  find  your  kind  invitation  on  my  desk.  As  no  letters  were  forwarded 
to  me  after  the  20th  of  August,  yours,  among  others,  must  receive  a  tardy  an- 
swer. I  regret  that  I  shall  be  unable  to  attend,  but  I  assure  you  of  my  appre- 
ciation of  being  remembered  on  so  interesting  an  occasion  as  the  Annual  Re- 
union of  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey. 

I  am,  truly  yours, 

JOHN  WATTS  KEARNY. 
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Trenton,  N.  J.,  September  16,   1890, 
Dr. J. J.  H.  Love,  President,  Montclair,  N.J.  : 

My  Dear  Sir  :  I  have  your  kind  invitation  of  August  30th  to  attend  the 
Fifth  Reunion  of  the  Veteran  Association  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment,  New- 
Jersey  Volunteers,  at  Jersey  City  to-morrow  evening. 

If  my  other  engagements  will  allow,  I  will  try  and  be  present  on  that 
occasion.  Very  truly  yours, 

WILLIAM  S.  STRYKER,  Adjutant  General. 


Poughkf.epsie,  N.  Y.,  September  4,  1890. 
Dr.  John  J.  H.  Love  : 

My  Dear  Friend  :  Your  kind  invitation  to  attend  the  Reunion  of  the  Vet- 
eran Association  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment,  New  Jersey  Volunteers,  on  the 
17th  instant  is  at  hand.  I  shall  be  most  happy  to  be  present.  I  can  conceive 
of  nothing  now  that  will  prevent  me  from  enjoying  a  look  into  the  faces  of 
comrades  in  humanity's  greatest  evolution. 
I  thank  you  for  the  invitation. 

I  am,  most  respectfully,  Your  obedient  servant, 

A.  B.   SMITH. 

New  York,  September  3,  1S90. 
Dr.  J.  J.  H.  Love,  Montclair,  N.  J.  : 

Dean  Sir  :  I  have  the  pleasure  of  acknowledging  the  receipt  of  your  cour- 
teous invitation  to  attend  the  Reunion  of  the  Veteran  Association  of  the.  Thir- 
teenth Regiment,  New  Jersey  Volunteers,  to  be  held  on  September  17th. 

It  is  almost  needless  to  assure  you  that  it  would  give  me  especial  pleasure 
to  attend  the  Reunion  of  the  Veterans  of  this  organization,  with  which  my 
own  regiment  was  so  closely  identified  during  the  war. 

I  regret,  however,  that  absence  from  the  city  on  that  day  will  prevent  me 
from  being  present.  With  many  thanks  and  cordial  greeting  to  my  old  com- 
rades, believe  me,  Very  truly  yours, 

S.  V.  C.  CRUGER. 


Brooklyn,  N.  Y.f  September  15,  1890. 
Comrade  J.  R.  Miller; 


My  Dear  Comrade  ;  I'beg  to  acknowledge  the  receipt  of  your  kind  invi- 
tation to  be  present  at  your  Annual  Reunion  on  the  17th  instant,  and  regret  to 
have  to  say  that  absence  from  the  citywili  prevent  me  from  having  the  pleas- 
ure of  being  with  you  on  that  occasion. 

I  regret  it  the  more,  as  our  recent  visit  to  Gettysburg  to  place  a  tablet  at 
the  foot  of  Culp's  hill  has  made  me  more  interested  in  and  familiar  with  the 
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gallant  deeds  of  the  Twelfth  Corps  on  the  right  at  that  great  battle,  in  which 
«he  Thirteenth  took  so  honorable  a  part. 

Very  respectfully  and  truly  yours, 

E.  B.  FOWLER. 

[Telegram.] 

New  York,  September  17,   1890. 
Dr.  John  J .  H.  Love,  Wood's  Hall,  Grove  street  : 

I  exceedingly  regret  that  a  severe  headache  will  prevent  my  going  to  enjoy 
your  hospitality  to-night.  J.   R.   HOWARD. 


Paterson,   N.  J.,  September  8,    1890. 
Dr.  Love,  President  : 

Dear  Sir  :  Your  very  polite  letter  of  August  30  to  hand  duly,  inviting  me 
to  attend  Reunion  of  the  Veterans  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment  on  September 
17th.     Please  accept  my  sincere  thanks  for  same. 

I  cannot  promise  for  a  certainty  that  I  will  come,  but  will  try  to  be  present 
xi  I  can.  Respectfully,  NATHAN  BARNERT,  Mayor. 

Paterson,  N.  J.,  September  10,   1890. 
Dr.  John  J.   H  Love,  President  : 

My  Dear  Sir :  You  are  very  kind  to  remember  me,  and  also  that  occa- 
sion three  years  ago,  which  was  as  pleasurable  for  our  people  as  it  was  to  you 
and  your  comrades  ;  and  it  is  exceedingly  good  of  you  to  invite  me  to  meet  with 
the  Veterans  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment,  New  Jersey  Volunteers,  to-morrow 
night.  I  have  been  in  hopes  that  I  might  have  the  happiness  of  accepting,  but 
I  regret  to  find  it  will  be  impossible,  I  know  you  will  have  a  most  enjoyable 
occasion,  and  I  trust  some  Paterson  friends  will  be  able  to  enjoy  it  with  you. 
I  am  ever  yours,  most  obliged  and  most  sincerely, 

JAMES  W.  CONGDON. 


Washington,  D.  C,  September  12,  1890. 
Mr.  J.   R.   Miller,  [ersey  City  : 

My  Dear  Sir  :  Please  accept,  on  behalf  of  the  Veteran  Association  of  the 
Thirteenth  Regiment,  New  Jersey  Volunteers,  my  sincere  thanks  for  their  very 
'kind  invitation  to  be  present  at  their  Annual  Reunion  and  banquet.  If  my  du- 
'!rs  here  will  at  all  permit  of  absence  on  that  occasion  I  will  be  more  than 
p'eascd  to  be  present.  I  will  advise  further,  if  necessary,  on  or  about  that  date. 
fn  any  event,  be  pleased  to  convey  to  the  Association  my  very  best  wishes  for 
4  <mccessful  occasion,  and  the  deep  respect,  which  in  common  with  all  patriotic 
Citizens,  I  entertain  for  those  who  did  so  much  to  preserve  the  Union. 

Very  sincerely  yours,  W.  W.   McADOO. 


50  Fifth  Reunion  of  the 

Orange,  N.  J.,   September  10,   1390. 
Mr.  J.  R.  Miller  ; 

Dear  Sir  :  It  would  give  me  much  pleasure  to  accept  of  the  kind  invitation 
to  attend  the  Union  banquet  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment,  New  Jersey  Veteran 
Association,  but  as  I  am  something  of  an  invalid  at  present,  must  decline  it. 
You  have  my  best  wishes  for  the  success  of  the  Reunion.  Give  my  kind  re- 
gards to  the  members  of  Company  D,  and  believe  me, 

Yours  truly,  WM.  PIERSON. 


Newark,  N.  J.,  September  8,   1890. 


Dr.  Love,  President,  Monte  lair 


My  Dear  Friend :  I  find  your  invitation  for  the  Reunion  of  the  17th 
instant  waiting  on  arrival  from  a  very  long  absence,  caused  by  illness.  I  am 
not  sufficiently  recovered  to  accept  an  invitation  of  any  kind,  so  you  will 
please  accept  my  regret  at  not  being  able  to  be  with  you. 

Respectfully,  your  friend,  EDMUND  L.  JOY. 


Jersey  City,  N.  J.,  September  15,  1S90. 
Mr.  A.  M.  Bruggemann  presents  his  compliments  to  the    Thirteenth  New- 
Jersey  Volunteers,  and  much  regrets  that  a  previous  engagement  will  prevent 
him  from  joining  you  at  the   Reunion  and  dinner  on   September  17th  instant  at 
Wood's  hall. 


Jersey  City,  September  10,  1S90. 
J.  R.  Miller,  Esq.,  Secretary  : 

Dear  Sir  :    Your  kind  invitation  to  the  Reunion  and  dinner  at    Wood    Mall 
on  the  13th  instant  is  received. 

I  thank  you  for  the   kind  remembrance,  and  regret  on  that  evening  I  am 
obliged  to  be  out  of  the  city. 

My  heart  goes  out  to  the  old  Thirteenth,  and  it  is  my  sincere  wish  the  prev- 
ent Veterans  may  live  to  enjoy  many  Reunions. 

Very  truly  yours,  E.  F.  C.  YOUNG. 


New  York,  September  12    1S90. 
J.  R.   Miller,  Secretary; 

Dear  Sir;  I  beg  to  acknowledge  receipt  of  your  invitation  to  the  Fifth 
Annual  Reunion  and  dinner  of  your  Association,  to  be  held  September  171*'. 
Allow  nie  to  thank  the  Association  through  you  for  the  honor  shown  me,  :m<$ 
I  regret  that  I  cannot  accept,  as  a  previous  engagement  at  Washington  durinj* 
the  week  will  prevent.  Yours  trulv, 

M.   E.  STAPLES. 


! 
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NAMES    OF    CONTRIBUTORS  TO    EXPENSE  OF  REUNION  AND 
BANQUET,  SEPTEMBER  17,   1890. 

E.  F.  C.  Young,  Dr.  Benjamin  Edge,  Dr.  L.  J.  Gordon, 
Edward  Hoos,  Charles  Esterbrook,  Enoch  J.  Smith,  Abram 
Post,  George  -£.  Darcy,  John  B.  Collins,  Frederick  Bloorm 
Frederick  Brinkman,  Henry  Hanck,  George  A.  Wood,  Wil- 
liam Gopsill,  William  F.  Taylor,  Samuel  W.  Stilsing,  Robert 
Davis,  Dennis  McLaughlin,  George  B.  Fielder,  James  H. 
O'Neill,  Samuel  D.  Dickinson,  Benjamin  Murphy,  Henry  E. 
Farrier,  Frederick  T.  Farrier,  William  W.  Farrier,  James 
Henderson,  P.  H.  O'Neill,  Isaac  Houston,  Jacob  Ringle, 
Peter  McGowan,  John  Callery,  Edward  Nelson,  James  D. 
Carscallen,  Charles  Turner,  John  W.  Ellison,  Dr.  J.  J.  H. 
Love,  Captain  A.  M.  Matthews,  Captain  Charles  A.  Hop- 
kins, Colonel  John  Grimes,  John  T.  Denmead,  Daniel  F. 
Shea,  Charles  Weber,  Edward  Warren,  John  R.  Miller,  Wil- 
liam W.  Douglas,  David  Latourette,  Charles  Edmondson, 
Ernest  Wagner,  James  P.  Howitt,  Dr.  D.  Cole  Carr. 


VETERAN  ASSOCIATION 

OF   THE 

Thirteenth  New  Jersey  Vols. 

1862-'66. 


MEMBERSHIP— Sept.,  1800. 


Dr.  J.  J.  H.  Love,  President,  P.  O.  address,   Montclah\  N.J, 

Jacob  White,    Vice-President,  P.  O.  address,   Paterson,  N.  J. 

Grant  A.  Wheeler,    Treasurer,   P.  O.  address,  Bloomfield,  N,  J. 

A.  Delano,  Pec.  Secretary,  P.  O.  address,  173  Clinton  Ave. ,  Newark,  N.  J. 

S.  Morris  Hulin,   Cor.  Sec.  and  Histo?ian,   P.  O.  address,  Bloomfield,   N.  J. 

Rev.  E.  Livingston  Allen,  Chaplain,         1129  South  3d  St.,  Camden,  N.J. 


Anderson,  John 
Allington,  David  G. 
Bacorn.  Wm. 
Baker,  Henry  G. 
Beard sley,  George  A. 
Beardsley,  Sam'l  R. 
Begbie,  ^Eugene 
Bishop,  Thos. 
Bock,  Michael 
Bolen,  Elias  A. 
Bruen,  Wm.  T. 
Broadway,  Joseph 
Burr,  Jas. 
Burr,  Stephen 
Butterworth,  John 
Bush,  John 
Cairns,  Wm.  W. 
Cadough,  W.  J. 
Carlough,  John  J. 
Carman,  James  L. 
Carr,  D.  Cole 
Chandler,  Thomas  C. 
Combs,  A.  B. 
Costello,  Patrick 
Cobb,  James  D. 
Clark,  Wm.  S. 
Crawford,  Isaac 


P.  O.  address, 


Paterson,  N.  J. 

Newark,     " 

Newark,     '* 

Newark,     M 

Newark,     " 

Newark,     " 

Newark,     ' ' 

Middletown,  Ohio. 

Newark,  N.  J. 

Newark,      *' 

Newark,     M 

Hoboken,     '* 

Harrison,     " 

Harrison,     *4 

Paterson,     *' 

Paterson,      " 

Newark,     " 

Paterson,     ' ' 

Paterson,     ** 

Norfolk,  Va. 

New  York,  N.  V. 

Newark,  N.  J. 

Brooklyn,     " 

Paterson,     " 

Newark,     •* 

Newark,     " 

Newark,     '  * 
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Crawford,  John  C. 
Crowell,  Joseph  E. 
Devor,  Thomas  R. 
Demarest,  John 
Dodd,  Wm.  H. 
Denmead,  John  T. 
Douglass,  Wm.  W. 
Duncan,  Sebastian 
Decker,  John  P. 
Dixon,  Marcus 
Earle,  Francis  M. 
Edmonson,  Charles 
Engle,  Jacob 
Faller,  George 
Farlow,  John 
Field,  Geo.  H. 
Fairchild,  James 
Fairchild,  Francis 
Foxcroft,  Ogdeh 
Flanagan,  Thomas 
Garrabrant,  James  E. 
Garabrant,  Abram 
Giles,  Thomas 
Grimes,  John 
Griffith,  Wm.  H. 
Getchius,  Ja*mes  C. 
Harris,  F.  H. 
Hoyt,  Edwin 
Hard,  Geo.  M. 
Hopkins,  Chas.  A. 
Howitt,  James  P. 
Hendrickson,  Daniel  T. 
Harrison,  Henry  F. 
Hardy,  Thomas 
Jeroleman,  W.  H. 
Jacobus,  Wm.  B. 
Jacobus,  James  H. 
Jeffries,  Jacob 
Knox,  John 
Kain,  James 
Lawrence,  Geo.  W. 
Lambert,  Wrm.  S. 
Lewis,  John 
Loweree,  E.  D. 
Lynch,  Daniel 
Litteli,  Wm.  B. 


P.  O.  Address, 


P.  0.  Address, 


Bloomfield,  N.  J. 
Paterson,     ' ' 
Newark,      *' 
Newark,     ' ' 
Orange,     " 
Jersey  City,     " 
Jersey  City,     " 
New  York,  N.  Y. 
West  Brighton,  S.  I. 
Pine  Brook,  N,  J. 
Philadelphia,  Pa. 
Brooklyn,  N.  Y» 
Paterson,  N.  J. 
East  Orange,     " 
Paterson,     " 
Roselle,     " 
Morristown,      " 
Morris  Plains,      " 
Newark,     " 
Jersey  City.     " 
East  Orange,     " 
Newark,      " 
New  York,  N.  Y„ 
Jersey  City,  N.  J. 
Newark,     " 
Newark,     " 
Newark,     " 
Newark,      " 
.  New  York,  N.  Y. 
Boston,   Mass. 
Brooklyn,  L.  I_ 
Newark,  N.  J. 
Roseland,     " 
Paterson,     " 
Newark,      " 
Newark,      " 
East  Orange,     *' 
Mountain  View,      "■ 
Woodbridge,     {t 
Montclair,     **■ 
Newark,     •* 
Newark,     '•■ 
Newark,     " 
Newark,     " 
Newark,     ' ' 
Newark,     *c 
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Lee,  John  W.  P.  O.  Address, 

Livingston,  Bennett  " 

Lyon,  Washington 

Latourette,  David  " 

Locyse,  John  A.    (Enlisted  name  Campbell) 


Lorman,  Francis 
Lafurge,  Andrew  \V. 
Matthews,  Ambrose  M. 
Murphy,  Franklin 
Miller,  Wm.  H. 
Miller,  John  R. 
Miller,  John 
Messenger,  John  N. 
Mead,  Joseph  T. 
Mead,  Thos.  H. 
Mills,  Elias  B. 
Montgomery,  Thos. 
Manning,  R.  B. 
Moore,  Geo.  W. 
Morehouse,  I.  B. 
Morey,  Moses 
Madison,  Rob't 
McCall,  Arch'd 
McNamara,  David 
McGowan,  James 
Miller,  Henry 
Natrass,  John 
Neild,  John 
Nichols,  Henry 
Norwood,  Henry 
Nix,  Charles 
O  Keilly,  Thomas  P. 
Paige,  James  C. 
Pierson,  Joseph  \Y. 
Post,  John  A. 
Perry,  T.  S. 
Peterson,  James  H. 
Pewtner,  Joseph  1 1. 
Parker,  Wm. 
Russell,   Washington  R 
Raymond,  John  \V. 
Riker,  Ellis  O. 
Stansfield,  John  C. 
Sloan,  Joseph  E. 
Soden,  James 
Soden,  Joseph 


P.  O.  Address, 


Newark,  N.  J. 

Orange,  '* 

Springfield,  " 

Hoboken,  " 

Montclair,  " 

Newark,  ' ' 

Hempstead,  L.  I. 

Orange  Valley,  N.  J. 

Newark,  " 

Paterson,  44 

Jersey  City,  " 

Newark,  4  4 

Paterson,  " 

Rahway,  ' ' 
Newark, 

Newark,  ' 4 

Newark,  " 

South  Plainfield,  ,4 

Plain  field,  " 

Orange, 

Scranton,  Pa. 

Bloomfield,  N.  J. 

Paterson,  4t 

Montclair,  4* 

Brooklyn,  L.  I. 

Elizabeth.  N.  J. 

Jersey  City,  44 

Paterson,  44 

Newark,  4  4 

Orange,  " 

Hoboken,  44 

Newark,  " 

Newark,  44 

Newark,  4' 

Bayonne,  44 

Paterson,  ' 4 

Paterson,  44 

Paterson,  44 

Paterson,  '4 

Newark,  !* 

Newark,  4* 

Orange,  * 4 

Paterson,  " 

Newark,  4  4 

Newark,  4' 
Newark,      " 
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Scull,  David 
Smith,  Thos.  B. 
Smith,  Lemuel 
Simmonds,  Robert 
Shea,  Daniel  F. 
Strobert,  Valentine 
Stevens,  Joseph  C. 
Stewart,  John  M. 
Smith,  Jas.  O. 
Speer.  Henry  H. 
Sharp,  Edwin 
Shipman,  J.  C. 
Terhune,   Albert  H. 
Taylor.  Geo. 
Townley,  Stephen  E. 
Townsend,  Geo.  M. 
Tunnell,  Chas.  S. 
Van  Iderstine.  \V.  H 
Van  Horn,  Jas. 
Van  Arsdale,  C. 
Van  Riper,  Jasper 
Weber,  Chas 
Warren,  Ed. 
Wanamaker,  D.  S. 
Williams,  John  R. 
Williams,  Cyrus  C. 
Wagner.  Ernest 
Wrijrhtner,  David  A. 


P.  O.  Address, 


East  Orange,  N.  J. 
Newark,      " 
Newark.     ' ' 
Newark,     ' ' 
Jersey  City,     " 
East  Orange,      " 
Bloomfield,     «« 
Harrison,     " 
St.  Louis,     Mo 
Paterson,  N.  J 
Jersey  City.      " 
Millburn,      " 
Newark,      " 
Newark,      '* 
Newaik,     " 
Newark,      " 
Kearney,      " 
Newark,      ' 4 
Newark,      ' ' 
Newark, 
Paterson,      " 
Jersey  City,      " 
Jersey  City,      " 
Ramseys,  N.  V 
Newark,  N.  J 
Newark,      " 
Brooklyn,   L.  I 
Orange.  N.  T 


HONORARY  MEMBERS. 
Major-General  H.  \V.  Slocum,  Commander  12th  and  20th  Army  Corps. 
Hon.  Robert  S.  Green,  Ex-Governor  of  the  State  of  New  Jersev. 
Hon.  W\r.  S.  Stryker,  Adjutant-General,  State  of  New  Jersey. 
Col.  J.  N.  Duffy,    Fres*  Gettysburg  Battlefield  Commission,    New  Jersey. 
Hon.  W.  S.  Corhin,   Sec'y  Gettysburg  Battlefield  Commission,  New  Jersey. 
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INTRODUCTORY. 


The  Executive  Committee  appointed  at  the  last  annual 
meeting,  held  at  Jersey  City,  Sept.  17th,  1890,  in  the  rooms 
of  G.  Van  Houten  Post  No.  3,  G.  A.  R.,  to  arrange  for  next 
annual  reunion,  had  several  conferences  at  Bloomfield,  in 
June,  1891,  and  learning  that  many  citizens  there  desired  to 
tender  and  participate  in  a  public  reception  to  the  surviving 
members  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment  on  this  occasion,  the 
following  circular  was  prepared  and  sent  to  a  number  of 
public-spirited  residents  of  the  town : 

Bloomfield,  N.  J.,  June  19,  1891. 
Mr, ; 

Dear  Sir:  At  the  suggestion  of  several  leading  citizens  of  Bloomfield.  we 
take  this  method  of  inviting  you  to  meet  the  officers  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment 
Veteran  Association,  in  the  Town  Committee  Rooms,  No.  27  Broad  Street,  on 
Friday  evening,  June  26,  1891,  at  S  o'clock. 

The  object  of  this  meeting  is  to  consider  arrangements  for  the  Reunion  of 
Survivors  of  the"  Thirteenth  Regiment,  voted  to  be  held  in  Bloomfield,  on  the 
sixteenth  of  September  next. 

•  It  is  desirable  that  representative  residents  of  the  town  confer  with  the  Regi- 
mental Committee  in  regard  to  the  Reunion,  and  take  such  action  as  may  be 
thought  necessary. 

Please  attend  the  meeting. 

Respectfully, 

ROBERT  MADISON, 
GRANT  A.  WHEELER,^ 
S.  MORRIS  HULIN. 
Resident  Survivors  of  Thirteenth  Regiment. 

At  the  meeting  so  called,  the  Executive  Committee  of 
this  Association  met  about  twenty  prominent  citizens  of 
Bloomfield.  Mr.  Geo.  W.  Cook  spoke  of  the  character  and 
importance  of  these  reunions,  and  believed  that  the  event 
would  be  recognized  by  all  as  an  occasion  for  a  suitable  wel- 
come to  the  visiting  veterans. 


- 
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citizen's  executive  committee. 

The  Township  Committee  was  suggested  as  the  proper 
foundation  for  a  Citizen's  Executive  Committee,  and  a 
resolution  was  adopted,  requesting  it  to  act  as  "the  nucleus 
of  a  Committee  that  should  make  all  necessary  arrange- 
ments for  the  reception  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment  Asso- 
ciation artd  other  visitors  on  September   16th." 

At  the  meeting  of  ^he  Township  Committee  June  29th, 

Mr.  Gilbert,  the  Chairman  of  the  Committee,  stated  that  at 
a  meeting  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment  Association  officers 
and  a  number  of  citizens  on  Friday  evening,  June  26th,  the 
members  of  the  Township  Committee  and  three  additional 
citizens  had  been  appointed  to  co-operate  with  the  officers 
of  the  Regiment  in  arranging  for  the  reunion  of  the  Regi- 
ment in  this  town  in  September.  The  Committee  had  power 
to  add  to  its  numbers  and  Monday  evening  had  been  fixed 
as  the  time  for  doing  so.  Mr.  George  \V.  Cook,  of  the 
•Citizen's  Committee,  was  present  and  Mr.  Gilbert  asked  him 
if  any  selection  of  additional  Committeemen  had  been  made. 

Mr.  Cook  read  a  list  of  twelve  names  as  follows  :  Messrs. 
K.  H.  Dodd,  Thomas  McGowan,  Theodore  H.  Ward,  Frank 
-G.  Tower,  Amzi  Dodd,  George  W.  Pancoast,  James  C. 
Beach,  G.  Lee  Stout,  T.  E.  Hayes,  E.  W.  Sutton,  E.  A. 
Smith  and  A.  G.  Darwin.*  Mr.  Samuel  G.  Hayter  proposed 
the  following  additional  names.  Alexander  C.  Marr,  Thos. 
Flannery,  Joseph  A.  Peloubet,  Charles  A.  Clark,  Henry  K. 
Benson  and  Thomas  Oakes. 

The  full  list  was  adopted  and  a  meeting  called  for 
Saturday  evening,  July  11th,  in  the  Township  Committee 
room,  at  which  the  Committee  were  to  organize  and  divide 
into  Sub-Committees. 

At  this  meeting,  July  11th,  Judge  Dodd  was  chosen 
President  of  the  Citizen's  Committee  ;  Mr.  Geo.  W.  Cook. 
Vice  President;  Mr.  Frank  G.  Tower,  Treasurer;  Capt. 
Sam'l.  G.  Havter,  Secretarv. 
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Subsequently  a  General  Committee  of  Preparation  was 
organized  as  follows  :  Hon.  Amzi  Dodd,  President ;  George 
W.  Cook,  Vice-President ;  Samuel  G.  Hayter,  Secretary; 
Frank  G.  Tower,  Treasurer;  Entertainment  Committee, 
Theo.  H.  Ward,  Rev.  J.  M.  Nardiello,  Chas.  H.  Halfpenny; 
Reception  Committee,  Edwin  A.  Rayner,  Edwin  A.  Smith, 
Seymour  P.  Gilbert ;  Finance  Committee,  Hon.  Thomas 
McGowan,  Chairman  ;  Decoration  Committee,  T.  E.  Hayes, 
Chairman.  These  gentlemen  formed  the  Executive  Com- 
mittee, though  the  nominal  Citizen's  Committee  was  much 
larger,  including  about  one  hundred  representative  residents 
of  Bloomfield.  The  full  list  of  contributors  to  the  expense 
of  the  entertainment — about  $1,185 — W*H  De  found  else- 
where. 

There  was  from  the  start  a  lively  public  interest  manifest- 
ed, and  in  all  the  detailed  work  of  the  Citizen's  Committee 
commendable  wisdom,  liberality  and  harmony  displayed. 
The  necessary  funds,  in  amounts  large  and  small,  were 
readily  given  or  pledged,  and  weekly  meetings  of  the  Exe- 
cutive Committee  were  held  in  Judge  Dodd's  library.  The 
most  serious  matter  that  at  first  presented  itself  was  to  find 
a  room  in  town  of  sufficient  size  for  the  proposed  banquet, 
but  the  prompt  offer  of  the  new  Catholic  Church  for  the 
purpose  by  Father  Nardiello  was  accepted  with  feelings  of 
pleasurable  surprise.  His  act  was  regarded  as  genuinely 
catholic  as  well  as  patriotic.  Practically  it  relieved  the  En- 
tertainment Committee  of  a  difficult  problem,  and  united 
all  for  enthusiastic  and  harmonious  work. 

The  Regimental  Committee  was  relieved  from  almost 
every  care  or  duty  in  making  the  arrangements  for  this 
reunion.  There  seemed  to  be  no  need  of  its  holding  any 
further  meetings,  but  simply  to  leave  all  the  details  in  the 
hands  of  the  Citizens,  and  as  the  time  approached  the  cir- 
cular printed  on  the  following  page  was,  with  much  gratifica- 
tion, mailed  to  the  members  of  the  Association. 
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Veteran  Association,    Thirteenth  Regiment  New  Jersey  Volunteers. 

Newark,  N.  J.,  September  i,  1S91. 

The  Sixth  Annual  Reunion  of  this  Association  will  take  place  at  Bloom- 
field,  N.  J.,  on  Wednesday,   September  16th. 

The  regular  annual  business  meeting  will  be  held  at  the  rooms  of  William 
S.  Pierson  Post,  No.  58,  G.  A.  R.,  306  Glenwood  Avenue,  promptly  at  1.30 
P.  M. 

Members  are  specially  requested  to  be  present  early,  as  the  meeting  will  be 
interesting  and  important  to  all. 

The  people  of  Bloomfield  are  making  generous  provision  for  our  welfare 
and  entertainment,  and  it  is  hoped  that  ever}'  survivor  of  the  Thirteenth  who 
can  make  arrangements  to  do  so  will  attend. 

There  will  be  a  short  parade  after  the  business  meeting,  particulars  of 
which  be  announced. 

The  banquet,  tendered  us  by  the  citizens  of  Bloomfield,  will  be  served  at  7 
P.  M.  in  the  new  church  building,  corner  Broad  and  Liberty  Streets. 

Members  are  requested  to  wear  light-colored  soft  felt  hats,  with  red  star, 
as  heretofore.  Hats  will  be  furnished  to  those  not  provided  with  them,  at  a  low 
price. 

'Trains  by  D.  L  &  W.  Road  run  to  Bloomfield  from  Newark  at  11.03  A.  M.t 
12.03,  1.03,  &c,  during  the  afternoon.  Trains  by  Greenwood  Lake  Road 
from  Chambers  Street,  New  York  and  New  Jersey,  at  n.oo  A.  M.,  12.50,  and 
every  hour  later. 

Members  can  return  to  the  cities  by  D.  L.  &  W.  Road  as  late  as  1   A.   M. 

In  order  that  Citizen's  Entertainment  Committee  may  know  how  many  of 
regiment  to  provide  for,  members  will  please  sign  and  mail  promptly  the  en- 
closed postal  card,  if  expecting  to  be  present. 

J.  J.   H.   Love, 
Jacob  White, 
Grant  A.  Wheeler, 
S.  Morris  Hulin, 
A.  Delano, 
E.  Livingston  Allen, 
Robert  Madison, 
A.  M.   Matthews, 
Geo.  W.   Lawrence, 
W.  B.  Jacoius. 

Exec ulize  Committee  of  Association  appointed  September  I?,   1890. 
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ANNUAL  BUSINESS  MEETING. 


By  I  P.  M.  on  the  16th  of  September  members  of  the 
Association  began  to  assemble  at  the  rooms  of  Pierson  Post 
No.  58,  G.  A.  R.,  in  Bloomfield,  where  the  usual  congratu- 
lations and  hearty  greetings  were  exchanged  for  an  hour  or 
more  previous  to'the  formal  business  meeting. 

secretary's  minutes. 

Sixth  Annual  meeting,  held  in  rooms  of  Wm.  S.  Pierson 
Post  No.  58,  G.  A.  R.,  at  Bloomfield,  New  Jersey,  Sept. 
16th,  1891. 

Meeting  was  called  to  order  about  2.30  P.  M.  by  the 
President,  Dr.  J.  J.  H.  Love,  with  appropriate  remarks. 

Chaplain  E.  L.  Allen  offered  prayer. 

The  presence  at  the  door  of  General  F.  H.  Harris 
being  noticed  and  announced, 

Motion,  that  he  be  escorted  to  a  seat  on  the  platform 
by  the  side  of  the  President,  was  unanimously  carried; 
affording  an  opportunity  for  enthusiastic  expressions  of  wel- 
come and  regard  by  all  present. 

Secretary  Delano  reported  that  the  minutes  of  last 
annual  meeting  were  printed,  and  copy  mailed  to,  every 
member  of  the  Association. 

Motion,  that  reading  of  minutes  be  omitted,  was  car- 
ried. 

The  President  appointed  as  committee  to  select  place 
for  next  annual  reunion, 

Daniel  F.  Shea,  of  Jersey  City.  ,  • 

John.C.  Stanfield,  of  Paterson. 
Wm.  S.  Lambert,  of  Newark. 
Abram  Garrabrant,  of   Newark. 
Bennett  Livingston,  of  Orange. 
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The  Treasurer's  report  was  submitted,  as  follows: 

Bloomfield,  Sept.  16,  189 

Grant  A.  Wheeler,  Treasurer,  in  account  with  the  Veteran  Association  of  tl 
Thirteenth  Regiment  New  Jersey  Volunteers. 

Sept.  17,  1890.     To  Balance,  last  year's  Report $273.40 

Received  for  Dues 141.00 

Sept.  16,  1 89 1.  "         "       "     Since 14.00 

$428^ 


ocpi.    J./, 

Oct.  38, 

icyu. 

"     A.  Delano,  Stationery,  &c 8.25 

Nov.  7, 

" 

"     S.  Morris  Hulin,  Letter  Heads,  &c. .       9.00 

Dec.  16, 

" 

"     "         **          "         Annual  Report....     60.00 

Dec.  20, 

'« 

"     A.  Delano,  Envelopes  and  Stamps...       7.15 

June  26, 

1891. 

"     S.  R.  McAllister.  Care  of  Monument.       6.00 

Sept.  12, 

<  ( 

"     S.  Morris  Hulin,  Printing  notices  &c.       6.09 

•  <     << 

<  t 

1 '     Grant  A.  Wheeler,  Stamps  &  Stationery       3. 50 

Sept.  16, 

Balance  on  hand 298.41 

$428.  < 

Respectfully  submitted, 

- 

GRANT  A.  WHEELER,   T 

reasure 

Approved  September  14,  1891: 

JNO.  J.   H.  LOVE, 
A.  DELANO. 

Comrade  Robert  Madison,  for  the  Executive  Commil 
tee,  made  verbal  report  explaining  the  arrangements  mad* 
by  the  Citizen's  Committee  for  the  reception  and  banque 
in  the  evening. 

Motion,  that  the  President  appoint  a  committee  o 
three,  to  enquire  of  Quarter  Master  G.  S.  Byrne  if  he  has  ii 
his  possession  the  original  regimental,  or  brigade  head 
quarters  flags,  and  if  so,  to  invite  him  to  present  them  t( 
this  Association,  was  carried. 

The  President  appointed  as  the  committee,  Wash.  R 
Russell,  Jas.  P.  Howatt,  Jas.  Bishop. 
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Motion,  that  the  President  telegraph  replies  today  to 
the  telegrams  of  congratulation  from  the  27th  Indiana, 
2nd  Massachusetts,  and  3rd  Wisconsin  Regimental  Associa- 
tions, was  carried. 

(See  telegrams  and  replies  in  full  on  pages  following.) 

Secretary  Delano  reported  letters  received  from  a  num- 
ber of  invited  guests,  and  from  absent  comrades,  some  of 
which  were  read. 

(See  letters  in  full  on  pages  following.) 

Committee  on  place  for  next  reunion  reported  in  favor 
of  Paterson,  and  requested  President  to  appoint  members 
residing  in  Paterson  on  the  Executive  Committee.  Report 
accepted. 

President  appointed  as  such  committee,  Joseph  E. 
Crowell,  Capt.  W.  H.  Miller,  J.  C.  Stanfield,  Jacob  Berdan, 
Jas.  H.  Peterson. 

Motion,  that  the  President,  Dr.  Love,  with  two  others 
to  be  appointed  by  him,  be  a  committee  to  arrange  with 
any  other  committees  appointed  by  the  other  regimental 
associations  of  the  Brigade  for  a  Brigade  Reunion  at  Wash- 
ington in  1892,  was  carried. 

The  President  appointed  Joseph  Soden  and  Captain  A. 
M.  Matthews. 

Election  of  Officers. 

President  appointed  as  tellers  John  T.  Denmead  and 
Joseph  T.  Mead. 

Tellers  reported  votes  cast  for  President : 

Colonel  John  Grimes,  38  ;  Jacob  White,  85  ;  Dr.  Love,  1; 
Hlank,  2  :  total,  98. 

President  declared  Jacob  White  elected  President. 

On  suspension  of  rules,  carried  by  motion  : 
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Daniel  F.  Shea  of  Jersey  City  was  elected  Vice  Presi- 
dent by  acclamation. 

Grant  A.  Wheeler,  of  Bloomfield,  was  elected  Treasurer 
by  acclamation. 

S.  M.  Hulin,  of  Bloomfield,  was  elected  Corresponding 
Secretary  and  Historian  by  acclamation. 

A.  Delano,  of  Newark,  was  elected  Recording  Secretary 
by  acclamation.  x 

Rev.  E.  ^Livingston  Allen,  of  Camden,  was  elected 
Chaplain  by  acclamation. 

The  Treasurer  stated  that  about  $140  in  dues  had  been 
paid  in  so  far  at  this  meeting. 

Motion,  that  the  thanks'  of  this  Association  be  hereby 
expressed  to  William  S.  Pierson  Post,  No.  58,  G.  A.  R.  for 
the  use  o(  their  rooms  and  for  courtesies  shown  to-day,  was 
carried  unanimously. 

Resolved  :  that  the  Secretary  be  instructed  to  convey 
the  thanks  of  this  Association  to  the  Town  Authorities  and 
through  them  to  the  citizens  of  Bloomfield  for  the  courtesy 
and  hospitality  shown,  and  for  the  inspiriting  music  and 
elaborate  banquet  given  to  us  at  this  Reunion. 

Adjourned. 

A.  Delano, 

Recording  Secretary. 


TELEGRAMS. 

Danville,  Ind.,  September  16,  1S91. 
To  Thirteenth  A  ere  Jersey  Regiment  Association,  Bloom  field,  X.J: 

The  Twenty-Seventh  Indiana    in  Reunion  assembled  sends  greetings  and 
wishes  you  may  enjoy  many  more  Reunions. 

JOHN   MESLER,   Secretary. 


• 
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Bloomfield,  N.  J.,  September  16,  1S91. 
Thirteenth  New  Jersey  Veterans  in   Reunion  assembled  acknowledge  the 
greetings  of  the  Twenty  Seventh  Indiana,   return  the  same  with  many  wishes 
for  the  prosperity  of  your  Association. 

JNO.  J.   H.   LOVE,  President. 


Bloomfield,  N.  J.,  September  16,  1891. 
The  Veteran  Association  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  Volunteers  in  their  Annual 
Reunion  assembled  send  greetings  to  the  Second  Massachusetts  Infantry  Asso- 
ciation, and  rejoice  that  as  time  rolls  on,  the  bonds  of  fellowship  between  men 
who  served  in  the  old  Third  Brigade  grows  stronger. 

JNO.  J.   H.   LOVE,   President. 


Boston,  Mass.,  September  17,  1S91. 
To  J.  J.  H.  Love,  President: 

The  Second  Massachusetts  Infantry  at  their  Reunion  return  your  cordia^ 
greeting  and  wish  you  many  happy  returns. 

JOHNT  C.    METCALF,  President. 


Bloomfield,  N.  J.,  September  16,  1S91. 
The  Veteran  Association  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  Volunteers  in  their   An- 
nual Reunion  assembled,  send  greetings  to  the  Third  Wisconsin  Infantry  Asso- 
ciation and  rejoice  that  as  time  rolls  on  the  bonds  of  fellowship  between    men 
A-ho  served  in  the  old  Third  Brigade  grows  stronger. 

J.  J.   H.    LOVE,    President. 


Madison,  Wis.,  September  17,  1S81. 
A.  Delano,  Esq.,  Secretary:  '     r-    : 

In  remembrance  of    this    day,    upon    Antietam    field    before    the    Dunker 
Church,  the  Third  Wisconsin  Infantry  sends  kindly  and  fraternal  greetings. 

W.   F.  GOODHUE,  Secretary. 

Bloomfield,  N.  J.,  September  16,  1891.   7 
The  Veteran  Association  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  Volunteers,   in  their  An- 
nual Reunion  assembled,  send  greetings  to  the  107th  New  York   Infantry  Asso- 
ciation, and  rejoice  that  as  time  rolls  on,  the  bonds  of  fellowship  between   men 
who  served  in  the  old  Third  Brigade  grows  stronger. 

J.  J.   H.   LOVE,   President. 


a 
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THE  PARADE. 


At  about  5  P.  M.  the  Regiment  formed  in  line  on  Glen- 
wood  Avenue,  for  the  parade,  which  had  been  planned  by 
the  Citizen's  Committee.  Bayne's  Sixty-ninth  Regiment 
Band  supplied  the  music,  and  the  escort  of  the  Regiment 
was  by  William  S.  Pierson  Post  No.  58,  G.  A.  R.  The 
Bloomfield  Fire  Department,  consisting  of  Essex  Hook  and 
Ladder  Company  No.  1,  Phoenix  Hose  Company  No.  I, 
Active  Hose  Company  No.  2,  Excelsior  Hose  Company  No. 
3,  and  the  Scheutzen  Bund  also  participated  in  the  parade, 
which  was  through  Bloomfield  Avenue,  Park  Avenue,  Broad 
Street,  Franklin  Street,  Orange  Street,  and  thence  by 
Bloomfield  Avenue  to  the  Post  Room  for  dismission. 
Everywhere  along  the  line  of  march  flags  and  bunting  were 
displayed.  At  several  places  the  decorations  were  exceed- 
ingly elaborate,  and  the  welcome  accorded  the  Regiment 
everywhere  most  cordial. 


THE  BANQUET  AND  SPEECHES. 


At  7  P.  M.  the  members  of  the  Regiment  again 
assembled  in  line  and  proceeded  to  the  place  of  the  even- 
ing's entertainment,  which  was  in  the  newly-built  Church 
of  the  Sacred  Heart,  on  Broad  and  Liberty  Streets,  fronting 
the  southwest  corner  of  Bloomfield  Park.  Other  invited 
guests  had  by  invitation  of  Judge  Dodd,  previous  to  and 
during  the  parade,  met  at  his  residence  on  the  Park,  where 
the  same  was  viewed. 

Upon  entering  the  church  building,  a  beautiful  sight 
was  presented.  The  interior  was  profusely  decorated  with 
flags,  banners  and  flowers,  and  artistically  illuminated  by 
innumerable  jets  of  gas  in  lines  and  arches.  Five  long 
tables,  filling  most  of  the  audience  room,  had  been  set,  while 
another  table  for  the  speakers  and  distinguished  guests  was 
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arranged  upon  a  platform  built  along  the  north  side.  On 
the  west  was  another  platform  with  about  two  hundred 
chairs,  occupied  mostly  by  ladies  of  Bloomfield.  In  the 
organ  loft  over  the  entrance  on  the  east  side  Bayne's  Sixty- 
ninth  Regiment  Band  was  stationed.  Soon  after  seven 
o'clock  one  hundred  and  forty  members  of  the  Regiment 
sat  down  at  the  central  tables,  with  about  one  hundred  and 
twenty  of  the  citizens  of  Bloomfield  and  the  invited  guests 
seated  at  the  additional  tables. 

Hon  Amzi  Dodd,  as  Chairman  of  the  General  Com- 
mittee, called  the  assemblage  to  order,  and  the  Rev.  George 
A.  Paull  invoked  the  divine  blessing.  All  being  seated,  the 
banquet  began,  according  to  the  following  menu  : 

Oysters. 
Blue  Points,  Half  Shell. 

Soup. 
Cream,     Celery. 
'  -Fish. 
Salmon  Chops.         Hollandaise  Potatoes. 
Entrees. 
Chicken  Patties,  French  Peas, 

Macaroni  Croquettes,  Lima  Beans. 

Roast. 
Filet  of  Beef,         Mushroom  Sauce, 
Asparagus. 
Punch  Roman 
Roast  Chicken,  Roast  Duck, 

Apple  Sauce,  Potato  Croquettes. 

Relishes. 
Chicken  Salad,         Lobster  Salad, 
Oiives,  Celery,  Potato  Salad. 

Dessert. 
Fancy  Creams,  Assorted  Cake,  Salted  Almonds, 

Eclairs,  Confectionery,  Mottoes. 

Assorted  Fruits. 
Coffee. 
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I. 

Overture, 

"Apollo." 

2. 

Grand  Selection, 

"Martha." 

3- 

Valse. 

"Daughter  of  Love.' 

4- 

Potpourri  —American 

Melodies. 

5- 

Cornet  Solo,     by  Mr. 

Petit. 

6. 

Selection, 

"Bohemian  Girl." 

7- 

Viola  Gavotte, 

8. 

Cosmopolitan  Melange 

9- 

Valse, 

"Love's  Dream." 

IO. 

Bolero  di  Concerto, 

Sovinir  di  Cadiz. 

ii. 

Vaudeville  Medley, 

"The  Night  Owls." 

12. 

Galop, 

"Champagne." 

While  the  good  things  provided  and  excellently  served 
by  Davis  were  being  discussed,  a  fine  concert  of  instrumental 
music  was  given  at  brief  intervals  by  the  band,  many  of  the 
numbers  being  heartily  applauded.  The  following  was  the 
musical  programme : 


Bos  is  w 

FtotOTx' 

Bennet 

Tobina 

Lew 

\  Balfc 

Resch 

Brahm 

Roeder 

Bossio 

Recker 

Wiegand 


Among  the  invited  guests  present  were  Congressman 
Herman  Lehlbach  of  Newark ;  Colonel  Andrew  Derromi 
Ex-Mayor  of  Paterson ;  General  Joseph  W.  Plume  of  New- 
ark; Colonel  Floyd  Clarkson,  Past  Commander  G.  A.  R. 
Department  of  New  York ;  Colonel  John  R.  Howard  of 
Montclair. 

After  the  banquet,  Judge  Dodd  addressed  the  assem- 
blage as  follows  : 

Ladies  and  Gentlemen  :  Of  the  forty  regiments  fur- 
nished by  New  Jersey  to  the  War  for  the  Union  none 
rendered  more  effective  service  and  none  acquired  more 
honorable  distinction  than  the  THIRTEENTH,  whose  asso- 
ciated veterans  are  here  as  our  guests  to-night — and  I  have 
thought  it  due  to  them  and  to  you  to  present,  in  the  intro- 
ductory words  I  am  expected  to  say,  a  brief  outline  of 
their  eventful  historical  career. 

The  ten  companies  of  one  hundred  or  thereabouts  each 
that  composed  it  were  drawn  from  the  young  men — many 
of  them  the  bravest  and  best — of  Orange,   Newark,  jersey 


* 
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City,  Paterson,  Caldwell  and  .  Bloomfield,  which  then 
included  Montctair.  They  were  enrolled  and  organized  at 
Camp  Frelinghuysen,  Roseville,  on  the  25th  of  August, 
1862.  They  were  disbanded  at  Washington,  after  the  close 
of  the  war,  on  the  8th  of  June,  1865 — a  period  of  two  years, 
nine  months  and  fourteen  days.  During  this  period  they 
were  in  the  greatest  battles  of  the  war,  in  its  longest 
marches,  its  most  trying  labors,  its  severest  privations.  The 
Resriment  moved — from  time  to  time — in  thirteen  different 
States,  working,  camping,  marching,  fighting.  During  the 
first  year  in  Maryland  and  Virginia,  excepting  the  few  weeks 
in  Pennsylvania,  before,  at  and  after  the  tremendous 
battles  of  Gettysburg  it  was  engaged  in,  on  the  2d  and 
3d  days  of  July,   1863. 

Returning  to  Virginia,  and  subsequently  crossing  the 
Blue  Ridge  and  Alleghanies,  it  went  west  and  south  into 
northern  Alabama  and  southern  Tennessee.  Completing 
several  months  of  service  there,  it  moved  eastward,  in  the 
corps  of  Sherman,  in  1864,  along  the  Cumberland  Moun- 
tains, sometimes  in  their  valleys,  sometimes  on  their 
summits,  encountering  and  repelling  rebel  forces  under 
Hood,  making  its  way  into  northern  Georgia  toward  the 
stronghold  of  Atlanta,  co-operating  in  the  taking  of  that 
city,  and  from  Atlanta  in  the  great  historic  march  to  Savan- 
nah and  the  Sea. 

Starting  northward  from  Savannah  in  January,  1865, 
traversing  South  Carolina,  making  roads,  building  bridges, 
crossing  marshes  and  rivers,  it  shared  in  the  capture  of 
Columbia,  the  capital  of  that  misguided  and  unhappy  State 
where  the  Secession  flag  on  its  state  house  was  supplanted, 
amid  the  playing  of  bands  and  the  cheering  of  soldiers,  by 
the  Stars  and  Stripes  of  the  Union. 

Passing  into  North  Carolina,  whose  capital,  Raleigh, 
was  similarly  entered,  it  met  a  final  and  desperate  resistance 
from  the  army  of  Johnston,  at  Bentonville,  North  Carolina, 
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|  •  where  on  the  ro,th  of  March,  in  a  fierce  and  sanguinary  con- 

flict, it  is  recorded  in  the  histories  and  is  familiar  military 
knowledge,  that  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  Regiment, 
Lieutenant  Colonel  Harris,  a  son  of  Bloomfield  command- 
ing, bravely  and  immovably  held  ground  against  the 
onsjaught  of  rushing  outnumbering  foes,  drove  them  back- 
in  utter  rout;  turned  threatened  disaster  into  decisive  vic- 
tory, receiving  on  the  field  from  the  General  and  army  the 
quick  plaudits  of  admiration  due  to  its  firmness  and  valor, 
then  and  there  in  its  last  battle  adding  another  wreath  to, 
and  making  forever  safe  the  imperishable  laurels  of  its 
fame. 

The  fall  of  Richmond,  the  surrender  of  Lee  and  of 
Johnston  soon  terminated  the  war.  The  Thirteenth,  march- 
ing from  Raleigh  across  Virginia  to  Alexandria,  a  distance 
of  275  miles  in  twenty  days,  was  in  Washington  on  the  24th 
of  May  to  witness  and  be  part  of  the  scenes  of  that  day 
when  the  assembled  army  of  Sherman  was  passed  in  review. 
Arriving  at  Newark  on  the  10th  of  June  and  marching 
through  Broad  street,  it  stacked  arms  at  the  United  States 
Hospitalin  Centre  street,  where  the  disbanded  men  separ- 
ated for  their  homes. 

When  the  regiment  first  moved  out  of  camp  it  num- 
bered 38  officers  and  "889  men.  When  disbanded  it  num- 
bered 27  officers  and  300  men. 

In  its  19  historic  battles  and  numerous  skirmishes  103 
had  been  killed  and  over  300  wounded.  From  excessive 
fatigue,  poor  water  and  food,  exposures  by  night  as  well  as 
by  day,  in  swamps,  in  storms,  in  unaccustomed  climates, 
many  were  in  hospitals  sick,  and  many  disabled  at  home,  so 
that  twenty-one  years  later,  in  1886,  it  is  not  strange  that 
the  number  of  survivors  was  found  to  be  greatly  reduced. 
In  that  year  the  Veteran  Association  was  formed  to  collect 
and  preserve  information  and  materials  for  the  history  of 
the    regiment    and    its    members,  to    cherish    the    fraternal 
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affections  and  strengthen  the  attachments  inseparable  from 
■connection  as  comrades  in  such  an  interesting  past.  Its  well 
devised  methods  for  accomplishing  this  purpose  have  pro- 
duced records  of  exceeding  interest  and  value,  increasing 
with  successive  years.  The  personnel  of  the  regiment  was 
notably  high.  Men  of  intelligence  and  culture,  of  excep- 
tional moral  and  religious  character  were  in  the  ranks  as 
privates  as  well  as  among  officers,  and  made  their  influence 
felt  for  good.  Of  these  many  are  still  living,  and  some 
are  among  the  dead.  Of  the  latter  I  must  mention  Samuel 
Toombs,  whose  reminiscences  of  the  war,  a  well-written 
volume,  giving  a  detailed  account  of  the  experiences  of  the 
Regiment  in  camp,  on  the  march  and  in  the  -field,  also 
another  equally  well-written  on  the  Gettysburg  Campaign, 
will  well  repay  an  attentive  perusal  by  those  who  wish  to 
see  what  manner  of  men  were  they  who  suffered  and  died  in 
their  country's  cause. 

The  annual  reunion  of.  the  Association  occurs  on  the 
Wednesday  nearest  the  17th  of  September,  the  date  of  the 
battle  of  Antietam,  where  the  Regiment  in  less  than  three 
weeks  after  first  quitting  camp  was  in  the  thickest  of  the 
fight,  and  where  James  M.  Taylor,  one  of  its  members,  a 
youthful  son  of.a  Bloomfield  home  gave  up  his  life  for  the 
nation. 

At  the  first  annual  reunion  in  Orange  in  1886,  one  hun- 
dred and  sixty  members  were  present.  Subsequent  meet- 
ings were  in  Paterson,  Newark,  Montclair  and  Jersey  City. 
It  is  here  to-ni^ht  with  one  hundred  and  fortv  members 
attending;  and  I  say  that  no  community  has  anticipated  its 
coming  with  more  complete  and  cordial  unanimity  than 
(>urs.  We  have  counted  it  a  privilege  and  pleasure  to  show 
by  a  hospitable  reception  that  we  are  not  unmindful  of  what 
we  owe  to  those  who  nobly  served  and  helped  to  save  our 
country.  Happy  in  the  circumstances  of  time  and  place, 
discarding  political,  social,  sectarian  distinctions,  coming  as 
'overs  of  our  country — our  whole  united  country,  we  meet 
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with  united  hearts  and  minds  within  the  ample  enclosure  of 
these  newly-built  walls — opportunely  ready  for  so  fitting  a 
primal  use — to  be  consecrated  in  due  time  to  the  worship  of 
Him  who  is  the  Almighty  Ruler  of  nations — the  one  God — 
the  common  Father  of  us  all. 

Thirty  years  ago  the  population  of  Bloomfleld  was  rela- 
tively small,  though  its  area  was  relatively  large,  extending 
from  the  Belleville  line  on  the  east,  to  the  Caldwell  line  on 
the  west,  including  our  beautiful  sister,  Montclair.  The 
township  gave  its  full  quota  to  the  war.  The  Twenty-sixth 
Regiment  was  being  formed  at  the  same  time  with  the 
Thirteenth.  To  the  former  Bloomfield  supplied  an  entire 
company  of  over  one  hundred  men  ;  to  the  latter  twenty-six 
men,  including  Captain  Harris  and  the  noted  surgeon,  Dr. 
Love,  skillful,  untiring,  beloved.  Others  had  gone  before ; 
one  whose  name  is  a  household  word  in  our  midst — William 
S.  Pierson — who,  while  on  a  visit  to  friends  in  Minnesota, 
joined  a  regiment  there  in  the  bloom  of  his  promising  youth. 
to  die  in  a  few  days  after  being  wounded  at  Bull  Run.  I 
recall  also  the  names  of  two  from  this  township  in  the  Thir- 
teenth Regiment,  who  were  killed  at  Chancellorsville: 
Thomas  Doyle  and  John  B.  Munn — both  gallant  and  good 
men. 

I  must  not  omit  to  remind  you  that  the  Thirteenth 
Regiment  was  formed  in  a  dark  and  critical  time:  in  the  dis- 
piriting summer  of  1862:  sixteen  months  after  the  firing  of 
rebel  guns  on  Fort  Sumter,  when  the  illusion  that  the 
rebellion  would  be  easily  or  swiftly  suppressed  had  been 
dispelled.  The  Peninsular  Campaign,  from  which  so  much 
was  expected,  had  been  disappointing.  The  brave  and  mag- 
nificent army  of  the  Potomac,  after  terrible  battles  before 
Richmond,  had  retired  from  the  rebel  capital  and  come  back 
for  the  protection  of  our  own.  The  dreadful  havoc  of  war, 
the  immense  waste  of  property,  the  fearful  numbers  of  the 
wounded  and  the  dead,  had  brought  mourning  and  woe  into 


Thirteenth  N.  J.    Vols.  19 

thousands  of  once  happy  and  prosperous  homes.  The 
Rebel  Confederacy  had  become  a  recognized  belligerent 
Power,  and  was  expecting  speedy  recognition  as  a  Nation 
by  the  governments  of  monarchical  Europe,  where  even  in 
England,  it  was  widely  and  exultingly  proclaimed  that  the 
great  Republic  was  no  more.  Confidence  and  hope  in  many 
hearts  were  giving  way  to  apprehension  and  gloom.  Oppos- 
ing counsels  as  to  slavery  and  the  conduct  of  the  war  were 
vehemently  urged.  Enormous  difficulties  confronted  the 
Administration.  Open  or  secret  enemies  in  the  North  were 
giving  sympathy  and  aid  to  enemies  in  the  South.  Distrust 
seemed  tending  to  despair.  In  this  dark  and  critical  time  it 
was  that  the  President  of  the  United  States,  Abraham  Lin- 
coln, whom  the  Providence  that  guided  our  fathers  in 
colonial  and  revolutionary  years  had  raised  up  for  such  a 
time  as  that,  declared  his  unshaken  purpose  in  his  own  clear 
and  manly  words :  "I  expect,"  he  wrote,  "to  continue  this 
contest  till  successful  or  I  die,  or  my  term  of  office  expires,, 
or  till  Congress  or  the  country  forsakes  me." 

He  did  not  believe  that  the  country  would  forsake  him, 
and  appealed  to  it  for  300,000  volunteers,,  and  the  men  of 
the  Thirteenth  Regiment,  among  the  foremost  to  answer  to 
the  call,  enlisted  in  the  contest  to  stay  in  it  to  the  end,  how- 
ever long  it  might  last.  They  were  in  it  from  that  day  to 
its  triumphant  close. .. 

What  a  service  was  that !  What  immeasurable  interests 
at  stake  !  What  imagination  can  conceive  the  evils  to  be 
averted  and  the  good  to  be  secured  by  the  success  of  our 
arms  !  They  were  contending  for  a  Union  essential  as  well 
for  the  South  as  the  North :  for  the  destruction  of  a  rebel- 
lion that  if  successful  would  have  been  its  ruin  as  well  as 
ours:  a  rebellion  having  for  its  pretext  the  greatest  of  polit. 
ical  heresies  for  the  extension  and  perpetuation  of  the 
greatest  of  human  wrongs.  Never  was  a  war  so  necessary, 
so  just,  so  beneficent,  as  the  War  for  the  Union.  Success 
under  Providence  came  when  only  it  could  come,  with  the 
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extirpation  of  the  wrong  that  caused  the  war  ;  a  wrong  for 
which  both  sides  suffered  because  both  were  involved  in  the 
guilt.  We  rejoice  that  the  twenty-six  years  now  passed 
away  in  peace  have  been  years  of  increasing  goodwill,  of 
relations  between  all  parts  of  the  land  growing  more  cordial 
and  close.  The  North  and  the  South,  the  East  and  the 
West,  are  now  bound  together  in  a  new,  perfected,  purified 
Union,  under  the  one  protecting  banner  of  the  great  Repub- 
lic; the  vast,  free,  invincible,  indissoluble  Republic. 

Ladies  and,  gentlemen,  beside  the  associated  veterans, 
we  have  here  as  their  guests  and  ours,  distinguished  military 
•  officers  and  public-spirited  citizens  who  honor  this  occasion 
with  their  presence,  who  are  held  in  grateful  remembrance 
for  what  they  did  in  that  national  struggle,  and  I  stand  here 
for  the  people  to  bid  them  each  and  all  an  unfeigned, 
^unstinted,  heartfelt  welcome.      (Hearty  applause.) 

To  the  above  address  Dr.  J.  J.  H.  Love,  responded  as 
follows  r 

Mr.  President:  I  thank  you  most  heartily  for  the  cor- 
dial greeting  so  eloquently  and  elegantly  expressed  to  the 
Veterans  of  the  Thirteenth,  and  beg  to  tender  to  you,  and 
to  the  Citizens  of  this  Town  our  deep  appreciation  of  the 
magnificent  reception  which  has  this  day  been  given  us. 
When  a  year  ago  at  our  gathering  in  Jersey  City  it  was 
decided  to  meet  in  this  place,  I  assured  the  gentlemen  of  a 
warm  welcome,  but  the  reality  far  exceeds  our  most  san- 
guine anticipations. 

If  some  gray-haired  Sergeant  should  to-night  call  the 
rolls  of  Company  I  of  the  Eighth,  or  of  Companies  A  and 
Eof  the  Thirteenth,  or  Company  F  of  the  Twenty-Sixth,  <>r 
Company  C  of  the  Thirty-Third  New  Jersey-  Volunteers, 
you  and  our  friends  here  would  recognize  many  Bloomnelei 
names:  Ball,  Beach,  Baldwin,  Cadmus  and  Cockefair,  Dodc: 
and  Davis,  Morris  and  Madison,  Pierson  and  Ward.  Name> 
of  once  young  citizens  of  this  town,  who  went  cheerfully  to 
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the  field  of  war  in  *6i  and  '62,  and  made  a  noble  record   for 
themselves  and  their  native  place. 

On  May  6th,  1862,  as  the  coming  rays  of  the  rising  sun 
drove  away  the  shadows  of  night  and  storm  from  the  battle- 
field of  Williamsburg,  Virginia,  the  first  dead  soldier  I  rec- 
ognized was  a  citizen  of  Bloomfield,  "Nicholas  Braddle." 
As  the  same  sun  broke  through  the  clouds  of  smoke  on  the 
battle-field  of  Avery  sboro,  North  Carolina,  March  15th,  1865, 
it  lit  up  the  countenance  of  a  gallant,  wounded  Bloomfield 
boy,  who  joined  his  voice  in  the  glad  shout  of  victory  that 
went  up  from  the  veterans  of  Sherman's  army:  "Robert 
Erpenstein."  So  from  the  beginning  to  the  end  of  the  war, 
sons  of  this  loyal  town  were  ever  found  in  the  front  of  battle. 

Mr.  President,  the  Veterans  of  the  Thirteenth  con- 
gratulate themselves  that  to-day  they  have  been  permitted 
to  once  again  look  one  another  in  the  eye,  and  rekindle 
friendships  formed  29  years  ago  on  the  historic  battle-fields 
of  Antietam,  of  Chancellorville,  of  Gettysburg,  of  Resaca,  of 
Peach  Tree  Creek,  of  Atlanta,  of  the  March  to  the  Sea,  of 
Averysboro  and   Bentonville. 

They  look  like  quiet  citizens  now.  They  were  "bold> 
soger  boys"  once.  They  are  a  trifle  older,  a  trifle  sterner 
than  on  September  17th,  1S62,  when  they  received  their  bap- 
tism at  Antietam.  Their  ranks  are  thinner.  War  and  time 
and  disease  have  made  deep  gaps  in  their  lines.  Many  man- 
ly voices  are  still,  whose  steady  "Here"  once  rang  out  with 
the  boldest. 

They  followed  the  fortunes  of  the  red  star  of  the 
Twelfth  Army  Corps  under  the  leadership  of  the  gallant 
General  Henry  W.  Slocum,  through  seven  States  of  this 
Union.  They  have  floundered  in  Virginia  mud  and  double- 
quicked  on  the  plains  of  Georgia,  'in  the  face  of  shot  and 
bullet  and  shell  they  have  scaled  the  mountains  of  Tennes- 
see, and  built  corduroy  roads  in  Carolina  rice  swamps.  They 
have  cursed  Jeff  Davis,  consumed  army  whiskey  and  plun- 
dered secesh  hen  roosts  in  half  the  States  of  the  Confederacy. 


22  Sixth  Reunion  of  the 

They  have  faced  storms  of  rebel  lead  and  exchanged  bad- 
inage with  opposing  pickets  in  the  very  valley  of  the  shadow 
of  death.  They  have  been  scorched  with  heat,  almost  frozen 
with  cold,  parched  with  thirst  a'nd  faint  with  fatigue,  and 
•emerged  from  a  score  of  hard-fought  battles  with  their  flags 
proudly  waving,  their  honor  untarnished,  and  a  record  to 
which  their  descendants  for  years  to  come  can  point  with 
pride,  whenever  and  wherever  the  history  of  the  War  of  the 
-Rebellion  of  1861  to  1865  shall  be  read.  Long,  very  long 
may  it  be  ere  the  hearts  of  the  citizens  of  this  county  shall 
thrill  at  the  brave  deeds  of  another  Thirteenth  Regiment. 

And  now,  Mr.  President,  in  behalf  of  the  Regimental 
Association,  I  have  a  pleasant  duty  to  perform.  Here  is  a 
cane,  historic  in  its  composition,  elaborately  wrought  and 
-carefully  finished  by  that  gallant  soldier  and  genial  comrade, 
James  P.  Howatt,  which  I  am  instructed  to  present  to  that 
citizen  of  Bloomfield  who  has  done  the  most  to  make  this 
Reunion  a  success.  The  wood  of  the  cane  is  from  a  hickory 
butt  cut  on  Culp's  Hill,  at  Gettysburg — the  metal  of  the 
bandle  is  from  the  propeller  of  the  old  United  States  Ship 
^"Minnesota,"  which  vessel  took  an  active  part  in  the  naval 
battle  of  Hampton  Roads,  Va.,  March  9th,  1862.  It  there- 
fore represents  in  its  composition  two  great  historic  events : 
— The  battle  of  the  Merrimac  and  Monitor,  which  caused  a 
radical  change  in  the  construction  of  war  vessels  in  this 
country — and  the  great  battle  of  Gettysburg — the  turning 
■battle  in  the  War  of  the  Rebellion.  The  gun  on  the  head 
of  the  cane  is  an  exact  imitation  of  the  new  gun  recently 
adopted  by  the  United  States  Navy.  In  behalf  of  my  com- 
rades here  assembled  I  have  the  honor  to  present  it  to  Judge 
Dodd. 

Judge  Dodd: 

Ladies  and  Gentlemen :  I  can  only  say  that  I  have 
received  this  most  interesting  memento  with  sentiments  of 
complete  surprise.     I  must  complain  of  Dr.  Love  that  sit- 
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ting  by  his  side  he  gave  no  hint  of  this  most  unexpected 
part  of  this  evening's  performance.  But  if  I  had  had  any 
idea  that  such  a  surprise  was  in  store  for  me  I  should 
have  been  disabused  of  that  idea  when  I  heard  him  say 
that  this  cane  was  to  be  given  to  the  gentleman  who  had. 
done  the  most  to  make  this  reception  complete.  I  dis- 
claim that  distinction,  but  I  beg  to  assure  you  that  I  shall 
prize  to  the  utmost,  as  long  as  I  live,  this  cane  ;  but  I  hope 
it  will  be  long,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  before  I  shall  be 
obliged  to  use  it — I  have  never  used  a  cane,  but  if  I  ever  do 
have  occasion  to  use  it  I  shall  make  many  a  person  tired  of 
hearing  how  I  came  by  it.     (Applause.) 

Ladies  and  Gentlemen :  I  have  the  toast :  "The  Army 
of  the  Potomac."  We  have  with  us  a  distinguished  military 
gentlemen,  General  Horatio  C.  King,  (applause)  from  the 
State  of  New  York,  who  was  a  distinguished  staff  officer 
under  Genera]  Sheridan,  and  I  call  upon  him  to  say  to  us 
what  he  has  to  say  of  the  Army  of  the  Potomac. 

General  King : 

Mr.  Chairman,  Comrades,  Ladies  and  Gentlemen  :  I 
.am  somewhat  embarrassed  by  the  very  handsome  introduc- 
tion given  me  by  your  honored  Chairman.  Occupying  but 
a  very  humble  position  in. the  service,  doing  what  little  I 
-could  for  three  years  to  help  along  the  good  cause,  I  am 
quite  surprised,  from  time  to  time  as  I  appear  before  new 
audiences,  that  my  fame,  instead  of  growing  less,  appears 
each  year  to  grow  greater  with  my  increasing  years.  It  re- 
calls an  incident  in  Brooklyn,  where  I  happen  to  be  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Board  of  Education.  The  principal  of  one  of  the 
schools,  a  lady,  has  the  embarrassing  habit  when  I  go  around 
to  inspect  the  school,  .of  saying  to  the  pupils:  "This  is 
General  King ;  he  is  a  real  soldier;  he  was  in  the  War  of  the 
Rebellion."  So  on  one  occasion  when  one  of  the  teachers 
*vas  examining  a  class  in  modern  history,  she  asked,  among 
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other  questions:  "Who  was  the  principal  hero  of  the 
Rebellion?"  One  little  girl  raised  her  hand.  "Well,  my 
dear,  who  was  it  ?"     "Why,  General  King."     (Laughter.) 

I  thank  you  very  much  for  the  honor  for  the  third  time 
of  being  your  guest  this  evening.  I  confess  when  I  came 
into  this  church  a  little  late  and  discovered  this  magnificent 
audience,  flanked  as  it  is  upon  one  side  by  such  a  handsome 
group  of  Bloomfield  ladies,  that  I  was  quite  taken  aback 
and  felt  very  much  like  retreating  or  hiding  myself ;  but 
having  promised  to  be  here  and  to  speak,  I  felt  that  I  was 
somewhat  in  the  position  described  by  the  private  at  Gettys- 
burg, who  sometime  after  the  battle  in  explaining  to  a  friend 
the  heat  of  that  great  engagement,  the  terrific  struggle  for 
three  days,  and  the  magnificent  charge  of  Pickett's  Division, 
which  we  repelled  so  handsomely,  his  friend,  with  open- 
eyed  wonder  asked — "Why  didn't  you  get  behind  a  tree?" 
"Get  behind  a  tree  !"  said  the  private,  "why,  there  weren't 
trees  enough  for  the  officers."     (^Laughter.) 

Yet  if  I  have  not  already  said  it  I  want  to  say  now,  that 
though  personally  I  may  be  a  stranger  to  most  of  you,  1 
was  by  no  means  a  stranger  to  your  regiment  when  it  came 
into  the  service.  I  went  in  just  a  little  before  you  did  and 
was  assigned  to  duty  in  Washington  on  the  staff  of  General 
Casey.  Yours  was  one  of  the  regiments  among  others  that 
it  was  my  duty  to  equip  prior  to  its  movement  to  the  Army 
of  the  Potomac  to  take  part  in  the  battle  of  Antietam.  So 
you  see,  if  I  am  not  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment,  I  at  least 
may  be  regarded  as  a  very  close  relation. 

At  the  risk  of  repeating  myself  I  may  say  this,  that 
when  I  am  in  the  presence  of  comrades  anywhere,  I  feel  as 
much  at  ease  as  was  Mark  Twain,  who,  when'  asked  whether 
he  would  rather  go  to  heaven  or  to  that  other  place  which 
has  been  eliminated  by  the  "Revised  Version,"  said  he 
wasn't  at  all  particular,  as  he  had  friends  in  both  places 
(Laughter.) 
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I  remember  being  in  Washington  at  the  time  of  Pope's 
defeat.  I  remember,  too,  the  gloom  that  there  was  cast 
over  the  country,  over  the  army  particularly,  by  the  death 
of  that  gallant,  noble  soldier  from  New  Jersey,  Phil  Kearny. 
(Applause.) 

Now,  it  is  quite  natural  that  upon  the  eve  of  the  an- 
niversary of  the  battle  of  Antietam,  when  so  many  ol  our 
comrades  are  gathered  upon  that  consecrated  field  to  renew 
the  pleasant  associations  of  the  war,  and  with  appropriate 
ceremonies  to  dedicate  a  monument  there,  that  our  thoughts 
should  revert  to  that  occasion  of  the  Army  of  the  Potomac's 
victory,  and  to  recall  with  sweet  memory  that  gallant  soldier, 
the  adopted  son  of  your  own  State,  George  B.  McClellan. 
(Applause.) 

Whatever  may  be  thought  or  said  of  George  B.  Mc- 
Clellan, and  there  has  been  much  defamation,  much  loose, 
partisan  and  unwarranted  talk,  I  think  I  may  safely  say 
that  in  the  hearts  of  the  Army  of  the  Potomac  he  bore  a 
place  that  no  General  *hat  succeeded  him  ever  surpassed. 
We  loved  him..  We  may  concede  that  he  was  not  perfec- 
tion, but  we  have  to  remember  this,  that  in  the  early  part  of 
the  war  every  soldier  was  learning  his  lesson.  We  knew 
nothing  about  war.  Why,  our  army  in  the  Mexican  war 
altogether  did  not  muster  fn  any  battle  as  many  men  as  one 
Corps  of  the  Army  of  the  Potomac.  WTe  were  novices;  we 
were  feeling  our  way,-  and  as  General  Sherman  said  to  me 
one  day,  "It  cost  this  country  two  hundred  thousand  lives 
and  two  hundred  millions  of  money  to  learn  the  art  of  war," 
and  it  was  not  for  more  than  two  years  that  we  began  to 
understand  what  it  was  to  be  veteran  soldiers. 

I  am  limited,  and  properly  so,  in  my  time,  and  will 
hurry  along.  You  will  recall,  or  some  of  you  do  certainly, 
that  campaign  of  mud  that  we  had  at  Fredericksburg.  It 
wasn't  pleasant  in  the  winter  season,  in  the  camp  and  in  the 
mud,  to  play  the  part  of  a  soldier  with  heroism  and  dignity. 
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The  story  is  told  of  a  private  who  was  badly  out  at  his  toes, 
badly  off  for  pantaloons,  and  equally  badly  off  for  an  over- 
coat, who  was  doing  picket  duty  one  night,  and  one  of  his 
comrades  overheard  him  as  he  was  pacing  up  and  down  his 
beat,  mumbling  to  himself  somewhat  in  this  style : 

"Yes,  I  love  my  country,  but  just  look  at  those  shoes  !" 

"I  love  my  country,  but  look  at  those  pantaloons,  all 
«out  at  the  knees  !" 

"But  I  love  my  country.  But  see  this  overcoat,  all  played 
out,  and  on  such  a  night  as  this:  but  I  love  my  country; 
but,"  said  the  patriot,  "If  I  ever  get  out  of  this  scrape  I'll 
be  hanged  if  I  will  ever  love  another  country."  (Continued 
laughter.) 

Some  one  asked  me  the  other  day — I  will  digress  a  little 
— how  a  fellow  felt  when  he  first  went  into  action.  Well,  I 
know  how  I  felt ;  I  know  how  you  felt,  too,  that  there  was 
many  a  time  you  wanted  to  go  home,  when  the  fighting 
began.  I  think  the  feeling  is  graphically  illustrated  in  a 
little  incident  which  is  said  to  have  occurred  at  Gettysburg. 
During  that  famous  charge  of  Pickett,  when  that  magnificent 
line  advanced  over  a  mile  of  open  field,  almost  as  though  on 
dress  parade,  and  when,  as  it  approached  our  lines  and  was 
being  enfiladed  by  the  terrible  fire  of  our  batteries  on  Cem- 
etery Hill,  when  they  closed  the  gaps  and  still  pressed  on, 
shoulder  to  shoulder,  a  rabbit  was  started  from  its  warren 
and  naturally  enough,  as  rabbits  will  do,  made  a  hasty  re 
treat  to  the  rear.  A  Confederate  Colonel  (I  am  told  it  was 
Vance  of  North  Carolina,)  seeing  it,  waved  his  sword  toward 
the  demoralized  rabbit  and  shouted,  "Go  it,  old  molly  cotton 
tail !  I  would  be  with  you  if  I  dared."     (Laughter.) 

As  I  walked  up  the  street  to-night  I  was  both  surprised 
and  delighted  to  see  with  what  unanimity  the  citizens  had 
decorated  their  homes  and  their  places  of  business.  The 
buildings  seemed  fairly  hidden  from  sight  by  the  banners, 
flags  and  bunting.  It  came  to  my  mind  that  the  Society  of 
the  Army  of  the  Potomac  had  just  such    a    reception    at 
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Buffalo,  where  the  people  did  us  great  honor.  At  the  close 
of  the  banquet,  which  was  somewhere  along  about  one 
o'clock  Sunday  morning,  a  suggestion  was  made  by  the 
Chairman  that  something  ought  to  be  said  for  the  Record- 
ing Secretary, — which  lncrative  office  he  has  held  now  for 
fourteen  years  :  The  salary  is  nothing  and  they  double  it 
every  year  (laughter,)  and  the  Chairman  called  for  a  vote 
of  thanks.  That  brought  me  to  my  feet  of  necessity  and  I 
had  a  word  to  say  of  thanks  of  course  in  the  first  place,  and 
then  followed  this  remark — that  while  so  much  had  been 
said  about  the  magnificence  of  the  decorations,  one  thing 
seemed  to  have  escaped  their  attention.  Certainly  they 
could  not  have  had  as  good  eyes  as  my  own — that  was  that 
while  I  was  riding  up  Delaware  Avenue,  which  is  their  most 
famous  street,  I  passed  a  large  building  very  beautifully 
decorated.  I  asked  my  friend  who  was  with  me,  what  it 
was.  He  replied  that  it  was  the  county  jail,  and  I 
observed  that  it  bore  in  large  letters  the  somewhat  touch- 
ing, but  suggestive  motto :  "Welcome,  Comrades."  (Loud 
laughter.)  The  Mayor  of  Buffalo,  who  sat  at  my  side,  a  very 
jolly  fellow,  said  in  a  sort  of  stage  whisper.  "King,  that  is  a 
lie.'*  I  said,  "Bishop,  I  know  it  is,  but  it  is  a  very  good  one 
for  this  occasion."     (Laughter.) 

Now,  in  conclusion,  let  me  congratulate  you  upon  one 
thing.  Last  year  when  we  met  you  know  the  occasion  was 
somewhat  marred  by  the  absence  of  one  whom  you  dearly 
loved,  and  who  at  that  time  it  was  supposed  you  might 
never  meet  again.  It  gave  me  exquisite  pleasure,  and  I 
Know  it  gives  you  great  delight  to  see  before  you  your  old 
commander,  Colonel  Harris.     (Applause. 

And  now  let  me  again  thank  you  for  this  honor  and  this 
pleasure.  I  cannot  expect  that  you  will  go  on  inviting  me 
every  year  to  these  reunions,  but  I  hope  you  may  live  to 
tnjoy  many  more  such,  and  that  none  who  are  here  to-night 
**ttl  be  absent  next  year.     Your  attendance  has  grown  each 
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year  and  it  delighted  me  to  see  such  a  large  increase  this 
year.  As  time  goes  on  this  feeling  of  comradeship  will  not 
only  not  die  out,  but  it  will  increase  until  the  last  few  men 
shall  gather  around  the  table,  if  it  is  but  a  small  one,  to  say 
something  of  the  glorious  history  of  the  Thirteenth  New- 
Jersey.     (Applause.) 

Judge  Dodd : 

The  Thirteenth  Regiment,  I  understand,  had  abundant 
reason  to  appreciate  in  camp  and  on  the  field  the  services 
of  their  chaplain,  and  I  need  not  say  that  the  influence  and 
the  value  of  the  clergy  in  our  civil  war  was  great.  We  have 
with  us  to-night  a  distinguished  clergyman,  and  I  call  upon 
him — the  Rev.  Dr.  Shaw — to  respond  to  the  toast  :  "The 
Clergy  in  the  Civil  War." 

Rev.  Dr.  Shaw  : 

Mr.  Chairman,  and  Ladies  and  Gentlemen  :  On  an  occa- 
sion like  this  I  have  always  one  deep  regret.  Dr.  Pierson 
came  to  me  just  now  and  said,  "Your  regiment  is  set  down 
as  the  136th  New  York."  I  was  obliged  to  say  to  him. 
"Doctor,  I  never  was  in  the  army." 

For  ten  years  I  have  been  the  Chaplain  of  the  First 
Battalion  in  Paterson.  I  have  tried  hard  to  make  myself 
believe  that  I  was  a  veteran  ;  I  have  succeeded  in  making  a 
good  many  people  believe  that  I  was  a  veterr.n,  but  I  am 
constrained  to  confess  to  you  the  sorrow  in  my  heart  that  1 
am  not  a  veteran  of  the  war  and  that  I  never  was  in  tin 
army.     I  am  sorry  for  it. 

If  I  could  call  you  comrades  to-night;  if  I  could  stand 
here  and  talk  about  Gettysburg  and  Chancellorsville  and 
the  March  to  the  Sea,  and  Sherman's  Bummers,  and  tht 
great,  review  in  Washington,  there  is  not  a  man  here  to- 
.  night,  proud  and  happy  as  you  all  are,  who  would  be  so 
proud  and  happy  as  I  should  be.  But  I  have  no  such 
record  ;  I  have  no  such  memory  ;   I  have  no  such  rights,  and 
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I  am  sometimes  almost  ashamed  to  think  that  I  was  not  in 
the  army  and  was  not  in  any  such  active  sense  a  participant 
in  the  war ;  and  yet  the  toast  to-night,  "The  Clergy  in  the 
Civil  War,"  gives  me  the  opportunity  to  say  something 
which  I  am  glad  to  utter. 

There  are  many  people  who  suppose  that  all  lawyers 
are  liars  and  scoundrels;  there  are  many  who  suppose  that 
all  merchants  are  cheats  and  robbers.  We  know  that  is  not 
so.  We  know  that  there  are  lawyers  whose  honorable 
career  bears  witness  to  integrity  and  probity  and  justice. 
I  mean  the  Judge,  but   he   doesn't  hear  me.     (Laughter.) 

WTe  know  of  merchants  whose  career  in  business  has 
been  altogether  the  career  of  just,  honorable  and  upright 
men.  The  popular  estimate  of  a  lawyer  is  a  mistaken 
estimate.  The  popular  estimate  of  a  merchant  is  an  entirely 
mistaken  estimate,  and  so  there  is  a  popular  estimate  of  a 
clergyman  which  supposes  him  to  be  a  dainty,  dapper  little 
man.  fit  to  adorn  a  Dorcas  Society  or  conduct  a  church 
sociable,  but  shrinking  from  the  great  and  bitter  conflicts  of 
life. 


In  behalf  of  myself  and  my  brother  clergymen  I  dis- 
claim any  such  characteristics,  or  any  such  conduct. 
Gentlemen,  though  we  serve  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  we  are 
men,  and  there  beats  in  the  breasts  of  the  clergymen  as 
honest  a  heart,  as  brave  a  heart,  as  patriotic  and  faithful  a 
heart  as  in  the  bosoms  of  any  other  class  of  men. 
(Applause.) 

And  it  was  proved  in  the  civil  war-  it  was  abundantly 
proved  in  the  civil  war.  Let  us  look  back  a  little.  What 
was  the  civil  war,  first?  It  was  a  contest  between  two 
theories  of  government ;  on  one  hand  State  Rights ;  on  the 
other  hand  the  theory  of  the  Federal  government,  the 
Union  to  be  preserved  at  any  cost  and  forever.  That  was 
one  of  the  phases  of  the  conflict,  the  strife   of   two   political 
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opinions  ;  it  was  also  the  struggle  of  two  civilizations.  The 
civilization  of  the  South  was  antique,  it  was  medieval,  it  was 
feudal.  The  civilization  of  the  North  was  modern,  it  was  the 
Nineteenth  Century,  it  was  progressive  ;  it  was  the  achieve- 
ment  of  the  present  time  ;  it  was  cutting  loose  from  the 
past;  and  the  conflict  between  these  two  civilizations  was, 
in  the  nature  of  things,  inevitable. 

But  more  than  that,  it  was  not  only  a  question  of  poli- 
tics, and  of  civilization,  it  was  a  question  also  of  morality. 
We  were  a  mighty  and  glorious  nation,  but  on  our  bosom 
there  was  visible  to  all  the  world  a  black  and  dreadful  ulcer- 
ous spot ;  in  the  very  heart  of  the  nation  there  was  a  lesser 
nation  of  slaves.  We  called  ourselves  free  men,  and  so  we 
were,  but  linked  in  with  the  very  life  of  the  nation  was  this 
poisonous  and  deadly  fact  of  slavery  permitted  and  main- 
tained. Here  was  a  conntry  boasting  itself  as  the  home  of 
the  free,  yet  within  whose  borders  millions  of  men  were  held 
as  chattels,  who  were  bondsmen  and  who  had  no  rights  that 
white  men  were  bound  to  respect. 

Gentlemen,  whatever  may  be  our  politics  now,  or  what- 
ever may  have  been  our  politics  then,  we  cannot  but  admit 
that  the  reproach  cast  upon  us  by  the  other  nations  of  the 
world  was  a  true  reproach,  and  merited. 

English  soil  freed  any  man  who  set  his  foot  upon  it ; 
if  a  slave  touched  English  soil,  that  moment  he  was  free. 
The  same  could  not  be  said  of  American  soil  then.  Thank 
God  it  can  be  said  of  American  soil  to-night.     (Applause.) 

In  the  settlement  of  those  great  questions  it  was  inevit- 
able that  there  should  be  strife  ;  it  was  inevitable  that  there 
should  be  bloodshed;  and  let  me  remind  you  of- what  was 
true,  that  there  were  a  number  of  clergymen  in  this  country 
who  saw  that  fact  clearly,  and  who  with  unfailing  courage 
preaehed  and  taught  that  slavery  was  a  sin  and  an  evil,  that 
it  must  be  corrected,  that  it  must  be  abolished,  and  that  if 
it  were  not  abolished  peacefully  then   it  would   be  swept 
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away  by  the  mighty  hand  of  God.  They  bore  their  part  in 
the  civil  war,  in  that  they  showed  men  plainly  what  their 
duty  was  and  urged  them  to  do  it.  And  the  time  carne 
when  the  South  denied  and  derided  the  Union,  and  insulted 
the  national  flag.  Then  the  North  rose,  rose  like  one  man 
outraged,  determined  to  avenge  that  insult  and  to  right  that 
wrong.  And  the  clergymen  of  the  North,  standing  in  their 
pulpits  declared  the  duty  of  the  hour  ;  they  uttered  words 
of  the  highest  patriotism.  The  clergy  of  the  North  upheld 
the  starry  flag,  the  emblem  of  our  American  Union  and 
insisted  that  the  honor  and  the  glory  of  that  flag  and  of  the 
nation  must  be  preserved.  (Applause.)  And  over  all  the 
North,  from  every  church,  from  every  denomination,  from 
every  religious  creed  the  answer  went  up,  "It  shall !  The 
flag  shall  float  over  a  free  land  and  the  Union  of  our  fathers 
shall  be  maintained."  (Applause.)  Even  the  Quakers 
agreed  in  this;  though  it  is  against  their  principles  to  fight 
or  carry  on  war.  The  Quaker  boys  in  Philadelphia  ran  away 
and  enlisted  in  the  army.  The  precepts  of  their  fathers 
could  not  hold  them  back  ;  patriotism  was  more  than  pa- 
rental teaching,  and  from  all  the  pulpits  of  the  North  there 
went  out  the  words  of  encouragement  and  truth  that  sent 
forth  thousands  and  tens  of  thousands  of  men  into  the  field 
who  felt  they  were  going  not  only  for  their  country  but  their 
God  ;  the  blessing  of  heaven  was  invoked  upon  them,  and 
the  blessing  of  heaven  went  with  them,  with  you,  with  your 
gallant  Thirteenth  with  whom  I  am  proud  to  be  to-night. 
The  blessing  of  Almighty  God  went  with  you.  Through 
many  a  march  and  peril  the  hand  of  our  Father  was  upon 
you,  and  brought  you  through  them  all  with  glory  and 
honor,  and  brings  you  here  to-night.  God  bless  the  Thir- 
teenth Regiment  for  ever,  say  I.  God  bless  the  Thirteenth 
Regiment  and  give  its  members  every  joy  and  every  com- 
fort that  human  heart  can  wish ;  and  now  in  the  winter  of 
their  years,  while  any  members  of  the  regiment  shall  be 
upon  the  earth,  give  them  honor  and  glory  for  their  portion 


32  Six tli  Reunion  of  the 

while  they   live,  and  a  sacred  and  holy  memory  for   them 
when  they  shall  have  passed  away. 

But,  gentlemen,  the  clergy  of  the  civil  war  were  in  the 
field  as  chaplains  ;  they  did  not  stay  home,  but  went  out 
and  marched  with  the  soldiers  and  suffered  with  them  and 
endured  with  them.  They  were  exposed  to  the  fire  of  battle; 
and  yet  I  apprehend  that  there  were  no  more  chaplains  that 
got  behind  trees  than  there  were  general  officers.  (Laugh- 
ter.) I  suspect  that  there  were  just  as  many  colonels  got 
behind  hollow  logs  as  there  were  chaplains,  and  I  know  of 
one  chaplain  who  was  riding. with  his  Colonel,  as  he  always 
did  with  his  regiment,  when  a  general  officer  rode  up  on  the 
eve  of  battle  and  asked  who  that  officer  was  ;  upon  being 
told  that  it  was  the  chaplain  of  the  regiment,  he  said  to 
him,  "Chaplain,  your  place  is  in  the  rear."  "General,"  said 
the  chaplain,  "my  place  is  with  my  Colonel ;  I  ride  with  my 
Colonel," — and  so  he  did  in  every  march  and  in  every  battle; 
and  there  were  many  like  him  that  went  forth  in  the  fight 
shoulder  to  shoulder  with  their  men  and  took  the  risks  of 
war ;  and  chaplains  were  wounded,  chaplains  were  killed, 
chaplains  were  taken  away  and  shut  up  in  the  prison  pens 
of  the  South.  I  think  the  spirit  of  heroism  shown  by  chap- 
lains of  the  army  of  the  United  States  was  something  worthy 
of  commendation. 

.  I  did  hear  of  a  chaplain  who  thought  he  had  planned 
the  entire  VicksbUrg  campaign  for  General  Grant  ;  he  was 
under  the  impression  that  he  had  planned  it  all  out,  and  com- 
municated it  to  General  Grant.  General  Grant  is  dead. 
That  chaplain  is  still  alive.  We  have  the  chaplain's  word 
for  it,  and  I  never  heard  General  Grant  say  anything  to  the 
contrary,  so  I  suppose  it  must  be  so.  (Laughter  and 
applause.) 

And  then  permit  me  to  refer  to  another  matter — the 
care  of  sick  and  wounded.  The  Young  Men's  Christian 
Association  were  in  that,  the  pious  women  were  in  that. 
These  good  men  and  women  labored  in   the  Christian  Com- 
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mission  for  the  relief  and  benefit  of  wounded  soldiers.  The 
comforts  of  this  life  and  the  consolation  of  religion  were 
taken  to  many  a  suffering  and  dying  man  by  members  of 
that  Commission.  And  perhaps  there  is  some  comrade  here 
to-night  who  in  some  hospital,  weak  and  wounded  and  suffer- 
ing, received  the  blessed  ministrations  of  the  Christian  Com- 
mission and  remembers  from  that  hour  to  this  the  good 
works  and  kind  deeds  of  that  noble  organization. 

I  have  in  my  mind  the  memory  of  a  gallant  chaplain 
who  went  out  with  Colonel  Derrom  in  the  Twenty-fifth  New 
Jersey  Regiment.  There  was  a  military  movement  of  some 
kind,  there  was  a  fight,  and  men  of  the  Twenty-fifth  Regi- 
ment were  wounded  and  lay  in  the  open  field  under  the  fire 
of  the  enemy.  This  heroic  chaplain  started  to  go  to  the 
relief  of  his  wounded  comrades.  He  was  urged  not  to  go, 
but  he  said,  "I  must ;  I  must  go  over  and  see  those  poor, 
wounded  fellows  and  see  what  I  can  do  for  them."  He  left 
the  shelter  and  went  out  in  the  open  field.  The  fire  of  the 
enemy  rained  upon  him  and  the  chaplain  was  stricken  with 
a  bullet  and  fell  upon  the  field.  They  got  him  back  ;  there 
he  lay  until  the  next  day  and  then  he  died,  died  for  his 
country,  died  for  his  regiment,  died  for  his  fellow  men  ;  and 
the  name  of  Chaplain  Butler  is  the  name  of  a  hero  and 
martyr,  a  clergyman  who  was  a  soldier,  a  clergyman  who 
lived  a  man's  life  and  died  on  the  field  of  honor. 

Gentlemen,  they  only  ask  that  it  shall  not  be  thought 
of  them  that  they  skulked  at  home.  They  thought  of  you, 
they  prayed  for  you,  they  looked  after  the  comfort  of  your 
dear  ones  left  at  home,  and  when  the  history  of  this  great 
nation  and  of  its  greatest  war  is  all  written  up  and  revealed 
and  made  known  before  the  mighty  armies  of  earth  and 
heaven,  it  will  be  seen  and  known  that  side  by  side  and 
shoulder  to  shoulder  with  the  gallant  soldiers  who  went 
down  in  the  fight  were  the  ministers  of  religion  who  0 raved 


!"f  them    and   served    with    them.     The    clergy    were    with 
them,  and  the  work  of  freedom  that  was  wrought,  the  work 
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of  unity  that  was  accomplished,  was  in  part  due  not   merely 
to  the  soldiers  of  the  great  war,  but  also  to  the  clergy  of  the 
civil  war.     (Applause.) 
Judge  Dodd : 

Ladies  and  Gentlemen  .  We  are  all  familiar  with  the 
influence  of  the  newspapers  in  the  war,  before  the  war,  and 
since  the  war,  well  named  '.'The  Press,"  and  I  call  upon  Mr. 
Noah  Brooks,  editor  of  the  Newark  Daily  Advertiser,  to  re- 
spond to  the  toast.     (Applause.) 

Mr.  Brooks : 

Mr.  President  :  The  lateness  of  the  hour  encouraged 
me  with  the  belief  that  I  would  be  excused  from  speaking. 
A  brigade  was  once  crossing  a  river  which  had  overflowed 
its  banks  and  it  seemed  to  be  a  very  wide  and  shallow- 
stream.  One  of  the  soldiers  who  had  fallen  three  or  four 
times  and  had  got  a  very  severe  ducking,  struggled  to  his 
feet  and  said  :  "Well,  it  seems  to  me  we  have  struck  this 
river  lengthways."  It  seems  to  me  I  have  struck  this  pro- 
gramme lengthways. 

The  Press,  as  your  Chairman  has  very  properly,  and  I 
think  justly,  remarked,  did  have  some  influence  in  the  War 
of  the  Rebellion.  One  kind  of  printing  press  was  very  nec- 
essary, as  I  remember,  to  the  soldier.  I  was  in  the  Army  of 
the  Potomac  one  day  with  the  President,  Mr.  Lincoln,  and 
his  wife  and  boy,  Tad.  We  were  with  Hooker,  just  before 
the  battle  of  Chancellorsville,  and  as  we  were  leaving  his 
headquarters  in  the  morning  to  go  to  Acquia  Creek  to  take 
the  steamer  for  Washington,  the  soldiers,  drawn  up  in  line, 
saluted  and  cheered.  They  gave  three  cheers  for  "the 
President  of  the  United  States."  Before  these  cheers  died 
away,  one  fellow  looked  up  in  the  face  of  the  President,  who 
was  just  ahead,  and  said  :  "And  send  alon<^  the  greenbacks 
Little  Tad  said  to  his  father,  with  some  degree  of  asperity 
for  a  little  fellow.  "What  did  that  man  mean  by  saying  that?" 
His  father  answered  him.   "The   Arm)'  of  the   Potomac  h '• 
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not  been  paid  off  for  six  months  and  there  are  a  great  many 
hundred  thousand  dollars  due  them,  and  I  don't  know 
exactly  when  we  are  going  to  get  money  to  pay  them." 
"Well,"  said  the  boy,  decisively,  ''why  doesn't  Mr.  Chase 
print  'em?"  In  those  days  the  greenback,  as  you  know, 
was  a  very  common  article  of  print,  and  the  press  furnished 
the  soldiers  of  the  army  with  their  rations  and  with  the  nec- 
essary sustenance  for  their  families  at  home. 

On  another  occasion,  a  tugboat,  going  up  the  James 
River,  was  hailed  by  a  sentry  on  the  shore,  who  shouted 
"What  have  you  got  on  that  boat  ?"  And  with  great  in- 
dignation and  wrath  the  officer  on  board  replied,  uWe  have 
got  Major-General  Foster,  on  a  tour  of  inspection,"  to  which 
the  sentry  rejoined,  "We  have  got  Major-Generals  enough 
up  here;  why  don't  you  send  us  some  newspapers?'' 
(Laughter.) 

So  you  see  we  of  the  Press  did  feel  that  we  had  many- 
friends  in  the  army,  as  well  as  you  had  with  us  who  remained 
behind,  to  preach  patriotism  and  to  encourage  those  who- 
were  ready  to  volunteer.  But  now  that  the  war  is  over  and 
wc  of  the  Press  and  other  civilians  who  did  not  take  part  in 
the  war — but  some  of  us  perhaps  were  very  near  it  and  saw 
much  of  it — feel  that  we  have  a  common  sympathy,  a  com- 
mon sentiment  with  you,  when  on  an  occasion  like  this  you 
revive  those  glorious  memories  and  thrill  our  hearts  once 
more  with  the  patriotic  echoes  that  then  floated  through  the 
land.  And  the  Press  then,  as  now,  I  am  sure,  is  patriotic,, 
•ilthough  divided,  as  not  then,  by  partisan  lines  and  by  little 
things  that  divide  neighbor  from  neighbor.  After  all.  should 
•mother  exigency  come,  I  am  sure  the  Press,  pulpit,  forum, 
■mop,  office,  will  be  once  more,  as  then,  if  necessary,  as  one 
man,  flocking  to  the  defence  of  the  country  and  defence  of 
the  flag.  We  shall  be  with  you  heart  and  soul  until  the  nee- 
e^<ity  of  war  is  no  more,  until  nations  shall  learn  war  no  more  : 

"When  the  war  drums  throb  no  longer,  and  the  battle-Hags  are  furled, 
In  the  parliament  of  nations,  the  federation  of  the  world." 
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Judge  Dodd : 

We  have  with  us  a  gentleman  who  served  with  great 
distinction  from  the  State  of  New  York,  as  Colonel  of 
the  One  Hundred  and  Thirty-sixth  Regiment,  whose  elo- 
quent voice  is  not  unknown  to  us,  and  which  we  wish  to 
hear  again.     I  call  upon  Colonel   Edward   E.  Sill. 

Colonel  Sill : 

Mr.  President,  Comrades  of  the  Thirteenth,  Ladies  : — I 
never  declined  an  invitation  to  a  banquet  of  the  Thirteenth 
New  Jersey.  I  have  done  a  soldier's  full  duty  at  this  end 
-of  the  table  to-night,  and  I  only  rise,  quite  unexpectedly  I 
-must  say,  to  simply  express  the  gratification  I  feel  in  again 
meeting  these  comrades  and  to  congratulate  them  that  their 
lines  have  this  year  fallen  in  such  pleasant  places ;  that  they 
and  we  are  the  guests  of  such  a  hospitable  and  loyal  people 
as  those  of  the  village  of  Bloomfield.     (Applause.) 

I  congratulate  the  people  of  Bloomfield,  Mr.  President, 
in  having  as  their  guests  to-night  these  veterans  of  the 
Thirteenth  Regiment,  and  I  speak  as  one  who  knows  them. 
Long  ago  they  were  neighbors  of  mine.  I  heard  the  crack 
•and  the  roll  of  their  muskets  at  Culp's  Hill,  at  Resaca  and 
Dallas  Woods.  I  know  the  men,  and  I  know  they  art- 
worthy  of  all  the  honor  the  people  of  Bloomfield  can  pay 
them.  It  rejoices  my  heart  as  their  comrade  to  witness 
this  entertainment  which  you  have  provided  for  them;  and  that 
the  doors  of  your  village  have  been  thrown  open  so  hospit- 
ably and  such  an  entertainment  has  been  given  them.  But 
I  say  to  you,  people  of  Bloomfield,  you  have  wrought  for 
yourselves  to-day  and  to-night  as  much  as  you  have  for 
them.  Here  is  a  happy  lesson  for  your  children  which  they 
will  not  soon  forget,  and  one  of  the  best  lessons  in  the  edu- 
cation which  those  children  can  have  is  to  witness  the 
gatherings  of  such  men  as  these  who  upheld  the  flag  <>f 
their  countrv. 
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We  are  all  familiar  with  the  words  in  which  England's 
Poet-Laureate  has  immortalized  the  charge  of  the  Light 
'Brigade  at  Balaklava.  It  was  a  brave  charge,  and  yet  it  is 
well,  perhaps,  to  remember  that  bravery  did  not  die  in  the 
Crimea,  and  that  scenes  of  equal  bravery  and  greater  sacri- 
fice occurred  during  our  own  war.  When  Lord  Cardigan 
was  ordered  to  take  his  six  hundred  and  seventy-three  men 
and  charge  on  the  Russian  batteries  at  Balaklava,  like  a  soldier 
he  and  they  obeyed.  Of  them  one  hundred  and  thirteen 
\ve:*e  killed  and  one  hundred  and  thirty-four  wounded,  and 
wherever  the  English  language  is  spoken  or  English  litera- 
ture is  known  there  dwells  in  the  minds  of  reading  and 
thinking  people  the  history  of  that  brilliant  fight.  Thirty- 
seven  per  cent  of  those  brave  men  who  charged  upon  the 
Russian  batteries  fell  upon  the  field. 

Let  me  give  you  a  little  incident  at  Gettysburg.  The 
rebels  saw  a  gap  in  Hancock's  line.  With  soldierly  instinct 
they  sent  a  column  to  try  and  pierce  that  gap,  and  which, 
had  they  succeeded,  would  have  been  disaster  to  us.  A 
column  of  their  troops  was  in  motion  toward  that  vital  spot. 
T.ie  First  Minnesota  was  marching  not  far  a\fay,  crossing 
t  'at  field ;  they  were  ordered  at  once  in  the  gap  and 
responded  like  soldiers.  Two  hundred  and  fifty  in  numbtr, 
officers  and  men,  they  entered  that  gap  and  charged  upon 
the  head  of  that  advancing  column.  When  that  cha;ge 
ended  there  were  fifty  dead  and  one  hundred  and  fifty-five 
wounded, — eighty  per  cent  of  the  total  of  that  regiment 
were  lying  dead  or  wounded  upon  that  field.  One  single 
company  had  a  total  present  of  thirty-five,  and  of  those  in 
the  charge  thirteen  were  killed  and  seventeen  wounded. 

Where  is  the  Poet-Laureate  to  celebrate  the  deeds  of 
^uch  men  as  those  of  the  First  Minnesota,  or  of  the  Second 
United  States  Cavalry  at  Gaines  Mills,  or  a  score  of  similar 
incidents  that  took  place  on  the  different  battlefields  of  our 
war?  Where  has  been  properly  celebrated  the  deeds  of  the 
Fifth  New  Jersey,  where   in   one  battle   they   lost   in   killed 
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and  wounded  sixty  per  cent,  of  their  entire  number?     And 

they  are  only  two  or  three,  those  I  have  named.  I  could 
name  a  score  of  the  regiments  of  New  Jersey,  New  York. 
Pennsylvania,  Minnesota,  Massachusetts,  Maine  and  other 
States  where  from  fifty  to  eighty-seven  per  cent,  fell  dead 
or  wounded  in  a  single  engagement.  The  time  is  coining, 
though  you.  and  I,  comrades,  will  not  live  to  see  it,  for  the 
time  is  not  yet  ripe  for  it,  but  the  time  will  come  when  in 
history  and  literature  will  be  contained  the  grandest  epic 
which  the  world  has  ever  known,  and  its  theme  will  be  the 
matchless  suffering  and  deeds  of  the  Armies  and  Navies  of 
the  Union.  (Applause.)  And  it  rejoices  our  hearts,  com- 
rades, even  though  we  know  we  will  hear  none  of  the  paeans 
which  will  be  sung.  These  ears  will  be  stopped  in  death 
and  our  eyes  will  no  longer  look  upon  the  dear  old  flag,  yet 
we  do  know,  and  there  is  inspiration  and  joy  in  the  thought, 
that  there  will  go  down  to  our  children  and  to  others  who 
follow  after  us,  inspirations  of  heroism  and  patriotism  as 
they  read  the  record  of  the  days  and  times  in  which  we 
lived  and  had  our  humble  part. 

I  am  glad  again  to  be  with  you  to-night  around  this 
banquet  table,  and  to  look  again  in  the  faces  of  the  men 
who  wore  the  old  Red  Star'.  (Applause.)  I  honor  it.  I 
know  what  it  meant  in  the  field  ;  I  know  what  those  who 
wore  it  mean  in  their  lives  when  at  home. 

Mr.  President,  in  closing  let  me  express  the  joy  of  my 
heart  in  comiection  with  this  festive  occasion  in  hearing  and 
witnessing  such  evidences  that  in  this  refined  and  cultivated 
village,  without  distinction  of  creed  or  politics,  or  any  of  the 
differences  which  arise  among  men,  the  people  of  Bloom- 
field  in  their  patriotic  love  for  these,  our  comrades,  have 
done  what  they  have  for  them. 

{•:'•'.  And  it  is  a  gratification  that  we  have  met  within  these 

walls,  tendered  as  a  graceful  Christian  courtesy  by  the  priest 
of  the  parish,  giving  to  you  and  to  us  for  this  joyous  occa- 


Thirteenth  N.  J.    Vols.  39 

sion  the  use  of  these  walls  which  are  soon  to  be  dedicated 
to  the  service  of  Almighty  God. 

I  am  sure  we  all  rejoice  in  meeting  here  to-night  under 
just  such  auspices,  and  the  spirit  of  this  occasion  calls  back 
in  memory  the  words  of  "Private  Miles  O'Reilly"  as  he 
sung : 

"By  communion  of  the  banner — 
Crimson,  white  and  starry  banner — 
By  the  baptism  01  the  banner. 

Children  of  one  Church  are  we. 
Creed  nor  faction  can  divide  us, 
Race  nor  language  can  divide  us, 
Still,  whatever  fate  betide  us, 

Children  of  the  flag  are  we." 

(Applause.) 
Judge  Dodd : 

We  all  wish  to  hear  from  some  representative  of  the 
Grand  Army  of  the  Republic,  and  we  have  with  us  Depart- 
ment Commander  Col.  J.  R.  Mullikin,  from  whom  we  would 
be  glad  to  hear.     (Applause.) 

Col.  Mullikin  : 

Mr.  President,  Comrades,  Ladies  and  Gentlemen : — 
More  than  a  quarter  of  a  century  has  now'elapsed  since  the 
thunder  of  the  last  gun  fired  in  the  War  of  the  Rebellion 
died  away  amid  the  hills  of  a  restored  Union.  More  than  a 
quarter  of  a  century  has  passed  since  that  army  of  veterans, 
the  like  of  which  the  world  has  never  before  seen,  made  that 
final  march  past  in  the  capital  of  the  nation,  and  then  quiet- 
ly melted  away  and  became  again  that  higher  type  of  man- 
hood— pea'ceful,  law-abiding  citizens  of  the  greatest  republic 
God  ever  permitted  to  exist.  Do  we  realize  that  this  dis- 
position of  this  vast  host  was  emphasizing  in  a  practical 
object  the  poet's  words:  "Peace  hath  her  victories  no  less 
renowned  than  war?"  We  all  know  now— for  it  is  a  matter 
of  well-authenticated  fact,  that  the  great  War  Secretary,  Mr. 
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Stanton,  and  that  greater  man,  Abraham  Lincoln,  differed 
as  to  the  wisdom  of  at  once,  and  without  reserve,  discharg- 
ing the  volunteer  army  of  the  United  States  at  the  close  of 
the  war.  It  is  true  that  a  respectable  force  of  the  veteran 
soldiers  of  the  Union  was  to  be  retained  in  service,  but  it 
was  not  because  of  any  fear  on  the  part  of  President  Lincoln 
that  the  men  .who  had  conquered  the  Rebellion  could  not 
be  trusted  to  return  to  the  duties  of  citizenship,  but  because 
of  the  international  questions  that  had  grown  out  of  the 
occupation  of  the  neighboring  republic  of  Mexico  by  the 
troops  of  a  foreign  nation,  in  contravention  of  the  principle 
enunciated  by  Monroe.  Abraham  Lincoln  had  an  abiding 
faith  in  the  patriotism,  industry,  thrift  and  patience  of  his 
countrymen,  and  his  faith  seemed  akin  to  prescience;  his  un- 
timely taking-off  forbade  his  seeing  the  fulfillment  of  his 
prophetic  vision. 

I  remind  you,  my  comrades,  of  these  facts,  to  point  out 
not  only  the  abiding  faith  of  the  great  President  in  his 
fellow-citizens,  who  had  voluntarily  taken  up  arms  that  the 
nation  might  live,  but  to  recall  the  fact  that  many  of  you 
were  of  the  class  who,  it  was  feared,  on  the  one  hand,  would 
not  again  return  without  compulsion  to  the  quiet  walks  of 
peace  ;  and  on  the  other,  you  were  trusted  implicitly,  with 
the  same  faith  in  your  fidelity  to  duty  as  citizens  you  had 
exhibited  as  soldiers.  Why,  some  of  the  very  men  before 
me  were  the  boys  who  fired  the  last  gun  in  the  Civil  War, 
and  they  are  boys  still,  albeit  the  silver  tinge  of  hair  bespeaks 
the  middle-aged  sire.  They  are  boys  in  the  very  prime  of 
life,  and  no  better  citizens  exist  anywhere,  under  the  folds 
of  "Old  Glory,"  than  the  boys  who  helped  to  make  it  the 
proud  ensign  of  a  reunited  country,  loved  at  home  and  re- 
spected abroad.  You  are  some  of  the  men  who  saved  to 
the  world  a  republic,  whose  marvelous  growth  and  prosperity 
is  the  wonder  of  the  Nineteenth  Century  ;  and  of  just  such 
men  as  you  is  the  Grand  Army  of  the  Republic  comprised  ; 
men,  who,  setting  aside  the  distinction  of  rank  necessary  to 
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actual  service,  voluntarily  assume  a  solemn  obligation,  based 
on  their  record  as  soldiers  of  the  Union,  to  recognize  in  a 
fraternal  spirit  every  man  who  honorably  wore  the  blue — 
no  matter  what  his  rank  was  or  is,  whether  on  his  shoulder 
rested  lightly  the  star  of  the  general,  or  heavily  the  inden- 
tation of  the  musket-barrel ;  no  matter  if  he  live  in  a  palace 
surrounded  by  all  the  luxury  that  wealth  and  station  can 
give,  or  exists  in  an  humble  cottage  and  maintained  by  the 
wages  of  his  honest  daily  toil — so  long  as  he  proved  his  man- 
hood in  the  service  of  his  country,  and  followed  faithfully 
the  flag  of  the  Union.  In  your  Veteran  Association  you 
have  a  miniature  type  of  what  the  Grand  Army  of  the 
Republic  is :  An  organization  of  old  soldiers,  projected  to 
maintain  the  association  formed  in  active  service ;  to 
strengthen  the  fraternal  ties  of  common  dangers  shared,  of 
triumph  won  ;  to  secure  by  organized  charity  the  impos- 
sibility of  a  modern  type  of  Belisarius  begging  for  a  penny; 
to  prevent  the  possibility  of  any  soldier  looking  at  his 
country's  greatness  through  the  windows  of  the  county  alms- 
house ;  and  to  keep  ever  present  before  them  the  measure  of 
duty  "to  care  for  him  who  shall  have  borne  the  battle,  and 
for  his  widow,  and  for  his  orphan." 

But  this  is  not  all  the  comrades  of  the  Grand  Army  of 
the  Republic  pledge  themselves  to  do,  calling  upon  God  to 
witness  the  sincerity  of  their  vow.  The  crowning  principle 
<>f  the  organization  is  Loyalty,  and  every  one  of  the  five 
hundred  thousand  honorably  discharged  soldiers  or  sailors 
hi  its  ranks  has  solemnly  promised  to  encourage  honor  and 
purity  in  public  affairs,  to  ma-intain  true  allegiance  to  the 
United  States  of  America,  and  to  protect  the  flag  of  his 
country  as  the  emblem  of  liberty,  equal  rights,  and  .national 
unity.  How  well  it  has  succeeded,  or  may  succeed,  in  its 
svlf-imposed  mission,  history  will  record  ;  but  it  will  not 
deserve  to  succeed  if,  grown  arrogant  with  its  vigorous  man- 
hood, it  assumes  to  wield  its  power  as  a  political  dictator, 
"r  departs  in  any  manner  from  the  purposes  of  its  founders 
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from  the  cardinal  principles   which  have  brought   it  to  its 
present  zenith  of  power — Fraternity,  Charity,  and  Loyalty. 

.  And  now  a  word  or  two  to  my  comrades  of  the 
Thirteenth  Regiment.  Foster,  in  his  "New  Jersey  in  the 
War  of  the  Rebellion/'  asserts  that  no  troops  in  the  Army 
of  the  Union  fought  with  more  persistency  or  exhibited 
greater  courage  and  intelligence,  or  bore  more  uncomplain- 
ingly the  dangers,  toils  and  hardships  of  a  soldier's  life,  than 
did  the  soldiers  of  the  State  of  New  Jersey.  And  his  tes- 
timony has  been  verified  by  every  officer  who  had  the  honor 
to  command  any  of  the  eighty-eight  thousand  men  this 
State  sent  into  the  service  of  the  United  States  in  the  War 
of  the  Rebellion.  It  was  my  misfortune  not  to  have  had 
the  honor  of  being  enrolled  in  any  of  the  organizations  of 
my  native  State,  but  I  served  for  a  time  in  the  same  Depart- 
ment with  the  old  Thirteenth,  and,  wearing  the  blue  acorn 
of  the  Fourteenth  Army  Corps,  I  formed  a  high  opinion  of 
the  soldierly  qualities  of  my  fellow-Jerseymen,  who  wore  the 
red  star  of  the  Twentieth  Corps.  Just  when  I  learned  to 
love  and  respect  the  Thirteenth  boys,  I  cannot  recall,  but  I 
am  proud  of  the  fact  that,  as  I  now  feel,  could  I  have  select- 
ed my  service,  it  certainly  would  have  been  in  the  ranks  01 
the  Thirteenth. 

And  you,  my  fellow-citizens,  who,  by  your  presence  and 
your  welcome  to  these  brave  survivors  of  one  of  the  model 
regiments  of  volunteer  soldiers  this  little  State  furnished 
the  general  government,  you  honor  yourselves  in  honoring 
them.  You,  who  did  not  win  comradeship  with  them  through 
the  baptism  of  fire  and  blood,  may  well  envy  them  the  op- 
portunity they  take  of  proving  that  their  love  and  devotion 
to  the  country,  for  which  they  were  willing  to  give  the  last 
full  measure  of  service,  was  not  stronger  than  their  friend- 
ship for  their  comrades  living,  nor  their  love  and  respect  for 
those  who  are  keeping  the  ceaseless  comradeship  of  soldier- 
graves. 


i  I 
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Let  us  each  do  our  duty  as  God  gives  us  the  light  to 
see  it.  Let  us  be  sincere  and  honest  patriots,  and  keep  in 
its  glory,  its  purity,  and  its  power,  the  great  Republic  for 
which  those  men  gave  the  strength  and  vigor  of  their  man- 
hood, and  for  which  so  many  of  their  comrades  gave  the  last 
full  measure  of  devotion — their  lives. 


This  closed  the  entertainment,  about  1 1.30  P.  M.,  when 
the  gathering  dispersed,  the  veterans  of  the  Thirteenth 
Regiment  departing  for  their  homes  warm  in  their  praises 
of  the  generous  hospitality  of  the  citizens  of  Bloomfield. 

Following  is  a  list  of  the  contributors  to  the  expenses  of 
this  reunion : 


Thos.  Albinson, 
F.  C.  Aucott, 
C.  E.  Breeden, 
J.   M.  Bancroft, 
T.   B.   Baxter, 
F.   H.  Baker, 
J.    W.    Brereton, 

C.  H.  Bailey, 
S.  H.  Baxter, 
Wm.   Baldwin, 

H.   K.  &.  F.  S.   Benson, 
H.   M.   Barrett, 
Robert  Belloni, 
J.    W.    Baldwin, 
J  as.  Crisp  &  Co., 
Wm.  Colfax, 

D.  B.  Coe, 
Wm.   R.  Courter, 
Combination  R.  &  R.  Co. 
C  G.  Clark, 

Fred.  Crane, 

J  as.   D.   Cooper, 

W.  S.  Cooper, 

Ceo.  W.  Cook, 

Amzi  Dodd, 

L    K.   Dodd, 

K.  N.  Dodd, 

N.   Harvey  Dodd. 

A.   Day, 

Adrian  Dickerson,  ; 

F-    F.   Farrand, 

Thos.   Flannery, 

W .  S.  Freeman, 

H.   G.   Oarra brant, 

Seymour  P.  Gilbert, 

I'eter  Geib, 


Sam'l.   G.    Hayter, 
C.    H.    Halfpenny, 
Frank  M.    Hinkle, 
Geo.   W.   Hopping, 
Benj.    Haskell. 
M.    N.   Higgins, 
T.   E.    Hayes, 
J.   P.   Jones, 
C.   H.  Johnson, 
Arthur  J.    King, 
Thos.  W.    I.angstroth. 
Linder  Bros., 
A.  J.   Lock  wood, 
Arthur  Leuthausser, 
J  no.   Lawrence, 
Henry  Lindenmeyr, 
E.   G.    Lewis, 
G.  T heron   Moore, 
J  no.    Mellor, 
T.   Hill   Mansfield, 
J.   Merrihew, 
J.  C.   Morris, 
A.   C.   Marr, 
C.  W.   Martin, 
Thos.    McGowan, 
J.    M.   Nardiello, 
A.   H.  Olmsted, 
J.    K.  Oakes, 
Thos.   Oakes   &   Co., 
Edward  Oakes, 
Malcolm  Peters, 
Geo.  \V.   Pan  coast, 
Geo.  S.   Porter, 
Geo.   Peterson, 
Nathan  Russell, 
Wm.  J.   Raab, 


E.  A.   Rayner, 

Geo.   Roubaud, 

Leonard   Richards, 

H.   E.   Richards, 

J.    Banks   Reford, 

J  no.   Rassbach  &  Son, 

Wright  C.   Stout, 

C.    L.    Seibert, 

J  no.  Sherman, 

G.    Lee  Stout, 

J.    P.   Scherff, 

H.  B.  Sheldon, 

R.    M.  Stiles, 

Edward  Schmidt, 

P.   Shoenthal, 

Arthur  Spragg, 

Geo.   B.   Smith, 

Richard  Stout, 

E.   A.   Smith, 

L.   Sherwood. 

G.   H.   Sedgwick, 

Frank  G.   Tower, 

Wm.   Thompson, 

Jno.   Terris. 

Wm.   Ford    Upson. 

L   M.    Unangst, 

J.    S.    Vale, 

II.   Van  Tassell, 

Theo.    H.    Ward/ 

E.  G.   Ward, 

J.   E.    Wilson, 

Wm.    H.   White. 

Geo.   M.  Wood, 

W.    II .    Voun<r 


LETTERS. 

Bremen,  September  7,  1891.   • 
Dr.  J.  J.  H.  Love: 

Dear  Friend  and  Comrade:  From  this  land  of  military  will  I  extend  the 
hand  of  comradeship  to  you.  and  through  you  to  my  old  comrades  in  arms  upon 
this,  the  twenty-ninth  anniversary  of  our  first  baptism  in  blood  at  Antietam. 
Although  absent  in  body  I  am  present  with  you  in  spirit.  A  sojourn  of  one 
month  in  this  city  has  taught  me,  through  optical  experience,  to  more  thoroughly 
appreciate  the  institutions  of  our  own  dear  country  and  the  more  fully  to  realize 
the  value  of  the  preservation  of  that  beneficent  government  over  which  OKI 
Glory  still  triumphantly  floats,  the  symbol  of  the  freedom  and  equality  of  man. 
"Long  may  it  wave  over  the  land  of  the  free  and  the  homes  of  the  brave."  I 
wish  to  join  the  boys  in  their  vote  of  thanks  to  the  good  citizens  of  Bloomfield 
who  are  voluntarily  entertaining  the  Thirteenth  Regiment  on  this  anniversary 
occasion.  Fraternally  yours, 

JNO.  R.  WILLIAMS. 


Chicago,  Ills.,  September  11,  1891. 
A.  Delano \  Secretary: 

Dear  Comrade:  It  is  a  great  disappointment  to  me  that  I  shall  be  unable 
to  attend  the  Regimental  Reunion  at  Bloomfield,  not  only  because  I  know  the 
patriotic  and  hospitable  citizens  of  that  town  will  give  you  a  royal  reception. 
but  rather,  that  these  annual  gatherings  of  old  comrades  involve  too  much  to  be 
lightly  missed,  and  too  soon  will  cease  forever. 

If  possible,  it  were  well  worth  the  journey  from  Chicsgo  to  renew  for  one 
night,  mote  vividly  in  such  companionship,  the  memory  of  the  grand  events  in 
which  we  participated  in  '62  and  '65. 

For  myself,  I  can  never  feel  sufficiently  grateful  that  I  was  permitted  to 
make  some  sacrifice  and  bear  some  humble  part  in  helping  to  maintain  the 
Union,  that  cause  which  involved  the  freedom  and  happiness  of  millions  of  our 
own  countrymen  not  only,  but  the  hopes  of  the  oppressed  throughout  the  world. 

Old  John  Brown  thanked  God  he  was  called  to  die  for  a  cause,  and  not 
merely  to  pay  the  universal  debt  of  nature. 

More  blessed  than  he,  it  was  permitted  us  to  share  in  upholding  one  of  the 
grandest  causes  for  which  the  blood  of  man  was  ever  shed,  and  yet  live  to  see  it 
magnificently  triumphant. 

With  kindest  regards  to  every  member  of  what  Colonel   Bachelder  would 

call  the  "late"  Thirteenth,  I  remain, 

Yours  sincerely,    • 

S.  DUNCAN. 


.New  York,  September  12,  1891. 
S.   Morris  I/ulin,    Corresponding  Secretary  : 

Dear  Sir:     I  am  in  receipt  of  an  invitation    addressed    to    Mr.    G.    A. 
Beardsley,  announcing  the  Sixth  Annual  Reunion  of  the  Thirteenth  New  Jerse) 
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Volunteer  Veteran  Association.  As  Mr.  Beardsley  is  at  present  in  the  West  on 
his  vacation,  and  will  not  be  home  until  the  middle  of  October,  probably,  I  am 
authorized  to  send  regrets,  although,  I  can  safely  say,  from  what  he  has  already 
told  me,  were  he  at  home,  it  would  give  him  great  pleasure  to  be  with  you  on 
this  interesting  occasion. 

This  is  the  third  such  gathering,  he  tells  me,  that  he  has  been  unable  to  at- 
tend, and.  was  in  hopes  this  year  nothing  would  come  between  his  meeting  his 
old  comrades,  but  fate  seems  to  direct  otherwise.      I  remain, 

Very  respectfully, 

J.  A.   WHITTAKER,  JR. 


Elmira,  N.  Y.,  September  1,  1891. 
A.  Delano,  Rec.  Secy. 

My  Dear  Comrade:  I  have  received  from  your  Corresponding  Secretary 
an  invitation  to  the  sixth  annual  reunion  of  your  associatiou  on   the   16th  inst. 

It  appears  that  the  Second  Massachusetts  and  Third  Wisconsin  meet  on 
the  seventeenth  inst.  so  the  old  Brigade  will  again  be  in  camp  at  about  the  same 
date. 

Comrade  Goodhue,  Secretary  of  the  Third  Wisconsin,  suggests  that  the 
different  Associations  take  steps  at  the  reunions  this  year  toward  a  brigade  re- 
union at  Washington  in  1S92.  I  shall  bring  it  before  our  meeting  and  I  am 
sure  it  will  be  received  with  favor.  It  would  be  feasible  and  yield  much  satis- 
faction to  have  representatives  of  each  regiment  meet  and  renew  old  acquaint- 
ances and  bivouac  together  at  that  historic  place. 

Our  old  Colonel  Diven  promises  us  some  historical  papers  on  Antietam  and 
<.'hancellorsville  the  seventeenth.  I  will  mail  you  copies  of  papers.  Please 
send  me  paper  with  account  of  your  meeting. 

Very  sincerely  yours, 

A.    S.  FITCH, 
t  Secretary. 


Trenton,  August  31,  1S91. 
V    Morris  Hulin,    Corresponding  Secretary: 

Dea>    Sir:      I  am  in  receipt  of  your  kind  invitation  to  attend  the  Sixth 
Kcunion  of  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey   Volunteers,   on  September  16th,    prox. 
1  regret  very  much  that  previous  engagements  will  prevent  my  being  present. 
''lease  accept  my  thanks  for  your  kind  remembrance. 
Very  respectfully, 

RICHARD  A.  DONNELLY, 

Quartermaster  General. 
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Trenton,  August  25,  1891 
Hon.  Amzi  Dodd  : 

Dear  Sir :  I  have  your  favor  of  August  22nd  and  the  very  kind  invitation 
which  you  give  me  to  come  to  your  house  on  the  occasion  of  the  Reunion  of  the 
Thirteenth  New  Jersey  Volunteers.  I  cannot  say  yet  whether  I  shall  be  able 
to  present  that  day.  I  have  made  a  partial  engagement  to  be  in  another  part 
of  the  State  September  16th,  but  I  shall  try  to  cancel  it.  In  the  meantime 
please  accept  my  thanks  for  your  cordial  letter,  and  I  trust  I  may  be  able  to  be 
present  on  the  occasion. 

Trenton,  September  15,  1891. 
My  Dear  Sir:  I  find  at  this  late  hour,  as  I  feared  when  I  wrote  you,  that 
I  will  be  unable  to  be  in  Bloomheld  to  morrow  on  the  occasion  of  the  Reunion 
of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment  New  Jersey  Volunteers.  I  have  not  been  well  fur 
the  last  ten  days,  and  some  business  of  a  very  important  character  will  nec- 
essarily prevent  my  being  in  that  part  of  the  State  on  that  day. 

I  regret  this  the  more  because  I  know  more  of  the  men  in  this  regiment.  I 
think,  than  of  any  other  in  the  service.  My  trip  to  Gettysburg  a  few  years  ago 
was  a  most  enjoyable  one  and  I   formed   many   pleasant  friendships. 

I  desire  again  to  express  to  you  personally  my  thanks  for  the  very  kird 
offer  of  hospitality  which  you  gave  me. 

Very  truly  yours, 

WILLIAM  S.  STRYKER, 

Adjutant  General 
Hon.  Amzi  Dodd,  Bloomfield,  N.  J. 


Alexandria  Ray,  N.  Y. .  August  24.   t^qt 
Hon.  Amzi  Dodd: 

My  Dear  Sir:  Your^  favor  of  the  twentieth  has  been  received.  If  I  am 
at  home  on  September  1 6th  I  shall  take  great  pleasure  in  accepting  your  kind 
invitation.  T  intend  making  a  visit  to  Colorado  and  fear  I  shall  not  return  ii 
time  to  be  present.  *  Yours  sincerely, 

H.  W.  SLOCUM. 


Poughkeepsie,  N.  Y.,  September  9,  1S91. 
S.  Morris  Huiin,    Corresponding  Secretary: 

Dear  Comrade:      f  regret  exceedingly  that  I  cannot  be  with  you  on  the  'sv 
teenth  at  your  reunion.      Please  accept  my  warmest  thanks  for  your  kind  invit. 
tion,  and  assure  Dr.  Love  and  all  the  other  comrades  that  remember  me,  of  ni 
sincere. hope  that  you  may  have  a  grand  time  of  genuine  comradeship. 
I  am  faithfully  in  F.  L.  and  C.   your  Comrade, 

A.   B.   SMITH. 

Col.  moth   N.  V.   V 
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270  Broad  Street.  Elizabeth,  N.  J.,  September  4,  1S91. 

Hon.  Amzi  Dodd  : 

My  Dear  Sir  :     I  have  received  your  kind  favor  of  the  third   instant. 
I  am  much  pleased  to  hear  that  I  have  the  good  opinion  of  the  heroes  of 
the  old  Thirteenth  Regiment.     It  the  little  I  have  done  has  won  their  regard,  it 
is  only  another  proof  that  brave  men  are  also  generous  and  kind. 

I  take  great  pleasure  in  accepting  the  invitation  of  the  General  Committee. 

Sincerely  yours, 

W.  H.  CORBIN. 

*..*.'.*'•  September  15.  1 891, 

My  Dear  Sir:  I  am  obliged,  very  reluctantly,  to  inform  you  that  T  cannot 
be  present  at  the  banquet  to-morrow  evening. 

I  have  for  some  weeks  been  suffering  from  a  severe  cough  which  I  hoped 
would  abate  sufficiently  to  make  it  safe  for  me  to  attend,  but  in  this.  I  am  dis- 
appointed.    It  would  be  highly  imprudent  for  me  to  come. 

Four  years  ago  to-day  I  was  enrolled  as  an  honorary  member  of  the  Thir- 
teenth Regiment  Veteran  Association.  Never  in  my  life  have  I  received  so 
distinguished  a  compliment  or  one  which  touched  me  more  deeply. 

And  now  after  four  years  of  service  as  an  Honorary  Veteran,  every  real 
veteran  seems  to  me  an  older  brother,  and  the  glory  of  the  old  regiment  seems 
to  shine  a  little  on  me  as  one  of  the  children  of  the  family. 

Please  tell  the  comrades  that  in  June  last  I  visited  their  monument  at 
Gettysburg  and  found  it  in  good  condition  with  the  grass  growing  green  where 
their  colors  stood.  Arrangements  were  made  to  cut  the  grass  fortnightly  and 
to  make  some  needed  betterments  in  the  sodding  and  approaches,  I  shall  visit 
the  place  again  in  October  to  see  that  all  is  in  order. 

I  sincerely  wish  all  the  veterans  a  joyous  reunion,  good  appetites  for  the 
banquet  and  good  health  afterwards. 

Very  truly  yours, 

WILLIAM   H.  CORBIN. 


Elizabeth,  N.  J.,  August  29,  1891. 
S.  Morris  Hulin,  Esq.: 

Dear  Sir  ;  It  would  give  me  great  pleasure  to  accept  your  kind  invitation 
^>the  banquet  on  the  i6th  of  September,  but  my  public  duties  that  day  are  such 
that  it  will  be  impossible  for  me  to  be  present. 

I  always  look  back  with  pleasure  to  the  opportunity  I  had  while  Governor, 
"f  being  with  the  Association.  I'lease  present  my  best  wishes  for  long  life  to 
•'•I-  Yours  truly, 

ROBERT  S.  GREEN. 
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Newark,  N.  J.,  August  24,  1891. 
Hon.  Amzi  Dodd  : 

Dear  Sir  :  Your  invitation  to  my  father  to  be  present  at  the  Banquet  given 
to  the  Thirteenth  Regiment,  New  Jersey  Volunteers,  on  Wednesday  evening, 
September  16th,  given  by  the  General  Committee,  is  received  ;  also  your  personal 
invitation  to  respond  to  a  toast.  I  beg  to  say,  that  my  father  is  at  present  on 
his  farm7in  North  Dakota,  and  he  does  not  expect  to  return  until  the  1st  of 
October  ;  so  it  will  be  impossible  for  him  to  accept  your  very  kind  invitation  ; 
and  I  thank  you  for  him  on  this  occasion. 

I  will  mail  your  note  to  him,  and  he  will  write  you  personally  in  regard  to 
the  matter. 

Trusting  that  the  Sixteenth  will  prove  to  be  an  enjoyable  occasion,  I  remain, 

Yours  very  truly, 

EDWARD  EVEREST. 


26  Halsey  Street,  Newark,  September  n,  1S91. 
My  Dear  Sir:    I  received  your  invitation  to  attend  the  reunion  of  the  gal- 
lant Thirteenth  with  gratification,    but  circumstances  are  such  that    I   cannot 
possibly  be  present. 

.    I  regret  this  all  the  more  because  it  is  the  second  time  I  have  been  obliged 
to  deny  myself  the  pleasure  of  being  at  your  reunion. 
I  hope  the  future  will  be  more  gracious. 

Respectfully,  your  friend  and  comrade, 
EDMUND  L.   TOY, 

Late  Judge  Advocate  N.  J.  Vols. 
S.  Morris  Hulin,   Corresponding  Secretary. 

112  Park  Avenue,  Orange,  N.  J.,  September  2,  iSyi. 
■5".  Morris  Hulin,  Corresponding  Secretary  : 

My  Dear  Sir;  '  Your  kind  invitation  requesting  my  presence  on  the  occa- 
sion of  the  Reunion  of  the  Veteran  Association,  Thirteenth  Regiment  New  Jer- 
sey Volunteers,  and  the  banquet  to  be  tendered  them  by  the  citizens  of  Bloom- 
held,  September  16th,  reached  me  promptly,  as  did  also  one  from  Hon.  Amzi 
Dodd,  Chairman  of  Citizen's  Committee,  and  to  which  I  have  just  replied,  con- 
veying my  regrets  of  my  inability  to  accept,  owing  to  a  trip  West,  I  contemplate 
making,  leaving  to-morrow,  and  not  returning  until  the  latter  part  of  the  month. 
I  esteem  your  cordial  invitation,  and  would  much  like  to  join  you  at  the  happy 
Reunion,  as  I  know  it  will  be,  were  it  possible. 

May  I  ask  you  to  express  my  thanks  for  the  kind  remembrance,  together 
with  my  regrets. 

Sincerely  yours, 

EDWIN  W.  HINT-: 
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Orange,  N.  J.,  September  16,  1S91. 
Hon.  Amzi  Dodd : 

Dear  Sir .  I  regret  exceedingly  that  an  unforseen  circumstance  will  make 
it  impossible  to  be  at  the  Reunion  to-night.  I  had  expected  to  come  up  to  6  P. 
M.  to-day. 

Hoping  that  you  will  have  a  very  pleasant  time,  I  have  the  honor  to  be,  Sir, 
Yours  very  respectfully, 

EDWARD  \V.  SNYDER. 


Newark,  September  4.  1891. 
Hon.  Amzi  Dodd,  Chairman. 

My  Dear  Sir:  On  my  return  home  after  an  absence  of  about  two  months 
the  invitation  to  the  banquet  to  be  given  by  the  citizens  of  Bloomfield  to  the 
Thirteenth  Regiment.  New  Jersey  Volunteers,  for  which  I  am  indebted  to  your 
committee,  came  to  my  hands.  I  beg  to  acknowledge  the  favor  done  and  com- 
pliment paid  me  in  the  invitation  and  in  your  kind  note  by  which  it  was  accom- 
panied. I  would  be  glad  to  be  present  on  the  occasion  and  to  aid  if  I  might  in 
giving  the  proposed  well  merited  honor  to  that  band  of  the  defenders  of  the  Union, 
but  I  am  sorry  to  say  I  find  that  my  engagements  for  the  time  are  such  as  to 
put  it  entirely  out  of  my  power.     Repeating  my  acknowledgements, 

I  am  yours  truly, 

THEODORE  RUNVON. 


Paterson,  September  14,  i8gr. 
Ho;:.  Amzi  Dodd,  President. 

Dear  Sir:  I  have  been  quite  unable  until  the  present  hour  to  say  whether 
I  could  accept  your  much  appreciated  invitation  to  be  present  at  the  reunion  of 
the  survivors  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment  New  Jersey  Volunteers,  and  I  regret 
exceedingly  to  find  now  that  I  cannot  accept.  He  assured  of  my  sincere  regrets 
and  of  my  gratitude  for  your  very  kind  invitation.  I  know  the  occasion  will  be 
greatly  enjoyable.  Very  truly.  Sec. , 

IOS.  W.  CONGDON. 


Paterson,  August  27,  1891. 
Hon.  Amzi  Dodd: 

My  Dear  Sir :  I  am  in  receipt  of  your  kind  invitation  to  attend  the  Re- 
union and  Banquet  of  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  Volunteers.  I  always  took 
great  pleasure  in  mingling  with  those  who  bore  arms  in  defence  of  their  country 
with  me.  I  am  sorry  that  circumstance  will  hardly  admit  of  my  attending,  as  I 
am  busy  with  a  Reunion  of  my  own  Regiment  in  this  City.  Hoping  you  will 
have  a  pleasant  time,  I  am  yours  truly, 

GEORGE  B.  SENIOR. 
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Orange,  August  29,  1891. 
Hon.  Amzi  Doad: 

Dear  Sir:  Your  esteemed  favor  of  the  twentieth  inviting  me  to  meet  the 
survivors  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment  and  their  friends  came  duly  to  hand. 

I  esteem  it  a  great  honor  to  be  invited  to  this  gathering  and  would  gladly 
accept  the  same  were  it  not  that  I  am  expecting  to  be  absent  from  home  about 
the  time  specified. 

I  regret  this  the  more  as  it  would  give  me  great  pleasure  to  testify  my  warm 
appreciation  of  the  services  of  those  who  bared  their  breasts  in  the  deadly; 
struggle  to  maintain  the  integrity  of  our  common  country. 

All  honor  to  them  and  may  their  noble  example  be  a  stimulus  to  those  who 
shall  come  after  them,  and  may  future  generations  point  to  them  as  co-equal 
with  the  Heroes  of  1776. 

Thanking  you  for  your  kind  attentions,  I  am 

Very  truly  yours.  A.CARTER. 


September  10,  1891. 
S.  Morris  Hulin,  Esq.  : 

I  have  the  pleasure  to  acknowledge  the  invitation  of  the  Veteran  Associa- 
tion of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment  New  Jersey  Volunteers  to  attend  their  reunion 
on  next  Wednesday.  Nothing  would  give  me  more  pleasure,  were  I  able  to 
avail  myself  of  your  invitation,  than  to  meet  with  you  and  renew  my  pleasant 
acquaintance  with  the  officers  and  members  of  your  Association;  but  unfortun- 
ately I  am  compelled  to  be  away  irom  home  on  that  day,  and  will  therefore  be 
unable  to  attend.  Hoping  for  you  and  for  every  member  of  the  Association  a 
successful  and  pleasant  reunion,  and  with  the  wish  that  your  numbers  may  Ion:; 
remain  unimpaired,  I  remain, 

Yours  very  respectfully. 

JOHN  W.  GRIGGS. 


Patersox,  N.  J.,  September  11,  1891. 
S  .If orris  ffttlin,  Esq.,   Corresponding  Sectetary: 

Deai  Sir:  I  regret  extremely  that  a  positive  engagement  elsewhere  pre- 
vents my  acceptance  of  your  very  kind  invitation  to  attend  the  banquet  in  honor 
of  the  Veteran  Association  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment  New  Jersey  Volunteers 
on  the  16th  inst.  With  cordial  good  wishes  to  yourself  and  comrades  for  an 
enjoyable  reunion,  I  am 

Very  truly  yours, 

NICHOLAS  MURRAY  BUTLER: 
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PATERSON.  September  14.  1891. 
S.  A/orris  Halin,  Sec: 

Dear  Sir:  Your  very  kind  invitation  to  attend  the  banquet  of  the  sixth 
reunion  of  the  Veteran  Association  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment  New  Jersey 
Volunteers  to  beheld  at  Bloomfield  on  Wednesday,  September  16th,  was  duly 
received.  Would  like  very  much  to  be  with  you,  but  on  account  of  a  previous 
engagement  I  will  have  to  forego  that  pleasure.  Hoping  you  will  have  a  pleas- 
ant reunion  and  a  good  time,  I  am 

Very  respectfully  yours, 

C.   A.   CADMUS. 


New  York,  September  9.  1891. 
S.  Morris  Hulin: 

My  Dear  Sir:  Your  courteous  invitation  of  the  2nd  inst  to  be  present  at 
the  Sixth  Reunion  of  the  Veteran  Association  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment, 
New  Jersey  Volunteers,  is  received. 

I  regret  exceedingly  my  inability  to  make  one  of  your  number  on  the  16th 
of  September,  by  reason  of  official  and  personal  engagements  on  the  afternoon 
and  evening  of  that  day,  which  cannot  be  postponed. 

Among  the  members  of  the  Old  rl  hirteenth  were  many  of  my  boyhood 
friends,  some  of  whom  will  doubtless  be  with  you  at  the  Reunion,  and  whom  it 
would  give  me  unbounded  pleasure  to  again  take  by  the  hand.  Among  the  ab" 
sent  of  those  friends  now  marching  in  the  ranks  of  that  invisible  army  in  the 
silent  land  is  John  Munn,  the  playmate  earliest  in  my  recollection,  whose  mem- 
ory as  a  friend  and  gallantry  as  a  soldier  I  revere  and  honor. 

Believe  me  I  am  thoroughly  in  touch  with  the  Veteran  Organizations  of  the 
Old  Army,  and  glad  at  all  times  of  the  companionship  of  those  who  kept  step  to 
the  music  of  the  Union. 

I  trust  it  may  be  my  happy  lot  to  meet  you  upon  the  occasion  of  a  future 
reunion. 

Kindly  convey  to  your  Association    my  warmest  thanks  for  the  invitation 
and  my  best   wishes   for  the   happiness  of  each  gallant  soldier  of   the  gallant 
1  hirteenth  Regiment  of  New  Jersey  Volunteers. 

Yours  sincerely, 

E.   M.    L.    EHLERS, 

Late  Brevet  Colonel  Volunteers. 
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Jacob  White.  President,   P.  O.  address,   Paterson,  N.  J. 

Daniel  F.  Shea,    Vice-President,  P.  O.  addrejs,  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 

Grant  A.  Wheeler,    Treasurer,   P.  O.  address,   Bloomfield,  N.  J. 

A.  Delano,  Rec.  Secretary,  P.  O.  address,  173  Clinton  Ave. ,  Newark,  N.  J. 

S.  Morris  Hulin,   Cor.  Sec.  and  Historian,   P.  O.  address,   Bloomfield,  N.  J. 

Rev.  E.  Livingston  Allen,  Chaplain,         11 29  South  3c1  St..  Camden,  N.  J. 

Allington.  David  G Newark,  N.  J. 

Anderson,  John Paterson,      " 

Anderson,  Cornelius  C Secaucus, 

Arey,  John  H Kearney,     " 

Bacorn,  Wm ; . . . Newark,      " 

Baker,  Henry  G Newark,     " 

Beardsley,  George  A Newark,      " 

Beardsley.  Sam'l  R Newark,      " 

Begbie,  Eugene Newark,     '  * 

Bock,  Michael Newark, 

Bolen,  Elias  A Newark, 

Bruen,  Wm.  T Newark, 

Burr.  James Harrison, 

Berdan,  Jacob Paterson.     " 

Butterworth,  John Paterson, 

Bush,  John Paterson, 

Bishop,    Thomas Middletown.  Ohio. 

Brown,  Arch'd  (or  '•Burgess.") ^.Washington,  D.  < 

Broadway.  Joseph Hoboken.  N-  J 

Cairns.  Wm.  W Newark.  N.  J 

Chandler,  Thomas  C Newark, 

Cobb.  James  D Newark. 

Crawford,  Isaac Newark, 

Crawford    John  C Kearney, 
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Cadmus,  Abraham Bloomfield,      " 

Campbell,  W.  J Paterson, 

Carlough    W.  J Paterson,      ' ' 

Carlough,  John  J Paterson,      " 

Costello  Patrick Paterson,      '  • 

Crowell.  Joseph Paterson,      " 

Carr,  D.  Cole New  York.N.  Y. 

Combs,  A.  B Brooklyn,  L.  I. 

Carman.  James  I Jersey  City.   N.  J. 

Devor,  Thomas  R Newark,      " 

Dodd,  Wm.  H.. Orange,      " 

Denmead,  John  T Jersey  City. 

Douglass,  Wm.  W Jersey  City,      " 

Decker,  John  P West  Brighton  S.  I. 

Dixon.  Marcus Pine  Brook.  N.  J. 

Duncan,  Sebastian. Chicago.  Ills. 

Engle   Jacob Paterson,  N    J. 

Earie,  Francis  M Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Edmonson,  Chas Brooklyn,  L.  I. 

Foxcroft,  Ogden   Newark.  N.  J. 

Force,  Sam'l  S Newark,  N.  J. 

Faller,  Geo East  Orange,      " 

Farlow.  J ohn Paterson,      '* 

Flanagan.  Thos Jersey  City,     " 

Field.  Geo.  H Roselle,     " 

Fairchild.  James Morristown,      " 

Fairchild,  Francis Morris   Plains, 

Garrabrant,  Abram Newark,     ' ' 

Getchius.  James  C Newark.      " 

Griffith.  Wm.  H Newark,      •■ 

Garrabrant.  James  E East  Orange,      " 

<  Irimes.  John * Jersey  City,      ' ' 

<  «iles,  Thomas New  York,  N.  Y. 

Harris    F.  H Newark,  N.  J. 

Uendrickson,  Daniel  T Newark,      " 

Hoyt.  Edwin Newark,      '" 

Harris,  A.  M New  Springville,  S.  I. 

Hard,  Geo.   M New  York,  N.  Y. 

Ifowitt,  James  P Brooklyn,  L.  I. 

1  iopkins,  Charles  A Boston,  Mass. 

I Iarrison,  Henr\'  F Roseland,  N.  J. 

Haas-,  Geo.  C Detroit,  Mich. 

I  lardy,    ! "nomas Paterson,  N.  f . 

Jacobus.  Win.  B Newark,      " 

Jarvis  EC Newark.      " 
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Jeroleman,  Wm.  II .  ..Newark,     " 

Jacobus,  James.  H < East  Orange,     " 

Jeffries.  Jacob.  ......  i Mountain  View,     " 

Kain,  James • Montclair, 

Knox,  John • Woodbridge,     " 

Lawrence,  George  W • Newark,      " 

Lambert,  Wm.  S Newark, 

Lewis,  John . , Newark, 

Littell,  Wm.  B Newark,     ' ' 

Lorman,  Francis Newark,     " 

Loweree,  E.  D Newark,     " 

Lynch,  Daniel Newark, 

Lytle,  G.  C Newark,      " 

Love,  J.  J.  H Montclair, 

Livingston,  Bennett Orange     ' ' 

Latourette,  David Hoboken     ' ' 

Lafurge  A.  W Hempstead,  L.  I . 

Murphy,  Franklin Newark,  N.  J, 

Miller,  John Newark, 

Montgomery,    Thomas Newark,     *' 

Mills,  Elias  B Newark,     " 

Morehouse,  LB Orange     ' ' 

Matthews,  A.  M Orange  Valley, 

Madison.  Robert Bloomfield.     " 

Miller,  Wm.  H Paterson, 

Messenger.  John  N Paterson,     V 

McCall,  Arch'd Paterson, 

Miller,  John  R Jersey  City     " 

Moore,  Geo.  W Plainfield,     " 

Manning,  R    B m -South  Plainfield,      " 

Mead,  Joseph  T. Rahway,     " 

Miller.  Henry Elizabeth,      " 

Nichois,  Henry.  .  * Newark, 

Norwood.  Henry Orange, 

Neild,  John Paterson,      " 

Neil.  Wm    R Jersey  City,     " 

Paige,  James  C Newark, 

Paige,  Wm.   H Newark- 

Pierson.  Joseph  W Newark, 

Pewtner,  Joseph  H ;. .  Paterson 

Perry,  T.  S Paterson, 

Peterson,  James  H Paterson, 

Parker,  Wm Paterson. 

Post.  John  A Bayonne. 

ReiUv,  Thos.  P Newark, 
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Raymond,  John  W Newark,      ' ' 

Russell,  Washington  R Newark,      " 

Riker,  Eilis  O Orange, 

Simmonds.  Robert Newark, 

Sloan.  Joseph  E Newark       " 

Soden,  Joseph Newark, 

Soden,  James Newark, 

Smith.  Thomas  B Newark,      ' ' 

Smith.  Lemuel Newark,      " 

Struble.  Francis  A Newark, 

Scull,  David East  Orange, 

Strobert.  Valentine East  Orange. 

Stevens,  Joseph  C Bloomfield      ' ' 

Mansfield,  John  C Paterson.      " 

Speer.  Henry  H Paterson,      " 

Sharp.  Edwin    , Jersey  City, 

Shipman.  Joseph  C M  ilburn. 

Taylor,  Geo Newark,     ' 4 

1  erhune.  A.  H Newark. 

lownsend.  Geo.  M Newark,      " 

Townley.  Stephen  E Newark, 

Tunnel,  Chas.  S Kearney, 

Van  Arsdale.  C Newark, 

Nan  Horn,  James Newark,      " 

Van  Iderstine,  \V.  H Newark,      " 

Van  Winkle,  Jacob Jersey  City,      " 

Williams.  John  R Newark. 

Williams,  Cyrus  C Newark. 

Wilson.  Theo Newark,     " 

Wrightner,   David  A Orange.      " 

Weber,  Chas Jersey  City,      " 

Warren,  Edward , Jersey  City,      " 

Wade,  Joseph  L Irvington, 

Wagner,  Ernest Brooklyn,  L.  I. 

Wanamaker.  D.  S Ramseys.     N.  Y. 


HONORARY  MEMBERS. 


Major  General   H.   W.   Si.ocum,  Commander  12th  and  20th  Army  Corps. 
Hon.   Robert  S.   GREEN,   Ex-Governor  of  the  State  of  New  Jersey. 
Hon.    Wm.   S.  Strykkr,   Adjutant  General  of  the  State  of  New  Jersey. 
•  "i..  J.   N.    DUFFY,   Pres.  Gettysburg  Battlefield  Commission,  New  Jersey. 
Hon.    VV.    H.   Corbin,    Sec'y.  Gettysburg  Battlefield  Commission,  New  Jersey 
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INTRODUCTORY. 


A  meeting  of  the  Executive  Committee  appointed  at 
the  Sixth  Reunion  of  the  Assoiation  in  Bloomfield,  N.  J., 
was  held  in  August  last  at  Paterson,  to  make  arrangements 
for  the  ensuing  Reunion  in  that  city.  Representatives  of 
the  Women's  Relief  Corps  of  Chaplain  Butler  Post,  G.  A.  R., 
present  at  this  preliminary  meeting,  announced  that  the 
ladies  named  had  signified  their  willingness  toco-operate  with 
their  friends  of  the  regiment  in  dispensing  the  hospitalities 
on  this  occasion.  This  offer  was  gladly  entertained,  and 
contributions  in  kind  were  afterward  so  abundantly  offered 
that  the  arrangements  of  the  entertainment  were  placed  en- 
tirely in  the  hands  of  the  ladies,  When  the  arrangements 
were  definitely  completed  a  copy  of  the  following  circular 
notice  was  mailed  to  each  member  of  the  association  : 

VETERAN    ASSOCIATION 
THIRTEENTH    NEW    JERSEY  VOLS. 
Newark,  N.  J.,  Sept.  i,  1892. 

The  Seventh  Anuual  Reunion  of  this  Association  will  take  place  at  Pat- 
er*on,  N.  J.,  on  Wednesday,  September  14th.  Tne  regular  Anuual  Business 
Meeting  will  be  held  at  Farragut  Hall,  Headquarters  of  Farragut  Post,  G,  A.R. 
on  Washington  Street,  between  Broadway  and  Van  Houten  Streets,  at  3  P.  M. 
Dinner  at  6  P.  M.,  at  Odd  Fellows  Hall,  on  Main  Street,  under  the  aus 
pices  and  charge  of  the  Ladies  of  the  Women  s  Relief  Corps  of  Chaplain  Butler 
1'ost,  G.  A.  R.     Coffee,  cigars  and  remarks  to  follow. 

The  ladies  expect  a  full  attendance  at  supper,    at   which   a  good,   old- 
fashioned,  enjoyable  time  is  expected. 

JOS.  E.  CROWELL, 
CAPT.  W.  H.  MILLER, 
J.  C.  STANSFIELD, 
JACOB  BERDAN, 
JAS.  H.  PETERSON, 
Exec.  Com.,  with  Officers  of  Assoc  n  ex  off. 
A.   DELANO, 

Recording  Secretary. 
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SEVENTH  ANNUAL  BUSINESS  MEETING. 
September  14,  1892. 

Members  of  the  Association  began  to  assemble  early  in 
the  afternoon  at  Farragut  Hall,  exchanging  cordial  congrat- 
ulations and  greetings,  over  one  hundred  being  present. 

The  meeting  was  called  to  order  about  3.30  P.  M.  by 
President  Jacob  White,  who  congratulated  the  members  in 
a  pleasant  address. 

On  motion,  under  a  suspension  of  the  rules,  the  Presi- 
dent deputized  Comrade  Jas.  O.  Smith  to  send  telegrams  of 
congratulation  to  the  other  Regimental  Associations  of  the 
Old  Brigade.     Following  are  copies  of  telegrams  sent  : 

Paterson,  N.  J.,  Sept.  14,  1S92. 
To  Regimental  Association   Third  Wisconsin  Infantry.     Milwaukee,    IV  is. 

The  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  Regimental  Association  now  in  session  send. 
with  hearty  unanimity,  a  fraternal  greeting  to  their  oW  comrades  in  arms. 

JACOB  WHITE.  President 

Paterson,  N.  J.,  Sept.  14,  1S92 
To  Twenty- Seventh  Indiana  Regimental  Association.      Bedford,    Ind. 

The  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  Regimental  Association  now  in  session  sen.: 
you  the  hearty  greeting  of  old  comrades  in  the  field. 

JACOB  WHITE,  President. 

Paterson,  N.  J.,  Sept.  14,  i§92 
A.  B.  Fitch,  Sec.  \o~jth  AT.    Y.  Regimental  Association,   Elrnira,  N.   Y. 

The  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  Regimental  Association  is  in  session  here  and 
extend  to  their  old  comrades  of  the  "One  Hundred-and-a-half'a  soldier's  greet 
ing.  JACOB  WHITE,   President 

Paterson,  N.  J.,  Sept.  14.  l5  >2 
Col.  A.  B.  Smith,  Pres.  150M  X.    Y.  Regll.  Asso.,   Poughkeepsie,  A'.    V. 

The  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  Regimental  Association,  holding  annual  reun;  n 
here,  send  a  soldier's  hearty  greeting  to  their  old  comrades. 

JACOB  WHITE,   President 

Paterson,  N.  J,',  Sept.  14.  l^>: 
John  J.  Me  tea  If,  Pres.  2d  Mass.  Regtl.  Asso.,   Lynn,   Mass. 

Comrades  of  the  old  Thirteenth  New  Jersey,  now  holding  annual  reunion 
send  you  hail  and  good  cheer.  JACOB  WHITE,   President 
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The  minutes  of  the  last  regular  meeting  were  read. 

To  correct  omission :  entry  made  on  these  minutes 
that  Comrades  Geo.  VV.  Lawrence  and  Thos.  Giles  were 
appointed  a  committee  at  the  last  meeting  to  procure  a 
United  States'  flag  for  this  Association. 

The  Secretary  reported  that  printed  copies  of  minutes, 
etc.,  of  the  last  reunion  were  mailed  December  last  to  each 
member  of  the  Association. 

The  Treasurer  submitted  the  following  report : 

Paterson,  Sept.  14,  1892. 
Grant  A.  Wheeler,  Treasurer,  in  account  with  the  Yet  Man  Association  of  the 
Thirteenth  Regiment  New  Jersey  Volunteers. 

Sept.  16,  1891.     Balance  on  hand $298.41 

"  Received  for  Dues 160.00 

"         "      "     Since 7.00 

$465  41 
Sept.  19,  1891.    Paid  for  sweeping  Post  Rcom  in  Bloomfield.  %     3.00 

Nov.  3,        "  "     Dr.  Love  for  Telegrams  sent 3.81 

*'     "       "  "     A.  Delano.  Stationery 6.00 

"     '*       "  "     S.  M.  Hulin,  Printing,   etc 16.29 

Ian.  19,  1892.        *'      "    "         "       Report  of  last  meeting. .     67.00 

March  6,     *'  "     A.  Delano,  Envelopes,  etc 7.00 

Aug.  18,    "  •■     G.A.Wheeler,   Stamps 3.56 

Sept.    9,    ••  "     S.  M.  Hulin,  Bill  rendered 12.25 

Balance  on  hand 346.56 

$465.41 
Respectfully  submitted. 

GRANT  A.  WHEELER,   Treasurer. 
Approved,     . 

JACOB  WHITE, 
A.   DELANO. 

On  motion,  report  was  accepted  and  ordered  on  file. 

The  President  appointed  as  a  Committee  to  select 
place  for  next  reunion  comrades  A.  M.  Matthews,  John  P. 
Decker,  Wm.  B.  Jacobus,  Geo.  W.  Lawrence,  Wm.  H. 
Miller. 
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Comrade  Russell,  for  Committee  appointed  last  year  to 
confer  with  Quartermaster  Byrne  about  the  original  regi- 
mental flags,  reported  verbally  to  the  effect  that  the  brigade 
flag  had  been  given  to  the  New  Jersey  Historical  Society, 
and  the  regimental  flag  was  at  Trenton  in  possession  of  the 
State. 

Report  was  received  and  committee  discharged. 

Dr.  Love,  for  Committee  on  Brigade  Reunion,  read  the 
following  notice. 

Washington,  D.  C,  Sept.  i,  1892. 

Dr.  J.J.  H.  Love,  Monte  lair,  N.  J. 

Dear  Sir:  The  Committee  on  reunion  have  assigned  the  '"Sherman" 
tent  to  the  Twelfth  Corps  for  Monday  night,  September  19th,  at  which  time  ii 
has  been  decided  to  hold  a  reunion  of  the  Eleventh,  Twelfth  and  Twentieth 
Corps  together,  and,  as  President  Harrison  was  an  officer  in  the  Twentieth 
Corps,  a  special  Committee  (of  which  Col.  Carman  is  a  member)  was  appointed 
at  our  meeting  last  night  to  invite  him  to  be  present  on  that  occasion. 

The  local  committee  of  the  Twelfth  Corps  at  its  meeting  last  night  also 
fixed  dates  for  reunions  of  the  several  Brigades. 

The  time  assigned  to  the  Third  Brigade  First  Division  is  at  6  30  P.  M. 
Wednesday,  September  21st,  in  quarters  assigned  to  Twelfth  Corps. 

All  these  reunions  are  to  be  held  in  tents,  and  other  temporary  structures 
erected  in  the  large  circle  immediately  south  of  the  "White  House." 

The  tents  are  named  "Grant,"  "Sherman,"  "Sheridan,"  etc.,  respectiveh 
and  circulars  and  notices  will  be  sent  to  the  various  G.  A.  R.  Posts  with  such 
information  as  will  enable  each  soldier  to  find  the  plaee  of  meeting  his  Corps. 
Brigade  and   Regiment,   etc. 

Hoping  to  have  the  pleasure  of  seeing  you  soon  I  am 

•  Truly  yours, 

L.  J.  BRYANT. 

Report  accepted  and  Committee  discharged. 

Comrade  Lawrence,  for  Committee  to  procure  a  flag 
for  the  Association,  reported  having  purchased  one.  which 
was  shown. 

Report  accepted,  bill  ordered  paid,  and  Committee  dis- 
charged. 
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Comrade  Matthews,  for  Committee  on  selection  of 
place  for  next  reunion,  reported  to  the  effect  that  the  Com- 
mittee had  decided  to  propose  that  the  next  reunion  be 
held  in  September  next  at  the  place  where  the  Thirteenth 
Regiment  first  met  the  enemy  in  battle  thirty  years  before; 
on  the  field  of  Antietam. 

The  report  was  received  with  enthusiasm,  and  Captain 
Matthews  and  several  other  comrades  addressed  the  meet- 
ing advocating  the  time  and  place.  . 

On  motion,  the  Recording  Secretary  cast  the  ballot  of 
the  Association  for  Antietam. 

Report  accepted  and  Committee  discharged. 

The  election  of  officers  being  next  in  order  the  Presi- 
dent appointed  Comrades  Geo.  W.  Lawrence  and  R.  B. 
Manning  as  tellers. 

Comrade  Geo.  M.  Hard  was  nominated  for  President 
and  elected. 

Comrade  Jas.  P.  Howatt  was  nominated  for  Vice-Presi- 
dent and  elected. 

Comrade  S.  M.  Hulin  was  nominated  for  Corresponding 
Secretary  and  Historian  and  elected. 

Comrade  A.  Delano  was  nominated  for  Recording  Sec- 
retary and  elected. 

Comrade  Grant  A.  Wheeler  was  nominated  for  Treas- 
urer and  elected. 

Comrade  A.  M.  Harris  was  nominated  for  Chaplain  and 
elected. 

On  motion,  Comrade  Jacob  White  was  appointed 
custodian  of  the  flags  belonging  to  the  Association. 

On  motion  .  Resolved  that  the  Executive  Committee 
to  be  appointed  for  the  next  reunion  be  authorized  to  draw 
on  the  Treasurer  to  the  amount  of  four  hundred  dollars 
($400)  to  be  used  toward  the  expenses  of  the  next  reunion. 
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On  motion  :  Resolved,  that  a  Special  Committee  of 
three  each,  from  Jersey  City,  Newark,  Orange,  Paterson  and 
Bloomfield,  be  appointed  by  the  President  to  act  in  con- 
junction with  the  usual  Executive  Committee  to  arrange 
for  the  next  reunion,  and  that  Daniel  F.  Shea  be  made 
Chairman  of  the  Joint  Committee. 

In  accordance  with  this  Resolution,  President  White 
then  appointed  the  following  comrades  as  a  Joint  Committee 
to  arrange  for  the  next  annual    reunion,  viz : 

Daniel    F.    Shea,    Chairman    of   Joint    Committee. 

A.  M.  Matthews,  J.  J.  H.  Love,  Thos.  R.  Devor,  Wm. 
H.  Miller,  as  the  usual  Executive  Committee. 

Geo.  M.  Hard,  Jas.  P.  Howatt,  Grant  A.  Wheeler,  A. 
Delano,  S.  M.  Hulin,  A.  M.  Harris,  members  of  usual  Exec- 
utive Committee,  ex-officio. 

Wm.  W.  Douglass,  John  T.  Denmead,  Charles  Weber, 
Wm.  S.  Lambert,  Wm.  B.  Jacobus,  Jas.  O.  Smith,  Jas.  H. 
Jacobus,  Bennett  Livingston,  Wm.  H.  Dodd,  Jacob  White, 
J.  C.  Stansfield,  Patrick  Costello,  F.  H.  Harris,  Robert 
Madison,  H.  F.  Harrison,  as  the  additional  special  members 
of  the  Executive  Committee. 

On  motion  it  was  unanimously  resolved :.■  That  the  Sec- 
retary be  instructed  to  tender  in  writing  the  thanks  of  this 
Association  to  Farragut  Post,  G.  A.  R.,  for  the  use  of  this 
room  this  afternoon,  and  to  the  local  Executive  Committee 
for  their  labors  in  making  arrangements  for  this  reunion. 

President  White  then  explained  the  arrangements  made 
for  the  evening's  entertainment,  about  6  P.  M. 

On  motion  adjourned. 

A.  Delano, 

Recording  Secretary. 
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THE  SUPPER. 

EXTRACT   FROM    REPORT    OF    THE    EVENING'S    ENTERTAIN- 
MENT  PUBLISHED    IN    "THE   CALL"    OF    PATERSON. 

After  half  an  hour  or  so  of  fraternal  greeting  and  hand 
shaking,  the  vets,  formed  in  line,  and  preceded  by  fife  and 
drum  marched  around  to  the  banquet  at  Odd  Fellows'  hall 
in  Main  street.  Here  they  found  the  ladies  of  the  Women's 
Relief  Corps  of  Chaplain  Butler  Post,  G.  A.  R.  in  charge, 
most  of  them  wearing  white  aprons  and  caps  decorated 
with  red  stars.  The  tables  fairly  groaned  with  the  weight 
of  good  things — all  ''home  made" — and  a  more  tempting 
meal  could  not  be  imagined.  The  visitors  said  that  here- 
after the  annual  dinners  would  be  placed  exclusively  in  the 
charge  of  the  ladies,  wherever  they  might  be  held.  Every- 
body seemed  to  like  the  change  from  the  formal  "course 
dinner"  of  past  years.  The  ladies  in  charge  had  about 
four  times  as  much  provided  as  was  necessary,  so  that 
there  was  enough  left  over  to  feed  another  regiment  or  so. 
There  was  a  boutonnaire  for  each  guest,  and  the  tables  were 
furthermore  decorated  with  plants  kindly  loaned  by  Thurston 
&  Sceery.  Handsomely  printed  menus  flanked  the  plates, 
reading  as  follows: 

Seventh  Annual  Reunion  of  the  Veterans  Thirteenth  Regiment,  N.  J.  V.,  at 
Paterson,  N.  J.,  Wednesday  evening,  Sept.  14,  1892.  Banquet  at  Odd 
Fellows'  Hall,  at  6  o'clock. 

Officers  of  the  Association,  i8g2-'g2:  Jacob  White,  President.  Paterson,  N. 
J.;  Daniel  F.  Shea.  Vice-President,  Jersey  City.  N.  J.;  A.  Delano,  Recording 
Secretary,  Newark,  N.  J.;  Grant  A.  Wheeler,  Treasurer,  Bloomfield,  N.  J.;  S. 
Morris  Hulin,  Corresponding  Secretary  and  Historian,  Bloomfield,  N.  J.; 
Rev.  E.  Livingston  Allen,  Chaplain,  Camden,  N.  J. 

Executive  Committee: — Jacob  White,  Chairman;  J.  E.  Crowell,  Secretary; 
William  H.  Miller,  John  C.  Stansfield.  James  H.  Peterson,  Jacob  H.  Berdan. 

Dinner  under  the  management  of  the  ladies  of  the  Woman's  Relief  Corps 
of  Chaplain  Butler  Post,  No.  35,  G.  A.  R. 

Patrons — Hon.  Mayor  Beveridge,  Hon.  C.  A.  Cadmus,  Hon.  Wm.  B. 
Ciourley,  Hon.  J.  II.  Robinson,   Hon.  Peter  Ryle.  Judge  John  R.  Daggers,  J. 


. 
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H.  Sanford,  E.  T.  Bell,  Judge  A.  Elliot,  Jr.,  Wm.  A.  Hopson,  Dr.  W.  H. 
Lowe,  Richard  Rossiter,  Hon.  John  Hinchliffe,  Hon.  John  W.  Griggs,  Hon. 
F.  Gledhill,  Hon.  John  F.  Smith,  Hon.  DeWitt  C.  Bolton,  Cornelius  White, 
Hon.  James  Parker,  Hon.  Robert  Williams,  W.  S.  Cox,  Wm.  Ryle,  H.  B. 
Crosby,  Arthur  B.  Pearce,  Sidney  Farrar,  Lockwood  Brothers,  W-  H.  Rogers, 
William  D.  Blauvelt,  William  M.  Smith,  Judge  Frank  Van  Cleve,  Katz 
Brothers,  William  L.  Bamber,  L.  A.  Piaget,  H.  C  Knox,  F.  K.  McKully,  C. 
W.  Morgan,  Charles  M.  King.  John  Reynolds,  Judge  Francis  Scott,  David 
Henry,  P.  H.  Shields,  John  H.  Hopper,  Dr.  C.  F.  W.  Myers,  William  High, 
Jr.,  Edo  I.  Mercelis,  William  Bewkes,  Jr.,  Samuel  Nathan,  and  other  promi- 
nent citizens. 

MENU. 

Oysters  on  Half  Shell. 

Salads. 

Lobster.         Chicken.         Potato. 

Roasts. 

Beef.         Veal.  Turkey.         Chicken. 

,  Boiled. 

Tongue.  Ham. 

Vegetables. 
Mashed  Potatoes.         Lima  Beans.         Tomatoes. 
Relishes. 
Pickles.  Chow-Chow.         Horse  Radish. 

Desert. 
Neapolitan  Ice  Cream.  .  Apple,  Lemon  and  Custard  Pies. 

Cake. 
Soda  Wafers.         Meringues.  Lady  Fingers.         Kisses. 

Fruit. 
Grapes.         Bananas.         Apples.         Peaches*         Raisins. 
Nuts. 
Almonds.         Brazil.         Walnuts.         Hickory. 
Coffee.        Tea. 

When  everyone  had  fully  satisfied  himself  with  these 
good  things  and  all  looked  as  happy  as  turtle-fed  aldermen, 
the  "sick  call"  was  sounded  and  Jacob  White,  President  of 
the  Association,  called  the  meeting  to  order  and  in  a  few 
brief  words  introduced  as  the  first  speaker  Rev.  J.  H.  Rob- 
inson, who  said  he  was  glad  to  see  them,  but  was  not  pre- 
pared to  make  a  speech.   He  remembered  when  the  company 
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that  Captain  Irish  led  out  of  Paterson  was  organized.  He 
remembered  visiting  them  at  Aquia  Creek.  They  were  then 
boys  and  some  of  them  were  still  boys,  it  seemed,  to  judge 
from  their  beaming  faces.  He  knew  one  man  whose  house 
was  always  kept  as  clean  as  a  new  pin.  When  he  visited  that 
man  at  the  Creek  he  only  had  one  black  plate,  so  simple 
were  his  needs  then.  The  Thirteenth  was  in  that  grandest 
of  all  marches  ever  witnessed  on  the  earth — that  march  of 
Sherman  to  the  sea.  Every  man  that  was  in  that  march 
earned  a  title  of  nobility.  Not  all  the  famous  marches  of  Alex- 
ander, Caesar  and  Hannibal  could  compare  with  it.  He  knew 
of  no  way  that  the  government  could  more  judiciously 
spend  its  money  than  in  pensioning  its  soldiers.  He  said  he 
would  live  and  die  with  this  country.  He  sent  a  substitute 
iu  his  place  to  the  war — a  young  Hollander,  who  could  talk- 
six  or  seven  languages.  He  went,  was  taken  prisoner  and  lay 
in  Libby  prison  six  months.  So  he  was  there  himself — by 
proxy.  The  dominie  told  some  very  apt  and  humorous 
anecdotes,  which  kept  the  large  audience  in  great  good 
humor  during  his  address.  He  did  not  think  they  would 
have  any  more  war.  The  men  in  the  South  had  got  enough 
of  it.  The  grass  had  grown  on  the  streets  while  they  were  at 
the  war,  but  they  could  not  see  any  now.  They  were  a 
prosperous  people  now.  Every  one  of  them  ought  to  have 
a  pension  U  he  did  not  have  one  already.  The  dominie's 
concluding  remarks  were*  cheered  to  the  echo. 

The  Secretary  read  letters  of  regret  from  the  following: 
Ex-Governor  Robert  S.  Green,  of  Elizabeth,  an  honorary 
member  of  the  Association  ;  Arthur  S.  Fitch,  107th  New- 
York  Volunteers,  who  was  going  to  the  reunion  of  his  own 
regiment  in  Washington,  and  R.  M.  Ekings,  who  was  at  the 
annual  reunion  of  the  old  First  New  Jersey  brigade  at 
Camden. 

General  F.  H.  Harris  was  then  called  upon  to  address  the 
meeting,  which  he  did  in  a  few  words.  He  was  very  glad  to 
be  with  them  once  more.     It  was   one   of   his  greatest  plea- 
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sures.  He  said  there  was  a  surgeon  in  the  regiment  who  was 
the  surgeon  still,  and  he  was  present  with  them  tonight. 
They  all  knew  him  well.  He  referred  to  Dr.  Love.  The  Gen- 
eral regretted  his  inability  to  make  a  speech,  but  thought 
his  friend  the  doctor  would  not  fail  them.  Comrade  Thomas 
R.  Devor,  who  was  introduced  as  the  Chaplain  of  the 
regiment  in  fact  if  not  in  name,  sang  one  of  the  songs  he 
used  to  sing  during  the  campaign,  viz.:  The  Evergreen 
Shore,  and  followed  that  with  a  paraphrase  of  Yankee 
Doodle. 

Dr.  Love,  who  was  the  Surgeon  of  the  regiment,  was  the 
next  speaker.  He  congratulated  them  on  their  beingallowed 
to  come  together  again.  He  referred  jocularly  to  the  time 
when  he  supplied  them  with  blue  pills  and  said  it  looked  as 
if  some  of  them  would  require  them  again  tomorrow  morn- 
ing. He  hoped  he  would  see  all  the  members  of  the  regi- 
ment at  the  battlefield  of  Antietam  next  year,  where  the 
next  reunion  would  be  held,  and  where  they  could  more 
vividly  recall  memories  of  long  ago. 

Comrade  James  O.  Smith  was  next  called  upon.  For  the 
remainder  of  the  evening  he  was*  the  life  of  the  party.  His 
fund  of  anecdotes  seemed  inexhaustible  and  his  manner  of 
telling  them  inimitable.  He  turned1  the  bright  side  of  the 
picture  to  the  audience,  and  showed  that  there  was  lots  of 
fun  for  the  boys  during  that  time  of  carnage  and  blood. 
His  story  of  "Old  Hans"  at  Gettysburg  brought  down  the 
house.  He  soon  after  favored  them  with  the  story  of  the 
girl  he  left  behind  him,  the  taking  of  a  prisoner,  and  the 
difficulties  he  got  into  by  calling  one  of  the  bivouacs  Camp 
Starvation. 

Major  Beardsley  said  he  would  rather  go  into  a  battle  again 
then  make  a  speech.  There  was  nobody  he  would  rather 
see  then  his  comrades  of  the  Thirteenth.  He  had  heard 
that  the  Thirteenth  regiment  was  the  best  in  the  army, 
and  that  had  the  officers  been  as  good  as  the  men,  he 
was  sure  there  never  would  have  been  a  regiment  in    the 
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world  like  it.  He  told  of  twenty-eignt  of  the  regiment  who 
had  gone  through  a  very  critical  adventure  which  reflected 
great  credit  upon  them.  ,  And  every  member  of  the  Thir- 
teenth hehad  ever  spoken  to  since,  claimed  that  he  was  one 
of  the  twenty-eight.  , 

Captain  A.  M.  Matthews,  who  the  President  introduced 
as  second  to  none  of  the  officers  of  the  regiment,  after  a 
few  congratulatory  remarks,  paid  some  compliments  to 
Major  Beardsley,  to  whose  action  in  Chancellorsville  the 
regiment  owed  so  much. 

He  spoke  in  praise  of  the  Ladies'  Relief  Corps  for  their  ex- 
cellent banquet.  He  said  he  was  always  sure  of  a  good 
reception  in  Paterson.  The  fact  that  their  next  reunion 
was  to  be  on  the  battlefield  of  Antietam,  the  speaker  said, 
naturally  carried  one's  mind  back  to  the  time  when  they 
had  been  there  before,  but  in  such  different  circumstances. 
It  was  there  that  terrible  march  was  made  of  which  Major 
Beardsley  had  told  them.  He  told  of  the  fearful  experiences 
of  that  time  and  commented  on  the  weakness  of  the  enemy, 
which  alone  saved  their  regiment  from  fearful  loss  at  one 
time  during  the  battle.  He  graphically  described  the 
marches  and  counter-marches  of  his  regiment,  bringing  out 
some  incidents  of  the  day  which  were  well  remembered  by 
all  the  comrades.  He  told  of  the  action  of  Kilroy,  who  had 
taken  charge  of  the  colors  of  the  regiment  after  they  had 
been  cowardly  thrown  down  by  the  sergeant  who  previously 
carried  them.  The  captain  continued  his  reminiscences  and 
told  of  the  regiment's  further  progress  in  the  campaign 
under  General  Mcinsfied.  He  thought  the  battle  of  Antie- 
tam was  fought  in  an  unbusiness-like  manner.  He  concluded 
by  recalling  some  incidents  in  which  'he  and  Captain  Miller 
had  figured  when  they  were  guarding  a  canal,  where  they 
had  been  entertained  by  the  girls  with  the  Bonny  Blue  Flag 
and  Dixie. 

Captain  Arey  then  sang  "From  Weebleton  to  Wableton," 
which  was  received  with  side-splitting  laughter.     Vice-Presi- 
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dent  Howatt,  who  was  introduced  as  a  chief  bummer,  whic 
in  other  words  means  a  forager,  said  if  he  could  make 
speech  like  Dominie  Robinson  he  would  stay  in  a  wrecl 
for  a  week.  He  told  a  story  of  how  he  and  others  had  "done 
a  mean  reb  out  of  a  valuable  steer  and  escaped  punishment 
After  Comrade  Paige  had  sung  "A  thousand  years  in  Colun 
bia,"  Sergeant  Grant  A.  Wheeler  moved 

A  VOTE   OE  THANKS 

to  the  citizens  and  others  who  had  provided  this  banque 
and  to  the  Ladies'  Relief  Corps  for  the  excellent  way  it  whic 
it  had  been  served.  This  was  vociferously  responded  to  am 
the  ladies  got  three  times  three.  After  Comrades  Lawrenc 
and  Wheeler  had  said  a  few  words  President  White  cor 
eluded  the  Seventh  Annual  Rennion  of  the  Thirteenth  Reg 
iment  by  requesting  all  those  present  to  escort  the  visitor 
to  the  depot,  which  they  did  in  gallant  style,  headed  by  fif 
and  drum. 


LETTERS    AND  TELEERAMS. 


New  York,  October  5,  1892 

A.  Delano \  Esq.,  Recording-  Secy,  Neivark,  N.  J. 

Dear  Friend  and  Comrade  : — Your  letter  of  Septembei 
16th,  advising  me  that  I  was  elected  President  of  the  Vet 
eran  Association  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment  at  their  meet 
ing  held  in  Paterson  on  September  14th,  is  received. 

It  was  greatly  to  my  regret  that  I  could  not  be  with 
you  at  Paterson. 

As  the  years  grow  fewer  for  these  meetings,  the  inter- 
est and  pleasure  in  them  increases  and  I  shall  never  willingly 
miss  one.     The  honor  conferred  in  electing  me  to  this  ofTict 
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I  fully   appreciate,    and    wish    in    this   way   to   tender   the' 
thanks  that  I  should  have  been  glad  to  do  in  person. 

I  find  it  difficult  to  put  into  fitting  words  "the  thoughts 
that  arise  in  me"  as  memory  runs  over  the  times  and  scenes 
that  cluster  around  our  Regiment  and  its  history.  But 
while  life  and  memory  last,  those  scenes  and  memories  will 
brighten  and  the  ties  of  companionship  will  strengthen. 
Till  we  meet  next  year,  "God  bless  you  all." 

Sincerely  yours, 

George  M.  Hard. 


New  Springville,  N.  J.,  Sept.  30TH,  1892, 
Mr.  A.  Delano  : 

Dear  Sir  and  Comrade : — Yours  of  the  28th  informing 
me  of  my  election  as  Chaplain  of  the  Veteran  Associatian 
of  the  old  13th  received.  I  appreciated  very  much  the 
honor  conferred  upon  me  in  my  election  by  my  old  com- 
rades to  the  position  of  Chaplain,  and  all  this  in  my  absence. 
The  funeral  of  my  elder,  Dr.  A.  L.  Brice,  and  some  other 
duties,  prevented  my  meeting  with  you.  Am  glad  to  know 
you  had  a  pleasant  reunion.  Whatever  duties  the  position 
assigned  me  may  demand  I  will  try  and  perform  to  the  best 
of  my  ability.  I  thank  you  with  all  my  comrades  for  the 
honor  conferred. 

Yours  truly, 

A.  M.  Harris. 


; 


' 


!  1 6  Seventh  Reunion  of  the 

Reg.  Asso.  107TH  N.  Y.  Vols.,     ) 
.    .Elmira,  N.  Y.,  Sept.  13,  1892.  \ 

Jacob  White,  Chairman  : 

My  Dear  Sir: — I  gratefully  acknowledge  the  receipt  of 
your  kind  invitation  to  the  reunion  dinner  of  the  veterans 
of  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  Volunteers.  The  reunion  of 
my  own  regiment  occurs  at  this  place  on  the  17th  inst.,  and 
at  the  close  of  it  many  of  the  veterans,  including  myself, 
will  take  the  train  for  Washington  over  the  same  road  that 
we  took  August  13th,  1862,  just  thirty  years  ago  to-day. 
Such  an  important  engagement  as  this  will  render  it  impos- 
sible for  me  to  accept  oour  invitation.  In  behalf  of  my 
comrades  of  the  One  Hundred  and  Seventh  New  York  Vol- 
unteers, I  send  through  you  to  the  Comrades  of  the  old 
Thirteenth  a  soldier's  heartiest  greeting,  and  trust  that  at 
Washington  next  week  we  shall  have  the  pleasure  of  meet- 
ing many  of  your  comrades  on  the  "White  Lot."  Again 
thanking  you,  I  am, 

Very  respectfully  yours, 

Arthur  S.  Fitch, 

Secy  107th  N.  Y.  Vols.  Asso. 


Eldred,  Pa.,  September  13,  1892. 
Jacob  White,  Esq.,  Chairman. 

Dear  Sir  : — On  my  return  from  a  short  absence  I  find 
your  invitation  of  the  ninth  inst.  to  attend  the  Seventh 
Annual  Reunion  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment  New  Jersey 
Volunteers,  and  beg  to  tender  you  my  thanks  and  offer  my 
regrets  at  my  being  compelled  to  decline. 

I  ask  you  to  kindly  do  me  the  favor  of  giving  your 
comrades  of  the  Thirteenth  my  best  wishes  for  the  success 
of  your  reunion.  May  you  and  they  live  to  enjoy  many  of 
them,.  Yours  truly, 

J.  N.  Duffy. 
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Elizabeth,  Sept.  13,  1892. 
J.  E.  Crowe  11,  Esq.,  Secy. 

Dear  Sir : — I  very  much  regret  that  I  am  not  able  to 
attend  the  meeting  of  the  veterans  of  the  Thirteenth  Regi- 
ment N.  J.  Vols.  Public  duties  elsewhere  prevent.  With 
thanks  and  kind  wishes. 

Very  truly  yours, 

Robt.  S.  Green. 


Po'keepsie,  N.  Y.,  September  14,  1892. 

To  Jacob  White,  President: 

Your  cordial  greeting  is  most  gratefully  received   and 
heartily  reciprocated. 

A.  B.  Smith. 


Boston,  September  7,  1892. 

My  Dear  Wheeler: — Please  find  herewith  my  annual 
dues  with  best  wishes  for  the  success  of  the  reunion. 
Kindly  express  my  regrets  to  the  "boys"  that  I  cannot  be 
with  them.  It  is  not  everyone  that  is  so  fortunate  as  to  be 
permitted  to  remain  a  Jerseyman,  and  one  of  the  greatest 
of  my  deprivations  in  leaving  the  State  was  the  loss  of 
opportunity  of  meeting  my  old  friends  and  comrades  of  the 
old  regiment.  May  Heaven's  richest  blessings  rest  upon 
every  one  of  them/ 

Sincerely  yours, 

C.  A.  Hopkins. 


Paterson,  N.  J.,  September  J4,  1892. 
Mr.  Jacob  White,  Chairman  : 

Dear  Sir : — I  thank  you  sincerely  for  your  invitation  to 
attend  the  dinner  of  vour  Association  this  evening  and  the 
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ticket  accompanying  it.      It  would  give  me  pleasure  to  be 
with  you,  but  I  regret  that  circumstances  will  not  permit. 
I  remain  very  truly  yours, 

H.  B.  Crosby. 


Patersox,  N.  J.,  September  12,  1892. 

J,  E.  Crowe! I,  Esq.,  Secretary  : 

My  Dear  Comrade : — I  am  in  receipt  of  your  kind  invi- 
tation to  attend  the  Seventh  Annual  Reunion  of  your  Regi- 
ment at  Odd  Fellows'  Hall  on  the  afternoon  of  the  14th  inst. 

It  would  afford  me  great  pleasure  to  attend  your  reun- 
ion and  I  would  be  glad  to  avail  myself  of  the  opportunity 
to  meet  the  old  comrades  on  that  occasion,  were  it  not  for 
the  fact  that  the  Annual  Reunion  of  the  Old  First  New 
Jersey  Brigade  takes  place  on  the  same  date  at  Camden  and 
I  am  annually  booked  for  that. 

Please  present  my  very  kindest  regards  to  any  and  all 
inquiring  comrades,  and  I  only  regret  that  it  is  not  possible 
for  me  to  attend  both  reunions. 

The  warm  spot  which  I  have  always  had  in  my  heart 
for  the  old  comrades  I  find  from  year  to  year  growing 
larger  and  warmer.  To  attend  these  annual  reunions  and 
social  gatherings  is  a  source  of  great  pleasure  to  me  and 
grows  with  my  advancing  years.  Outside  of  my  family  I 
do  not  look  for,  and  never  expect  on  this  earth,  to  find  more 
sincere  and  heartfelt  enjoyment  than  when  in  thus  associat- 
ing with  the  old  soldiers  with  whom  I  spent  nearly  four 
years  of  the  very  best  part  of  my  life  in  the  trials  ami 
troubles,  hardships  and  vicissitudes  of  army  life  during  tin 
war  in  defense  of  our  glorious  country,  in  which  your  regi- 
ment took  such  a  glorious  part. 

With  much  respect, 

I  am  yours  truly, 

R.    M.    E KINGS, 
Late  Lt.  Col.  34th  N.  J.  Vol.  Infty. 
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THE  ANTIETAM  REUNION. 
BV   THE   CORRESPONDING  SECRETARY. 

Comrades : — The  office  of  "Corresponding  Secretary 
and  Historian"  of  late  has  been  much  in  the  nature  of  a 
sinecure — very  little  apparently  for  the  incumbent  to  do.  It 
lias  occurred  to  him  that  he  might  appropriately,  at  the  end 
of  this  seventh  annual  report,  give  expression  to  the 
thought  that  sprang  into  mind,  at  the  late  reunion,  when  it 
was  proposed  by  Capt.  Matthews  that  "we  make  our  next 
pilgrimage  to  the  field  of  Antietam." 

Probably  the  most  vivid  reminiscences  of  our  exper- 
iences as  volunteer  soldiers  are  associated  with  that  first 
flying  campaign  which  we  made,  much  of  it  "across 
country"  in  Maryland;  culminating  with  the  battle  of  Antie- 
tam, September  17,  1862.  The  ponderous  knapsacks  we 
started  with,  believing  that  in  a  "day  or  two"  we  would  be 
in  camp  with  our  Sibley  tents — the  toilsome  march  by  day 
and  by  night — the  bivouac  under  the  canopy  of  the  heavens, 
without  even  the  "shelters"  that  we  afterward  found  so  use- 
ful— the  constantly  shifting  scenes  from  Rockville  to  Fred- 
erick City,  South  Mountain,  Antietam,  and  Maryland 
Heights — are  they  not  vividly  and  indelibly  photographed 
on  the  minds  of  each  ?  To  me  the  revisiting  of  those  hills 
and  valleys  next  September  seems  indeed  a  pilgrimage  to  be 
undertaken  and  participated  in  with  the  greatest  of  delight. 
There  should  be  very  few  of  us  willing  to  forego  the  plea- 
sure. We  have  had  several  delightful  reunions,  but  the 
next  one  should  be  the  best  of  all,  and  ab  the  preliminary 
arrangements — the  appointment  of  Committees  to  take  in 
charge  the  details  have  been  placed  in  good  hands,  the  wish 
is  that  each  does  his  part  to  make  the  excursion  a  grand 
success.  One  of  the  important  things,  as  it  seems  to  me,  is 
to  have  as  nearly  as  possible  a  unanimous  roll-call  of  the 
r<-*girnent's  survivors  when  we  start  for  Maryland  next  Sep- 
tember.    Let  us  all  make  up  our  minds  to  go. 
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EIBHTH  REUNION. 


The  Special  Joint  Committee  appointed  at  Paterson 
September  14th,  1892,  to  make  all  arrangements  for  the  next 
Annual  Reunion,  to  be  held  on  the  battle-field  of  Antietam, 
met  at  Newark  in  April,  and  again  each  month  in  May, 
June,  July,  August,  and  twice  in  September. 

The  very  unusual  depression  in  all  kinds  of  business 
during  this  year  prevented  many  members  of  the  regiment 
from  participating,  while  others  preferred  going  to  the 
World's  Fair. 

The  Committee,  however,  succeeded  in  making  favora- 
ble arrangements  with  the  Baltimore  and  Ohio  Railroad  Co., 
as  shown  by  circulars  distributed  in  August. 

On  Monday,  September  18th,  the  excursion  train  of 
four  cars  left  Newark  at  8.15  A.  M.,  reaching  Baltimore  at 
1  P.  M.,  the  whole  party  then  dining  at  the  B.  &  O.  dining 
room.  Transfer  was  made  by  stages  to  the  Western  Mary- 
land Railroad  depot,  leaving  there  at  4  P.  M.,  and  reaching 
Gettysburg  at  5.30  P.  M. 

Members  of  the  Association  present  : 

Thomas  Bishop,        Thomas  Giles,  Wm.  H.  Paige, 

John  Bush,  Wm.  B.  Jacobus,  Joseph  H.  Pewtner, 

Archd.  Brown,  Jas.  H.  Jacobus,  T.  S.  Perry, 

James  D.  Cobb,         Jacob  Jeffries,  Wash.  R.  Russell. 

John  J.  Carlough,     S.  Morris  Hulin,  Bennett  Livingston, 

Joseph   E.  Crowell,  Geo.  W.  Lawrence,  James  O.  Smith, 

A.  B.  Combs,  Wm.  B.  Litteil,  Daniel  F.  Shea, 

Thomas  R.    Devor,  J.  J.  H.  Love,  Valentine  Strobert, 

A.  Delano,  A.  W.   LaFurge,  John  C.  Stansfield, 

Wm.  \V.  Douglas,    Rlias  B.  Mills,  W.  H.  Van  Iderstine 

John  P.  Decker,        James  McGowan,  Grant  A.  Wheeler, 

Marcus  Dixon,  A.  M.  Matthews,.  Cyrus  C.  Williams, 

Francis  M.  Earle,     John  R.  Miller,  D.  S.  Wannamaker, 

'  >j*den  Foxcroft,       Geo.  W.  Moore,  Jacob  White, 

•icorge  Falier,  R.  B.  Manning,  Thomas  Atft'a. 

'^.  K.  Gara  brant,    Joseph  T.  Mead, 
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Accompanying  the  members  of  the  Association  were 
relatives  and  friends,  as  follows  : 

Newark:  J.  R.  Salmon,  Wm.  Sanderson,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Samuel  Clark,  Silas  Van  Duyne,  Mrs.  W.  R.  Russell,  Mrs. 
W.  H.  Van  Iderstine,  Miss  Bannister,  Miss  Van  Iderstine, 
Mrs.  T.  R.  Devor,  Mrs.  J.  O.  Smith,  Mrs.  Leonard  B.  Smith. 

Jersey  City  :  Mortimer  Samson,  M.  D.,  Harry  Douglass. 
Lionel  Picken.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  B.  Stoneham,  Horace  Stone- 
ham,  Chas.  Stoneham,  F,  Demmert,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Charles 
Turner,  Mrs.  J.  Turner. 

Railway:  Messrs.  Fredk.  Eyer,  E.  T.  Tappen,  A.  P 
Goodall,  N.  V.  Compton. 

Orange  :  Fritz  Trepkau,  Commander  of  Uzal  Dodd 
Post  No.  12,  G.  A.  R.,  C.  T.  Arcularius,  E.  L.  Condit,  A.  F. 
Jacobus,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Edw.  Perry,  Mrs.  A.  M.  Matthews. 
Mrs.  Francis  Riley,  Miss  Alice  Williams,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  David 
E.  Moore,  Miss  A.  Crommelin,  Mrs.  Faller,  Mr.  and  Mrs 
W.  H.  Hall,  Mrs.  E.  H.  Williams,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wm.  H. 
McChesney,  George  S.  Hayes. 

Paterson  :  Mrs.  E.  S.  Wannamaker,  Mr.  E.  G.  Ford. 
Thomas  S.  Storms.  Jacob  Mickler,  John  F.  Lee,  Joseph 
Higgins,  M.  J.  McGinniss,  Mrs.  J.  C.  Stansfield,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Louis  Piaget,  C.  C.  Shelby,  Mrs.  Jacob  White,  Cyril 
Forbes,  Leonard  White. 

Plainfieid:     A.  M.  Frazee. 

New  York  City  :     E.  G.  Tuckerman., 

Greenwood  Lake:     Wm.  H.  Roberts. 

Philadelphia  :     B.  Harry  Atha. 

Nutley:     Mr.  and  Mrs.  S.  H.  Barron. 

After  engaging  rooms  and  meals  at  the  Gettysburg 
hotels  the  entire  party  at  8  P.  M.  assembled  in  the  Court 
House  hall  to  hold  a  campfire. 
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THE  CAMPFIRE  AT    GETTYSBURG. 


(Campfire  meeting  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment,  held  in  the  Court  House, 
at  Gettysburg,  Pa.,  Monday  evening,  September  18th,  1893.) 

The  meeting  was  called  to  order  at  eight  o'clock,  by- 
Captain  A.  M.  Matthews,  who  said : 

Comrades  of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment,  and  their 
guests,  and  to  preserve  the  informality  of  this  occasion,  I 
shall  call  vou  to-ni^ht  all  comrades  when  I  address  this 
assemblage. 

We  are  come  together  to-night  after  a  lapse  of  six 
years  and  more,  when,  in  the  early  days  of  July,  18S7,  we 
met  in  this  Court-house  to  hold  a  Campfire,  which  was  pre- 
paratory to  the  service  of  dedicating  a  monument  to  the 
Thirteenth  New  Jersey  Regiment  provided  by  the  State  of 
New  Jersey,  and  by  the  donations  of  members  of  the 
Thirteenth,  and  by  the  generous  citizens,  whose  heart  and 
thought  were  with  us  and  upheld  us  throughout  the  long 
struggle  for  the  Union. 

Now,  it  is  necessary  for  those  who  are  not  of  the  regi- 
ment to  make  a  little  explanation  as  to  why  I  am  here  and 
act  as  your  presiding  officer.  It  is  true  that  I  have  the 
honor  of  being  appointed  to  conduct  this  campfire,  but 
naturally  you  would  expect  the  President  of  this  Associa- 
tion, or,  at  least,  the  Vice-President  of  it,  to  appear  here  in 
my  place  at  this  time.  That  they  are  not  here  is  due  to 
causes  beyond  their  control.  Captain  George  M.  Hard,  the 
President  of  the  Association,  is  the  President  of  an  im- 
portant New  York  City  bank,  and  you  all  know  that  this  is 
a  time  when  an  officer  of  that  position  cannot  desert  his 
duty  and  go  away  for  any  length  of  time,  or  be  absent 
from  it. 

The  Vice-President  has  long  been  sick,  too  sick  a  man 
to  be  here  to-night,  and  so  I  appear  at  this  time  in  their 
^tead. 
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And  now,  my  comrades,  it  would  seem  as  a  preface,  as 
a  sort  of  preparatory  remark  to  this  Campfire  occasion,  that 
to  those  who  are  not  informed  I  should  speak  something  of 
the  history  of  this  regiment  in  whose  honor  we  are  assem- 
bled to  cond  uct  this  Campfire. 

The  Thirteenth  Regiment  came  under  the  three  hun- 
dred thousand  call  of  Abraham  Lincoln,  and  was  sent  to 
the  front  about  the'  time  of  the  battles  that  are  called  the 
battle  of  Second  Bull  Run,  which  resulted,  as  we  deplore, 
in  General  Pope's  defeat  and  unfortunate  retreat  upon  the 
fortifications  of  Washington.  Without  time  for  prepara- 
tion, without  any  instruction  in  those  duties  which  discip- 
line and  exalt  the  soldier  and  fit  him  for  standing  upon  the 
battle  field,  this  regiment  was  thrust,  seventeen  days  after 
its  muster  into  the  service,  into  the  battle  of  Antietem.  It 
made  there,  though  a  regiment  unused  to  duty,  unused  to 
battle  entirely,  a  good  record.  It  made  a  record  so  good 
that  it  was  mentioned  in  General  Orders  by  General 
George  H.  Gordon,  in  highly  laudatory  terms.  And  after- 
wards, having  an  opportunity  for  drill  and  discipline  with 
the  rest  of  its  Corps,  it  fought  in  the  battle  of  Charicellors- 
vilie,  and  there  also  made  a  good  record.  These  two  great 
battles  formed  a  standing  and  made  for  the  regiment  a  his- 
tory. So  that,  when  in  the  latter  days  of  June,  1863,  we  came 
upon  this  field  it  was  as  disciplined  soldiers.  And  though 
we  do  not  claim  to  have  fought  the  battle  of  Gettysburg,  or 
to  have  performed  any  great  or  important  part  in  that 
battle,  we  do  claim  that  we  did  belong  to  a  brigade  which 
performed  on  that  field,  on  the  right  yonder  at  Culp's  Hill* 
a'feat  of  arms  that  was  not  surpassed  in  the  history  of  war. 
or  in  the  history  of  the  late  war,  or  perhaps  of  any  other 
•war  ;  and  when  I  mention  the  fact  to  those  who  are  con- 
versant with  war  history  that  that  brigade  was  composed 
of  the  Second  Massachusetts,  the  Third  Wisconsin,  the 
Twenty-seventh  Indiana,  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey,  the 
One  Hundred  and  Seventh  New  York,  and  afterwards  the 
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One  Hundred  and  Fiftieth  New  York,  I  think  that  without 
further  reflection  this  statement  will  not  be  denied.  The 
brave  action  I  allude  to  was  the  charge  of  the  Second 
Massachusetts,  supported  by  the  Twenty-seventh  Indiana, 
on  the  early  morning  of  the  third  day  of  July,  I863.  Those 
of  you  who  are  familiar  with  that  part  of  the  line,  Culp's 
Hill  and  the  marsh,  Culp's  Spring,  McAllister's  Woods, 
Rock  Creek,  and  the  entire  right  of  our  line  as  then  held, 
will  remember  that  marsh,  that  open  space  between  the 
Spring  and  McAllister's  Woods,  where  are  situated  the 
monuments  of  our  brigade,  the  Second  Massachusetts,  the 
Twenty-seventh  Indiana,  the  Third  Wisconsin,  and  others. 
These  two  regiments,  by  order,  on  the  early  morning  of  the 
third  of  July,  1863,  charged  the  enemy  across  that  open 
field  or  marsh,  and  the  Second  Massachusetts  at  least  went 
straight  through  the  lines.  And  I  am  a  witness  to  this, 
because  I  was,  among  thousands  o»f  others,  in  a  position  to 
see  the  whofc  action,  that  they  kept  their  line  as  firmly  and 
true  as  if  on  parade,  and. charged  through  the  enemy's  line 
and  went  out  beyond  it  to  their  old  position,  from  which 
they  had  marched  to  the  relief  of  General  Sickles  on  the 
left,  on  the  second  day  of  July.  The  Twenty-seventh 
Indiana  gallantly  supported  it,  and  these  two  regiment's,  by 
a' strange  co-incidence,  lost  an  equal  number  of  men  in 
killed  and  wounded.  The  commanding  officer  ctf  the 
Second  Massachusetts  was  killed ;  several  other  officers 
were  also  killed  ;  many  were  wounded  ;  and  of  the  color- 
guard  of  the  regiment  all  were  killed  and  wounded  except- 
ing one  man. 

Now,  this  was  a  heroic  duty;  it  was  duty  heroically 
and  grandly  performed  ;  and  to  such  a  brigade,  and  with 
such  an  example,  the  Thftteenth  New  Jersey  belonged. 
Afterwards,  in  the  month  of  October,  with  the  Twelfth 
Corps,  we  were  sent  to  the  Army  of  the  Cumberland.  How 
well  the  duty  which  we  owed  to  our  country  was  performed 
there  history  will  tell. 
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We  are  met  to-night  not  to  glorify  ourselves,  but  to 
revive  memories  of  our  old  battle-fields,  and  especially  of 
this  field  of  Gettysburg,  and  not  forgetting  our  initial 
battle-field,  that  of  Antietam.  It  is  our  duty  and  our  plea- 
sure to  entertain  you,  and  in  calling  upon  comrades,  who 
are  without  distinction  comrades  to-nfght,  whether  they 
belong  t*o  this  regiment  or  to  another  regiment  or  arm  of 
the  service,  I  call  for  an  instant  and  glad  response  ;  and  in 
the  singing,  such  as  it  may  be,  all  of  you  are  requested  to 
join  in  the  chorus  and  to  help  the  singing  along  as  well  as 
you  can,  and  assist  in  making  this  Campfire  what  we  want 
to  have  it — a  grand  success. 

Of  course,  when  soldiers  come  upon  an  old  field  like 
this  with  their  friends  it  is  with  the  idea  of  benefiting  not 
only  themselves  but  others.  And  we  come  not  here  to  blow 
our  own  horns,  to  use  a  homely  expression.  It  is  not  for 
anything  of  that  sort  ;  but  to  give  gladness  and  joy  to 
others,  and  to  help  those  who  are  not  familiar  with  facts 
that  are  fresh  within  our  memories  to  a  knowledge  of  the 
truth  as  soldiers  can  tell  it,  and  who,  however  they  may 
have  done  their  duty,  in  the  grand  aggregate  performed  it 
so  well  that  we  rejoice  to-night  in  a  redeemed  and  re-united 
country;  a  country  whose  union  is  restored,  and  who  can 
bid,  without  exaggeration,  when  united,  defiance  to  the 
whole  world. 

I  will  call  upon  an  honored  comrade  of  the  regiment, 
one  who  was  long  its  Surgeon,  and  one  whom  we  all  respect, 
and  who  not  only  enjoys  the  respect  and  love  of  every  man 
who  served  with  him  or  knew  him  in  the  army,  but  also  of 
his  fellow  citizens.  It  is  thirty  years  almost  since  the  war, 
and  we  have  made  records  outside  of  the  army,  and  this 
gentleman  whom  I  shall  ask  to  speak  to  you  a  few  words  is 
one  of  those  who  has  given  to  his  community  and  to  his 
country  and  to  his  State  the  rich  heritage  of  an  honored 
life.  I  will  ask  Doctor  Love  to  address  the  comrades. 
(Applause). 
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Dr.  Love : 

Ladies  and  Gentlemen  :  I  am  under  many  obligations 
to  Captain  Matthews  for  the  very  flattering  introduction 
which  he  has  honored  me  with  to-night.  Not  be'onging 
to  a  talking  profession,  and  having  appeared  before  you  at 
nearly  every  reunion  for  many  years,  it  is  somewhat  difficult 
to  collect  new  thoughts  in  such  quantity  Or  quality  as  to  in- 
terest you  for  any  length  of  time. 

I  am  somewhat  in  the  position  of  that  colored  servant 
of  mine  who  went  with  us  to  the  war,  by  the  name  of  Dick. 
Many  of  you  gentlemen  may  remember  him.  The  day  after 
the  battle  of  Chancellorville  we  established  a  field  hospital 
on  this  side  of  the  Rappahannock.  Very  early  the  follow- 
ing morning  the  enemy  secured  a.  position  for  a  battery 
somewhere  on  the  hills  on  the  south  side  of  the  river,  and 
began  shelling  our  hospital;  possibly  mistaking  the  tents 
which  they  could  see  over  the  tops  of  the  trees  for  a  wagon 
train.  Unfortunately  for  us  they  calculated  the  distance 
accurately,  and  did  considerable  damage.  In  the  disturb- 
ance which  ensued  every  man  "  took  out  "  that  could  travel, 
and  did  not  give  much  consideration  to  the  order  of  his 
going,  among  them  Dick,  with  one  of  my  horses  (laughter). 
When  he  returned,  being  indignant  at  the  sudden  desertion, 
I  said,  "  Dick,  where  have  you  been  ?  Where  is  the  horse  ?'' 
"  Oh,  massa,"  he  said,  "  hoss  fast  to  a  tree  down  thar  in  the 
woods.  I  was  e?vvful  scared  to  see  those  things  coming  over 
here,  and  they  went  shoo!  sher !  shiss  !  bang!  and  every 
time  one  of  them  would  burst  I  would  jump,  and  I  ran 
down  through  the  bush  just  as  fast  as  my  legs  could  carry 
me.  Every  hair  on  my  head  stood  on  end.  I  thought  every 
one  of  dem  hairs  was  bugles,  and  each  one  was  .blowing 
'  Home,  sweet  home.'  "  (Laughter). 

It  is  a  subject  of  sincere  congratulation  to  the  veterans 
of  the  Thirteenth  Regiment  that  we  are  permitted  after 
the  lapse  of  so  many  years  to  once  again  see   the  hills  and 
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valleys  of  this  beautiful  country,  and  renew  old  associations 
of  the  times  that  tested  manhood,  and  on  one  of  the  battle- 
fields that  you  helped  to  give  to  fame. 

I  had  hoped  that  we  should  have  the  privilege  to-night 
of  having  with  us  that  beloved  commander  whose  life  has 
been  spared  so  long,  to  the  joy  of  his  friends  and  the  good 
of  his  country,  General  H.  W.  Slocum  (Applause).  Within 
a  few  weeks  I  had  the  honor  to  receive  a  very  congratu- 
latory message  for  the  Thirteenth  from  the  daughter  of  that 
old  commander  of  the  Red  Star  Division,  General  A.  S. 
Williams,  who  has  not  forgotten  the  memories  her  father 
held  in  reference  to  his  Jersey  boys  of  '61  and  '65  (applause). 

Thirty  years  ago  last  July,  in  the  early  morning,  a 
signal  gun,  fired  by  order  of  General  Buford,  then  command- 
ing the  Union  cavalry  west  of  this  town,  echoed  through  the 
woods  of  Oak  Hill,  and  the  battle  of  Gettysburg  was  on. 
With  the  charges  and  counter  charges,  defeats  and  victories 
of  that  first  day  we  had  nothing  to  do  ;  nor  with  the  battles 
of  the  afternoon  of  the  second  day,  when  the  troops  of  the 
Third  Corps  and  Fifth  Corps  and  Second  fought  with  alter- 
nate success  and  defeat  in  the  Peach  Orchard  and  the 
Wheatfield,  and  the  Devil's  Den  and  around  the  base  of 
Little  Round  Top,  and  on  the  Emmittsburg  Road.  But  as 
the  day  was  waning  and  the  sun  darted  its  oblique  rays 
across  Seminary  Hill  and  over  the  smoke-wrapped  slopes  of 
Cemetery  Hill  and  the  Round  Tops,  General  Williams,  at 
the  head  of  his  Corps,  struck  the  Taneytown  Road,  and 
posting  his  troops  behind  McGilvery's  artillery,  held  the 
weakest  point  in  the  line  connecting  Round  Top  with 
Cemetery  Hill.  Eleven  o'clock  finds  the  Twelfth  Corps  back 
again  at  the  Baltimore  Pike,  waiting  for  daylight,  in  order  to 
dispute  with  Johnson  for  the  possession  of  the  entrench- 
ments they  had  built  and  left  without  striking  a  blow  during 
the  early  hours  of  the  day. 

At  early  dawn  of  the  third  day  the  Union  antillery,  on 
Power's  Hill,   rained   shot   and   shell  upon  the   Confederate 
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lines,  and  the  vigorous  attack  of  Johnson,  with  his  seven 
rebel  brigades,  is  met  by  the  gallant  soldiers  of  the  Red  and 
White  Star.  It  is  a  terrible  struggle,  hand  to  hand,  man  to 
man,  but  the  murderous  fire  of  Ruger's  men,  the  stubborn 
resistance  of  Geary's  troops,  push  back  the  gallant  South- 
eners  and  clear  the  slopes  of  Culp's  Hill  of  the  enemy, 
leaving  five  hundred  prisoners  in  our  hands,  three  stand  of 
colors,  and  more  dead  and  wounded  than  any  single  por- 
tion of  the  battle-field. 

Of  the  result  of  that  battle,  and  of  the  work  that 
you  did  at  that  time,  history  has  long  since  given  you  a 
place  in  the  records  of  the  nation.  You  point  to  it  with 
pride.  Your  children  cherish  it  with  a  loyalty  such  as 
only  descendants  of  soldiers  can  proclaim,  and  the  nation 
has  written  it  in  granite  and  marble  and  bronze  all  over 
the  battle-field. 

It  has  been  my  privilege  during  the  past  years  to  travel 
throughout  the  length  and  breadth  of  this  country,  and,  be 
it  in  the  busy  marts  or  trade,  or  the  stirring  hives  of  manu- 
facture in  the  East,  or  the  broad  plains,  and  along  the 
mighty  rivers  of  the  West,  wherever  I  found  a  Thirteenth 
New  Jersey  soldier,  he  was  always  doing  the  best  he  could 
to  uphold  the  nation  and  contribute  his  mite  to  make  this 
a  grand,  a  glorious  republic.  (Applause  ). 

Captain  Matthews : 

Comrades — We  want  to  have  a  little  singing  here  to 
night.  We  have  with  us  a  good  singer,  several  of  them,  a 
great  many  of  them,  if  they  will  help.  And  I  need  not  say 
to  the  members  of  the  Thirteenth  that  our  singing  man  is 
Comrade  Thomas  Devor.  Tommy,  we  call  him.  We  shal 
be  glad  to  hear  from  him  now.  Comrade  Devor,  will  you 
give  us  a  song  ? 

Mr  Devor  was  greeted  with  applause,  and  said : 

It  remains  for  me  to  speak,  not  of  the  early  times 
of    the   war,  when    we    fought    on    free    soil    or    near   the 
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border  line,  but  when  we  labored  and  fought  in  the  far 
South.  I  am  going  to  lead  you  in  singing,  or  try  to,  and 
want  everybody  to  join  in  the  chorus. 

Mr.  Devor  sang  *'  Marching  Through  Georgia,"  being 
joined  in  the  chorus  by  the  whole  assemblage. 

The  singing  of  this  song  was  greeted  with  long  and 
continued  applause,  whereupon  Mr.  Devor  said : 

I  am  sorry  that  all  these  things  are  new,  but  if  you  can 
I  wish  you  would  assist  in  the  chorus. 

Mr.  Devor  then  sang  : 
"SOUTH  CAROLINA'S  GOOD-BYE  TO  YANKEE  DOODLE."— 1861. 
Air, — "Yankee  Doodle.  " 

Old  Uncle  Sam,  though  well  prepared 

For  every  rude  invasion  ; 
When  e'er  his  kith  and#kin  fall  out, 

He  always  tries  persuasion; 
But  when  his  children  sulk  and  pout, 

And  can't  be  coaxed  with  candy, 
Though  not  morose,  he  tries  a  dose 

Of  Yankee  doodle  dandy. 
Chorus. — Yankee  doodle  doodle  doo, 
Yankee  doodle  dandy  ! 

Now,  Sister  Caroline  declared 

One  day  when  in  a  passion, 
She'd  leave  her  home  if  things  went  on 

In  such  a  heedless  fashion  ; 
And  so  she  bundled  up  her  clothes — 

She  did  it  neat  and  handy  : 
Without  a  sigh  she  bade  good-bye 

To  Yankee  doodle  dandy. 
Chorus. 
And  then  her  sisters,  woman-like, 

Some  four  or  five  in  number, 
Declared  while  Carrie  roamed  about 

They  could  not  sleep  nor  slumber  ; 
And  so  they  followed  after  her — 

The  way  was  rough  and  sandy  ; 
Her  path  they  took,  with  many  a  look 

At  Yankee  doodle  dandy. 
Chorus. 
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But,  then,  they  will  again  come  back, 

That  is,  'tis  our  opinion  ; 
For  well  they  love  within  their  hearts 

Old  Uncle  Sam's  dominion. 
And  when  united  once  again. 

'Twill  be  so  neat  and  handy. 
To  sing  the  words  of  "  Home,  Sweet  Home," 

To  M  Yankee  doodle  dandy." 

*     Chorus,  etc. 

The  audience  heartily  joined  him  in  the  chorus,  and  at 
its  finish  the  people  applauded  the  singer  vigorously. 

Gettysburg  band  then  played,  and  received  applause. 

Captain  Matthews  : 

Comrades — We  have  with  us  a  comrade  of  the  old  Thir- 
teenth, whom  you  well  know,  and  whose  credit  is  not  only 
within  his  native  city  and  State  of  New  Jersey,  but  extends 
largely  throughout  the  country,  and  especially  through  the 
Grand  Army,  of  which  he  has  been  an  important  and  an 
active  member.  I  refer,  of  course,  to  your  late  President, 
your  President  last  year,  our  comrade,  Jacob  White  of 
Paterson.     Comrade  White  will  now  address  us. 

Mr.  White  : 

It  seems  to  me,  Mr.  President,  that  you  certainly  made 
a  grand  mistake  this  time.  I  believe  it  has  always  been  my 
good  fortune  not  to  make  any  extended  speeches,  but  to  do 
more  work.  I  believe  that  has  been  my  good  fortune.  I 
could  not  help  but  think,  when  I  was  riding  over  the  beauti- 
ful country  to-day,  of  the  time  when  I  walked  over  the 
very  same  distance  ;  or,  at  least,  almost  the  very  same  tract 
of  country ;  and  then,  when  I  think  of  the  distance  that  we 
walked  from  here  to  the  southwest  with  Sherman,  around 
through  the  Carolinas  and  back  again  to  Washington,  I 
could  hardly  realize  that  it  was  an  actual  fact  that  we  had 
gone  through  this  great  march;  but  when  I  look  at  the  faces 
of  my  comrades,  I  can  hardly  realize  that  they  could  have 
done  so ;  and  then  I  think  that  we  have  reasons  to  rejoice 
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that  our  lives  have  been  spared  until  this  time  for  us  all  to 
meet  here  to-night  under  such  favorable  circumstances.  And 
with  these  few  remarks,  Mr.  President,  I  hope  you  will 
excuse  me.    (Applause). 

Mr.  Matthews  : 

Comrades — In  the  Po^st  to  which  I  belong  in  my  native 
town  we  have  a  very  few  live  men,  and  one  of  them  is  its 
Commander.  He  is  also  a  good  singer,  and  if  any  man  can 
enliven  ail  audience  like  this — I  do  not  say  it  is  dull,  because 
it  is  not — but  if  any  man  can  stir  up  an  audience  like  this, 
and  make  them  feel  glad  that  they  are  soldiers,  and  the 
daughters  of  soldiers,  and  the  fathers  and  mothers  of  sol- 
diers, it  is  he,  and  I  call  upon  Comrade  Fritz  Trepkau,  the 
Commander  of  Uzal  Dodd  Post,  to  sing  for  you. 

(Loud  calls  for  "  Fritz  Trepkau,"  "  Fritz.") 

Mr.  Trepkau  : 

It  is  the  first  time  in  my  life  that  I  have  been  in  a 
court-house.  (Laughter).  And  I  am  glad  we  have  not  got 
any  trial  before  us.  (Laughter).  But  if  I  have  to  give  you 
a  song,  as  our  friend  Past-Department  Commander  has  al- 
luded to,  I  don't  know  if  you  will  understand  me,  (laugh- 
ter), because  I  was  not  fortunate  enough  to  be  born  in  this 
country.  I  was  born  on  the  other  side  of  the  water,  but  I 
came  to  this  great  country  just  in  time  that  you  needed 
such  a  fellow  as  I  am.  (Loud  laughter  and  continued  ap- 
plause). Ladies  and  Gentlemen,  I  am  actually  glad  that  I 
was  invited  with  such  a  noble  regiment  as  the  Thirteenth 
New  Jersey  to  go  along  on  this  great  spree.  (Laughter).  I 
only  go  on  a  spree  once  a  year  (laughter),  and  that  is  to 
Washington,  or  to  Boston,  or  some  other  place  outside  of 
the  town.  ( Laughter).  Now,  I  am  actually  very  much 
obliged  to  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  that  I  was  permitted 
to  be  here  to-night.  (At  this  point  something  fell  on  the 
floor  and  caused  some  confusion).  I  aint  drunk,  but  my 
friend  is.     (Great  laughter}. 
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Mr.  Trepkau  then  sang  : 

"THE  ARMY  BEAN." 
TONE. — "Sweet  Bye  and  Bye." 

There's  a  spot  that  the  soldiers  all  love, 

The  mess-tent  is  the  place  that  we  mean, 
And  the  dish  that  we  like  to  see  there. 
Is  the  old-fashioned  white  Army  Bean. 
CHORUS.- -'Tis  the  bean  that  we  mean, 

And  w'ell  eat  as  we  ne'er  ate  before, 
The  Army  Bean,  nice  and  clean, 
We  will  stick  to  the  bean  evermore. 

Now,  the  bean  in  its  primitive  state, 

Is  a  plant  we  have  all  often  met  ; 
And  when  cooked  in  the  old  army  style, 

It  has  charms  we  ne'er  can  forget. 

Chorus.— 'Tis  the  bean,  etc. 

The  German  is  fond  of  saurkraut ; 
The  potato  is  loved  by  the  Mick  ; 
But  soldiers  have  long  since  found  out 

That  through  life  to  our  beans  we  should  stick. 

Chorus  — 'Tis  the  bean,  etc. 

.    Refrain.— Tune,  "  Tell  Aunt  Rhoda." 

Beans  for  breakfast,  beans  for  dinner, 
Beans  for  supper,  Beans  !  Beans  !  Beans  ! 

This  song  was  greeted  with  uproarious  applause  and 
long  continued  laughter  at  the  inimitable  manner  in  which 
it  was  rendered,  and  the  singer  was  called  back  and  sang 
a  German  song,  "  Ich  bin  der  lustige  kannonier,"  (I  am  the 
jolly  cannonier),  which  was  also  received  with  great  favor 
and  created  much  laughter. 

Mr.  Matthews  : 

Comrades — One  of  the  best  men  we  have  with  us  to- 
night is  a  comrade  whom  I  once  had  the  disagreeable 
duty  of  sending  back  to  camp  when  lis  was  going  on  picket, 
;uul  iii  pursuance  of  that  duty  of  course  there  was  no  back- 
talk.       I   never    heard    a   word    about    it     until   vears  after- 
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wards,  when  the  comrade  said  to  me,  "  Do  you  remember 
that  time  when  we  were  going  on  picket  before  Savannah, 
and  you  said  that  I  could  go  and  report  to  my  Orderly?" 
I  said,  "yes."  "Well,"  he  says,  "I  have  thought  that  all 
over,  and  I  have  made  up  my  mind  that  you  did  just  right." 
Well,  to  tell  the  truth,  I  had  always  been  thinking  I  had 
been  a  little  hasty ;  but  such  were  the  facts,  and  that  com- 
rade is  with  us  to-night,  and  he  is  also  a  comrade  like  many 
comrades  of  the  Thirteenth,  and  many  comrades  of  the 
service  in  which  we  were  privileged  and  proud  to  engage — 
a  man  whose  word  is  as  good  as  his  bond,  and  whose  bond 
is  good  for  a  good  deal.  That  does  not  make  him  any  more 
of  a  man,  in  one  sense,  than  if  he  were  not  so  fixed  ;  but  it 
does  make  him  a  man  of  reputation  throughout  all  the 
community  in  which  he  served  well  and  honorably.  I  call 
upon  Comrade  Sergeant  George  W.  Lawrence,  of  Company 
D,  to  give  us  a  talk.     (Applause). 

Mr.  Lawrence  : 

Comrades  and  Mr.  President — I  am  not  in  a  position  to 
speak  to  you.  It  never  was  my  good  fortune  to  possess 
those  qualities  which  would  enable  me  to  speak  to  edifi- 
cation or  to  entertain  you.  I  did  not  suppose  that  our 
President  had  thought  of  calling  upon  me.  He  has  given 
you  a  brief  summary  of  an  event  which  I  never  shall  for- 
get, and  I  have  always  highly  esteemed  him  for  the  part 
which  he  took,  and  for  the  lenient  manner  in  which  he 
treated  me.  When  I  enlisted  for  a  soldier  I  knew  nothing 
about  the  responsibilities  which  rested  upon  a  comrade.  A 
sympathetic  nature  led  me,  on  the  first  engagement  at  An- 
tietem,  to  bear  back,  with  another  comrade,  my  wounded 
orderly-sergeant.  I  shall  never  forget  the  attention  they 
gave  him  as  we  left  him  safely  in  the  hands  of  a  surgeon, 
and  then  we  took  our  way  to  the  front.  Ever  after  I  left 
the  care  of  wounded  to  detailed  men.  Unfortunately  or 
fortunately,  I  don't  know.     Providence  knows.     I  had  not 
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the  privilege  of  engaging  with  them  in  the  second  engage- 
ment. It  might  have  been  I  should  not  have  been  here ; 
but  I  have  always  been  thankful  for  the  privilege  of  surviv- 
ing those  who  passed  away.  I  would  rather  be  a  live  soldier 
than  a  dead  one. 

The  event  at  Savannah  grew  out  of  sympathy  to  my 
stomach.  It  was  just  a  day  or  two  after  we  took  posses- 
sion of  the  city.  Our  rations  were  a  little  starved  beef  and 
rice  ;  both  took  a  long  time  to  cook.  My  scanty  allowance 
was  over  the  fire  for  the  supper  meal,  when  called  on  for 
duty.  After  forming  the  detail,  the  officer  not  reporting, 
I  hastened  to  comfort  my  stomach  with  a  few  spoonfuls 
from  that  savory. pot.  Five  minutes  had  flown,  when  re- 
turning, to  my  surprise  the  guard  had  gone.  Imagine  my 
feelings  when  the  officer's  words  greeted  me.  They  spoiled 
all  the  sympathy  of  that  pot.  It  was  a  lesson  I  never 
forgot. 

I  have  always  enjoyed  the  pleasant  fellowship  of  my 
comrades,  and  have  on  all  occasions  tried  to  participate 
in  gatherings  like  this,  and  partake  of  their  pleasure. 

It  is  useless  for  one  to  undertake  to  go  over  the  history 
of  our  experiences,  for  certainly  those  who  have  participated 
in  the  events  in  which  we  did,  so  full  of  moment,  so  full  of 
patriotism,  so  full  of  sacrifice,  can  never  forget  those  days ; 
.and  the  touch  of  fellowship,  and  the  occasions  of  sympathy 
that  we  then  endured  ;  and  none  treasuring  such  feelings 
can  forego  privileges  like  this  of  coming  together.  I  en. 
joy  with  you  occasions  like  this  exceedingly,  and  though 
I  cannot  as  others  speak  to  the  pleasure  and  benefit  of  my 
comrades,  yet  my  heart  is  always  full,  and  I  am  always 
glad  to  respond. 

I  have  always  been  thankful  that  we  did  not  fall  into  the 
heavy  charges  which  took  place  on  some  other  portions  o  f 
the  line,  and  was  glad  afterwards,  when  we  left  th  e  Army  of 
the  Potomac,  although  it  was  a  grand   and  noble  army.     I 
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think  so  of  all  our  armies  that  engaged  in  the  late  civil 
war  ;  yet  we  were  fortunate  enough  to  escape  much  of  its 
severity.  But  still  I  have  always  been  proud  of  the  privi- 
lege we  had  of  marching  through  Georgia  with  General 
Sherman.     (Applause). 

Captain  Matthews : 

It  is  our  privilege  to-night,  to  look  back  over  the  early 
days  of  July,  in  1863,  when  we  approached  this  battle- 
field from  a  point  near  Littlestown.  After  a  long  halt  in 
an  open  field,  hearing  the  firing  of  the  first  day — it  was  on 
the  first  day  of  July,  and  wondering  why  we  were  not  sent 
forward  to  reinforce  the  line,  we  were  then  finally  ordered 
forward,  and  we  remember,  that  we  had  then  four  miles,  of 
double  quick.  I  don't  know  whether  that  was  so  long  or 
not ;  it  was  a  good  long  stretch.  As  we  approached  the  line 
of  battle  down  the  Baltimore  Pike  from  Littlestown — I  am 
not  quite  certain  about  the  roads  ;  however,  our  destina- 
tion was  what  is  known  as  Wolf  Hill,  which  is  to  the 
right  of  Culp's  Hill  ;  and  I  remember  when  we  reached  that 
point  and  dressed  up  in  line  the  Thirteenth  Regiment  pro- 
bably comprised  about  one  hundred  and  fifty  men,  and  we 
were  immediately,  without  any  delay  whatever,  sent  on  the 
skirmish  line.  Now,  I  am  only  mentioning  this  because  the 
gentleman  whom  I  am  about  to  call  on  to  speak  to  you, 
and  in  whom  you  will  be  greatly  interested,  has  told  me  on 
this  very  field  that  he  never  heard  of  that,  and  it  is  not  men- 
tioned in  any  histories  of  the  battle  that  I  have  ever  been 
able- to  reach  ;  nor  is  it  mentioned,  I  think,  in  any  report  of 
any  of  the  officers  who  had  to  do  with  it  ;  but  I  may  say 
right  here  that  General  Slocum  distinctly  remembers  it, 
and  says  the  reason  he  did  not  push  in  then  any  further  was 
because  it  was  not  expected  or  wanted  to  bring  on  a  battle 
at  that  time.  Now,  afterwards,  in  the  charge  to  which  I 
have  alluded,  we  had  but  two  regiments  of  a  very  gallant 
brigade  put  in,  the  Second  Massachusetts  and  the  Twenty- 
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seventh  Indiana.  The  Twenty-seventh  Indiana,  in  support- 
ing the  Second,  failed  to  occupy  the  ground  that  they  had 
won,  and  were  forced  to  retreat  to  the  line  that  they  had 
advanced  from,  or  rather  to  the  line  that  the  Second  Massa- 
chusetts had  advanced  from  ;  and  they  were  immediately- 
followed  by  a  force  of  the  enemy,  led  by  an  officer  mounted 
on  a  gray  horse.  This  battalion,  I  should  think,  might  be 
about  one  hundred  and  fifty  strong,  and  it  was  met  by  a 
most  vigorous  fire  and  could  not  stay  there  very  long.  But 
I  shall  say,  for  the  information  of  those  who  are  going  with 
us  over  the  field  tc-morrow,  that  they,  the  enemy,  did  get 
to  the  edge  of  the  wood,  that  is,  to  the  easterly  side,  the 
McAllister  wood  side  of  the  marsh,  which  is  near  the 
Spring,  and  was  a  part  of  our  line.  The  gentleman  to  whom 
I  allude  also  ?ays  he  never  heard  of  that,  and  that-incident 
of  the  battle  is  not  mentioned  in  any  report.  But  this  only 
shows  that  there  are  some  incidents  of  every  great  battle- 
field that  are  not  known,  and  that  are  so  insignificant  in 
themselves  and  in  their  results  apparently  as  not  to  receive 
attention.  There  is,  however,  a  good  reason  why  this  inci- 
dent is  not  mentioned,  which  we  will  not  speak  of  here,  but 
which  every  man  who  served  in  the  Thirteenth,  or  in  the  old 
brigade,  knows  very  well  what  it  was. 

Now,  the  gentleman  who  will  address  us  on  this  subject 
is  also  a  man  of  national  reputation,  a  gentleman  who  has 
made  this  field  a  study,  and  has  given  to  us  and  to  mankind 
much  of  the  knowledge,  very  much  of  the  knowledge,  which 
it- possesses  on  the  subject.  He  has,  in  fact,  devoted  his  life 
to  it,  and  I  think  that  a  great  deal  of  honor  is  due  to  him  in 
every  respect,  for  all  that  he  has  done  and  been  able  to 
do,  and  had  the  ability  to  do  so  well,  for  this  battle-field  of 
Gettysburg.  I  will  ask  the  gentleman  of  whom  I  speak,  the 
historian  of  Gettysburg,  Colonel  John  B.  Bachelder,  if  he 
will  not  now  give  us  a  few  remarks.  Colonel  Bachelder, 
we  will  be  very  glad  to  hear  from  you. 
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Colonel  Bachelder : 

It.  is  always  pleasant  for  me  to  meet  those  who  were 
participants  in  the  battle  of  Gettysburg,  and  when  called 
upon  to  address  them  upon  occasions  like  this,  when  I  look 
in  the  faces  of  men  that  I  know  were  brave,  and  in  the 
faces  of  ladies  that  are  fair  that  have  come  here  to  learn 
what  they  can  of  the  battle,  I  regret  more  than  at  any 
other  time  that  I  have  not  the  words  to  please,  as  others 
would  do. 

The  truth,  however,  I  will  always  strive  to  teach.  I 
am  very  much  obliged  to  you,  Mr.  President,  for  allowing 
me  to  thank  you  for  the  wrords  of  praise  which  you  have 
given  to  this  regiment  of  the  State  which  I  represent, 
Massachusetts.  It  was  pleasant,  sir,  to  hear  you  speak  so 
truthfully  of  one  of  the  most  thrillingly  interesting  fea- 
tures of  the  battle  of  Gettysburg  you  and  I  witnessed.  You 
who  saw  the  gallant  charge  made  upon  that  occasion.  It 
was  merely  chance  that  those  men  went  to  their  death.  You 
might  have  had  the  same  order  issued  to  the  Thirteenth, 
and  no  one  will  question  that  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey 
would  not  have  acquitted  themselves  as  nobly  as  did  the 
Second  Massachusetts.     (Applause). 

You  have  spoken  little  of  the  history  of  the  movements 
of  your  command,  and  I  may  be  able  to  tell  you  something 
that  will  interest  you.  You  speak  of  going  up  the  Balti- 
more Pike,  crossing  to  Wolf  Hill,  to  Hanover  Road,  and 
being  deployed  as  skirmishers.  It  was  my  pleasure,  sir,  to 
visit  that  field  a  few  years  after,  with  the  man  that  you  all 
loved,  General  A.  S.  Williams,  and  I  will  say  this  for 
General  Wiliiams,  I  do  not  remember  to  have  ever  gone 
upon  this  field  with  a  man  so  thoroughly  conversant,  so 
perfectly  acquainted  with  the  part  of  the  country  as  was 
General  Williams.  Always  in  advance,  he  would  speak  of 
the  character  of  the  position  that  we  were  coming  to,  and 
he  told  me  then  of  an  incident  which  was  interesting  to  me 
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then  and  is  now.  He  said  that  when  his  line  was  formed, 
when  you  were  on  the  skirmish  line,  which,  by  the  way,  he 
did  not  allude  to,  but  when  you  were  on  the  skirmish  line, 
just  as  he  was  to  issue  the  order  to  advance,  he  detected  a 
little  color  on  the  top  of  a  hill  ;  it  was  the  hill  which  we 
were  to  charge,  and  soon  after  two  or  three  horsemen,  and  a 
moment  later  the  head  of  a  column  that  was  the  advance  of 
the  Old  Stone  Wall  Brigade,  led  by  General  Walker.  It  was 
in  General  Edwin  Johnson's  division,  and  those  who  had 
come  in  from  Carlisle  the  day  before,  and  thence  to  Gettys- 
burg ;  and  it  was  the  fortune  of  the  occasion  that  they 
should  have  got  to  the  top  of  that  hill  just  at  the  time  you 
were  expected  to  occupy  it,  just  at  the  time  when  you 
reached  the  base  of  it,  and  that  is  why  you  did  not  advance, 
because  it  was  not  the  intention  to  continue,  as  has  been 
said,  the  battle  there.  It  was  supposed  that  your  division 
would  be  placed  on  the  left  flank  of  the  enemy,  which  had 
been  engaging  the  Union  forces  all  day  ;  but  the  opportu- 
nity was  lost  simply  because  they  reached  the  top  of  the 
hill  before  you  did. 

Now,  there  were  a  great  many  features  that  were  inter- 
esting to  you  all,  and  I  always  delight  to  speak  to  an  audi- 
ence of  New  Jersey  troops,  to  the  comrades  from  that  State, 
the  friends  and  the  comrades  that  they  bring  with  them,  for 
this  reason.  I  have  never  known  an  excursion  to  come  to 
Gettysburg  from  New  Jersey  that  was  not  made'.'up  of  a 
class  of'  people  who  appreciate  those  things,  whose  very 
faces  indicate  the  intelligence  that  the  party  brings  with 
them,  and  we  are  always  interested  to  see  them  here,  always 
interested  ;  and  I  only  regret  that  I  have  not  the  time  at  my 
disposal  to  speak  of  the  gallant  deeds  performed  upon  this 
field  by  New  Jersey  troops.  You  have  your  programme.  I 
am  merely  an  interloper.  But  allow  me  to  say,  that"  in  every 
instance  of  the  eleven  regiments  which  New  Jersey  sent 
to  this  field,  and  of  the  two  batteries  which  came  here,  there 
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was  not  one  solitary  instance  when  the  regiments  of  those 
commands  did  not  do  their  whole  duty.  (Applause).  It  was 
not  given  to  all  of  them  to  be  thrown  into  the  thick  of  the 
fight.  There  were  other  duties  to  perform  that  were  of 
equal  importance  ;  but  I  have  no  hesitation  in  saying  that 
had  either  of  those  regiments  been  called  upon  it  would  have 
done  its  whole  duty.  You  come  here,  as  I  learn  for  the  first 
time,  to  represent  the  Thirteenth.  There  were  a  great  many 
others  here,  quite  a  number  of  others  here.  It  is  barely 
possible  that  there  may  be  persons  here  from  that  State  who 
would  like  to  know  what  some  other  regiments  did  from 
New  Jersey.  If  you  would  like  to  hear  of  either  of  the 
regiments,  please  name  it,  and  I  will  tell  you  briefly  what 
it  did  at  the  battle  of  Gettysburg.  These  are  all  Thirteenth 
men  I  see.     They  have  no  special  interest  in  the  others. 

Allow  me  to  say,  then,  that  while  the  whole  first  brig- 
ade, one  of  the  very  finest  brigades  in  the  army  of  the 
Potomac,  had  not  the  opportunity  to  become  engaged  to 
any  great  extent,  some  of  the  regiments  scarcely  fired  a  gum 
yet  they  were  placed  in  one  of  the  most  important  positions 
on  this  field,  not  the  extreme  left,  but  ready  to  be  taken  to 
the  extreme  left  at  any  moment.  It  was  expected  by  your 
Commander-in-Chief,  it  was  expected  by  your  great  Com- 
mander, that  some  attempt  would  be  made  to  flank  the 
army  at  Gettysburg,  as  was  made  at  Chancellorsville  ;  and 
your  command,  the  command  of  which  I  speak,  the  First 
Brigade  of  the  old  Sixth  Corps,  was  placed  near  the  left, 
ready  to  receive,  with  the  arms  they  had,  the  enemy,  had  he 
attempted  to  flank  the  position. 

Now,  your  Second  Brigade  I  knew  very  well.  The  year 
"before  the  battle  of  Gettysburg  was  fought  I  was  with  the 
army,  looking  for  the  great  battle,  when  it  should  be  fought, 
and  in  the  same  division  with  which  I  messed,  the  First 
Massachusetts  regiment,  of  Grover's  Brigade,  was  the  Jersey 
Brigade  ;  and  it  had  a  reputation  which  has  followed  it  ail 
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the  way  down,  not  only  for  its  fighting  qualities,  but  for  its 
excellent  qualities  in  camp  as  soldiers.  I  related  here  the 
other  evening,  when  some  question  was  asked  in  regard  to 
them,  the  firmness  with  which  these  men  held  their  position 
at  the  front.  There  are  those  here  who  were  in  front  of 
Richmond,  who  were  at  Fair  Oaks  or  Seven  Pines,  and  who 
know  the  great  care  that  was  taken  to  prevent  surprise. 
They  know  how"  the  whole  army  was  on  the  alert,  and  they 
know  how  they  were  from  time  to  time  rallied,  how  they 
were  brought  up  on  false  alarms  at  night,  sometimes  several 
times  in  the  night.  But  it  was  not  done  by  the  Jersey 
Brigade,  mind  that.  There  was,  you  know,  you  who  have 
been  all  through  the  woods  in  front  of  Richmond  and  else- 
where"— one  of  the  most  common  causes  of  alarm  was  the 
starting  of  a  hog  in  the  night,  and  when  that  hog  would 
scamper  away  through  the  bushes  some  picket  would  fire  at 
him.  In  a  moment  it  was,  "  Fall  in,  boys,  fall  in,"  and 
everybody  had  to  go  to  the  front.  Now,  of  the  three  brig- 
ades composing  that  division,  as  I  said  before,  the  Jersey 
Brigade,  the  Excelsior  Brigade  and  Grover's  Brigade,  I  used 
to  hear  the  question  at  the  table,  "  Who  is  on  picket  to- 
night ?  "  "  Well,  it  is  the  Excelsiors."  "  Well,  now,  look 
out,  we  will  have  some  fun  ;  we  will  all  have  to  be  up,"  and 
sure  enough  it  was  always  the  case  that  we  got  excited  in 
some  way.  The  picket  would  open  fire,  and  everybody  had 
to  march  up  to  the  front  and  fill  the  trenches.  But  when 
the  reply  was,  it  was  the  Jersey  boys,  "  Now,  boys,  we  will 
get  a  good  night's  rest."  It  took  more  than  a  hog  to 
frighten  any  of  them.     (Laughter). 

Music  by  the  Gettysburg  band. 

Captain  Matthews  : 

Comrades — You  remember  the  other  Campfire  we  had 
here  six  years  ago  and  more,  and  how  much  there  was  of 
humor  in  it  from  one  cause  or  another.  Some  of  the  causes 
were  accidental.     Some  of  you  may  remember  that  others 


. 


. 


■ 


24  Eighth  Reunion 

were  premeditated,  and  among  the  premeditated  causes,  and 
the  author  of  them,  we  have  with  us  to-night  a  comrade 
who  is  loaded,  loaded,  loaded.  (Laughter).  And  I  will  not 
say  how  many  of  his  funny  stories  he  is  going  to  tell  you, 
but  I  don't  think  anybody  will  go  out  of  this  room  for  a 
half-hour  to  come,  and  I  will  ask  Comrade  James  O.  Smith 
to  give  us  some  of  them.     (Applause). 

James  O.  Smith : 

Comrades — You  had  better  keep  that  applause  until 
later.     (Laughter). 

Mr.  Chairman,  Ladies,  and  Comrades  :  It  seems  to  me 
that  a  good  deal  of  the  after  part  of  the  history  of  the  war 
is  left  to  be  told  thirty  years  later.  And  I  notice,  too,  that 
at  this  very  late  day,  even  our  eminent  historian  of  the 
Gettysburg  battle  will  occasionally  discover  some  new  fea- 
ture of  the  battle  of  Gettysburg.  I  suppose  that  almost  on 
every  occasion  when  a  few  of  the  old  boys  gather  here  to- 
gether that  they  let  drop  some  hint  from  which  he  perhaps 
gathers  some  information  that  may  have  to  go  down  into 
history.  But  there  are  a  great  many  incidents  connected 
with  this  battle,  not  only  with  this  battle,  but  with  all  our 
campaigning,  that  will  never  go  down  into  history  (laughter); 
and  there  are  some  which  remain  a  history,  especially  among 
those  who  formed  the  little  coterie  within  which  these  little 
incidents  happened.  Some  of  them  are  told  over  and  over 
again  on  every  occasion  when  the  boys  get  together.  They 
want  Smith  to  get  up,  and  they  want  him  to  tell  about 
Honnis,  and  the  girl  he  left  behind  him,  and  all  these 
things,  until  it  seems  to  me  as  though,  comrades,  they  must 
have  become  somewhat  chestnutty. 

But  pertaining  to  this  particular  battle  of  Gettysburg, 
there  are  some  incidents  that  came  under  my  own  especial 
observation  which  I.  do  not  think  are  down  in  written  his- 
tory, or  printed  either,  and  I  don't  think  that  Colonel  Bach- 
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elder  ever  heard  of  them.  It  became  a  part  of  my  duty,  as 
one  of  the  braves  of  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey,  to  serve  on 
the  detail  with  one  of  the  Captains  of  the  Second  Massa- 
chusetts, as  provost  guard,  to  follow  up  the  Twelfth  Army 
Corps,  and  see  that  they  all  got  out  of  Frederick  City  sober, 
and  kept  up  with  the  procession  and  got  into  the  fight.  That 
was  our  part  of  the  duty  ;  not  that  we  were  to  do  any  of  the 
fighting,  but  "we  were  to  see  that  the  other  fellows  did. 
(Laughter).  Now,  you  who  used  to  straggle  can  imagine 
just  what  kind  of  a  circus  we  had;  chasing  them  all  over  the 
lots,  and  over  the  hills,  and  through  the  mud  and  brambles, 
getting  them  back  into  the  road  and  steering  them  up  to  the 
front.  I  don't  know  but  what  we  lingered  a  little  bit  in 
hopes  that  the  fight  would  be  over  before  we  got  there. 
However,  unfortunate  for  us,  we  got  up  in  time  to  get  in  the 
muss.  I  recollect  I  came  into  Littlestown  under  very  ad- 
verse circumstances.  The  road  was  very  muddy,  and  the 
troops  made  considerable  of  a  muss  of  it.  I  was  trying 
to  keep  out  of  the  mud  up  alongside  of  the  rail  fence,  but 
just  as  we  came  into  Littlestown  I  slipped  down  in  the 
mud,  and  when  I  got  up  I  was  a  sight  to  behold.  The 
boys  took  me  in  the  yard  and  raked  the  mud  off  me,  put 
me  under  the  pump,  and  took  me  to  camp.  The  next 
morning  we  came  up  in  double-quick  for  four  miles,  wasn't 
it  ?  When  I  just  got  nicely  warmed  up,  and  we  got  out  in 
the  woods  in  line  of  battle,  it  was  my  misfortune  to  engage 
in  another  detail.  Captain  Miller  detailed  me  and  my  friend 
Winans,  well  known  in  the  regiment  as  "  Don  Quixote/'  to 
take  the  canteens  of  all  of  Company  A  and  go  over  to  a 
farm  well  and  fill  those  canteens,  and  then  follow  on  after 
the  company  with  them.  Now,  when  you  get  about  thirty 
canteens  divided  between  two  little  fellows  like  Winans  and 
I,  with  our  own  paraphernalia — I  wanted  to  turn  over  my 
gun,  but  the  Captain  said,  hold  on  to  your  gun.  I  think  I 
had  about  fifteen  canteens,  besides  my  own  luggage,  gun 
and  equipments,  and  it  took  us  some  time,  it  took  us  a  good 
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while  to  fill  the  canteens  with  water,  as  the  men  stood  all 
around  the  well.  We  were  in  hopes  the  boys  would  get 
into  the  muss,  and  it  would  be  all  over  before  we  caught  up 
with  them.  Finally,  we  got  the  canteens  all  filled  and 
started.  Imagine  fifteen  canteens,  each  of  them  holding 
three  pints;  three  times  fifteen,  five  gallons  of  water  to 
carry,  with  those  straps  over  your  shoulders.  We  trudged 
down  the  hills  and  through  the  woods  hunting  for  the  Thir- 
teenth all  the  rest  of  that  afternoon  until  late  in  the  evening 
before  we  found  them,  and  that  was  the  heaviest  load  I  ever 
had  on.  (Laughter).  I  was  glad  when  I  caught  up  with  the 
company  that  time. 

A  Comrade:  Did  you  have  them  at  a  support,  too? 
Winans  had  his  that  way,  (indicating  support  arms.) 
I  can  tell  you  something  about  Winans.  (Laughter.) 
Now,  there  is  another  incident  of  the  battle  on  Culp's 
Hill  that  I  never  saw  in  print,  but  I  will  confess  that  I  wrote 
it  for  a  magazine  once  and  they  failed  to  print  it.  Why,  I 
do  not  know.  I  am  going  to  try  it  again  some  day.  Now, 
I  know  the  lay  of  the  land  there  on  Culp's  Hill.  Company 
A  was  very  fortunately  positioned  that  day,  and  I  happened 
to  belong  to  Company  A.  When  you  go  down  there  to- 
morrow, if  you  will  just  take  the  lay  of  the  land,  you  will 
see  how  that  stone  fence  swings  around  up  the  slope  of  the 
side  hill,  and  runs  facing  Rock  Creek.  That  position  is  just 
what  saved  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  on  that  occasion, 
because  when  we  charged  in  there  to  take  those  works  it 
was  the  left  of  the  line  that  got  the  brunt  of  the  fight,  be- 
cause Rock  Creek  crowded  the  Confederates  away  from  our 
immediate  front,  and  as  Company  A  was  the  extreme  right 
of  the  regiment,  we  were  in  the  extreme  point  of  no  danger, 
see.  (Laughter).  And  I  stood  up  on  that  hill  and  I  watched 
that  fight.  I  didn't  see  during  the  entire  war  as  brisk  a  little 
fight  as  plainly  and  as  quickly,  and  as  undisturbed,  as  I  saw 
that ;  and  I  recollect  seeing  the  colors  of  the  Twenth-seventh 
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Indiana  go  down  almost  as  fast  as  they  could  be  raised  up. 
Company  A's  position  was  such  that  we  could  look  right 
down  Rock  Creek,  through  the  gap  in  the  woods  that  the 
creek  made.  We  could  see  the  Confederates  crossing  and 
re-crossing.  They  occupied  the  woods  beyond,  to  the  right 
of  us,  and  they  also  occupied  a  little  stone  house,  in  a  clear- 
ing right  off  to  our  right  front.  We  had  nothing  else  to  do 
to  amuse  us  just  then,  and  we  could  fire  at  those  fellows 
wherever  we  saw  them  moving-  about,  but  it  was  loner  ranee 
fire,  and  we  could  not  touch  them,  didn't  seem  to  annoy 
them  much.  But  there  were  two  or  three  Confederate  chaps 
that  got  over  into  that  stone  house,  which  you  will  see  to- 
morrow in  that  direction,  in  that  little  clearing  off  to  the 
right  of  the  monument.  There  were  two  or  three  chaps 
over  in  there  with  long-range  rifles,  that  were  making  a  good 
deal  of  trouble  for  our  boys.  Whenever  any  one  of  them 
crossed  or  re-crossed  the  works  and  came  within  range  they 
would  pick  them  off.  Company  A  being  nearest  to  that 
point,  whenever  we  could  see  these  fellows  get  up  to  fire,  we 
would  have  our  muskets  loaded  and  would  give  them  a  vol- 
ley ;  but  they  were  out  of  range  for  our  muskets,  and  we  did 
them  no  harm.  There  was  a  German  man  in  Company  A  ; 
perhaps  he  has  shaved  some  of  you  fellows,  and  you  have 
good  reason  to  recollect  him.  He  was  the  regimental  bar- 
ber. Perhaps  some  time  you  have  sat  under  his  influence, 
stretched  across  the  back  of  a  barrel,  while  he  scraped  your 
three  or  four  weeks'  beard,  so  that  you  will  remember 
Honnis,  or  John  Kerschenkel.  Honnis  was  a  brave  and 
valued  soldier,  but  in  his  handling  of  the  Queen's  English 
he  was  an  utter  failure.  Honnis  had  studied  this  military 
situation,  and  finally  he  broke  out.  He  says :  "  I  told  you 
poys  ;  I  found  it  oud  ;  now,  I  make  it  somethings."  So  he 
stooped  down,  picked  up  a  handful  of  cartridges,  put  them 
in  his  pocket,  climbed  over  the  works  and  wiggled  dowrn 
among  the  trees  that  had  been  felled  in  our  front,  until  he 
got  down  on  the  edge  of  Rock  Creek,  behind  a  big  tree, 
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which  brought  him  within  range  of  that  gable  window. 
Well,  the  Confederates  had  not  let  him  get  there  without  an 
effort  to  make  it  uncomfortable  for  him,  but  they  had  not 
succeeded  in  hitting  him.  John  got  safely  anchored  behind 
the  big  tree,  and  he  made  an  effort  to  get  up,  with  his  eye 
on  that  window,  and  as  Honnis  would  raise  up  the  Johnnie 
would  go  down  behind  the  window-sill.  Honnis  would  fire 
quick,  you  know,  and  drop  back  ;  the  Confederate  would 
try  and  get  up  in  time  to  pop  him  before  he  could  get  be- 
hind the  log.  They  kept  that  teeter-totter  up  for  a  good 
while.  When  he  finally  crawled  back  to  the  works,  I  said, 
"  Honnis,  how  you  make  it  ?  "  "I  tolt  you,  poys,  I  don't 
make  it  sometings."  "  What  is  the  matter,  Honnis  ?"  '•  I 
tolt  you.  I  seed  te  Shonny,  and  he  seed  me  ;  I  shumpet 
down  and  the  Johnnie,  he  shumpet  up;  I  shumpet  up  and 
the  Johnnie,  he  shumpet  up;  for  de  Shonny  was  'fraid  for 
me  and  I  was  'fraid  for  de  Shonny."     (Laughter). 

Now,  when  Comrade  Devor  was  singing  here  a  little 
while  ago  that  old  familiar,  never-to-be-worn-out  song, 
"  Marching  through  Georgia,"  it  occurred  to  me  that  there 
are  some  matters  of  misinformation  in  that  song  to  the 
rising  generation.  Now,  I  was,  as  all  the  old  members  of 
the  Thirteenth  knew,  I  was  fortunate  enough  to  be  a  com- 
missary. And  when  I  used  to  go  up  to  the  regiment,  espe- 
cially if  I  happened  to  have  a  white  3hirt  on,  the  boys  would 
say  :  "Oh,  look  at  Smith  with  a  boiled  shirt  on  ;  look  at  the 
government  beat."  But  I  was  willing  to  be  called  a  govern- 
ment beat,  and  think  most  of  them  were  willing  in  that  par- 
ticular direction.  But  that  song  says  :  "  How  the  turkeys 
gobbled  their  commissary  found."  Now,  it  was  no  such 
thing.  It  was  not  the  commissary  who  found  them.  It  was 
the  boys  who  found  them  for  themselves,  and  when  they 
found  them  they  had  no  chance  to  gobble.  They'gobbled 
the  turkeys.  (Laughter).  "How  the  sweet  potatoes  even 
started    from    the    ground."     Why,  we    found  hundreds  of 
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bushels  already  in  the  bins.  We  were  not  going  to  dig  them 
when  we  could  help  ourselves  out  of  the  bins.  (Laughter.) 
Not  only  that,  the  commissaries  had  all  they  could  do  to 
hunt  their  own  turkeys.  That  is  what  the  commissaries  did 
on  that  march — hunted  their  own  turkeys. 

Now,  when  I  get  too  far  you  can  call  me  down. 

Fritz  Trepkau  :   Hold  on,  Captain,  hold  on.  (Laughter). 

Well,  it  isn't  very  good,  Fritz.  Some  of  the  boys  said 
to-night,  "Jim,  I  want  you  to  tell  about  the  girl  you  left  be- 
hind you,"  and  I  feel  a  little  delicate  about  telling  it  now, 
because  Fritz  is  here.  I  think  he  must  have  known  that 
girU  and  for  that  reason  I  don't  know  but  what  I  am  going 
to  tread  on  dangerous  ground. 

Fritz,  (addressing  Mr.  Trepkau)  were  you  out  in  the  ser- 
vice in    1862  ? 

"Yes." 

August  ? 

"Yes." 

Then  I  am  all  right.  All  the  old  members  of  the 
Thirteenth  remember  that  very  beautiful  Sunday  morning 
on  the  first  day  of  September,  1862. 

A  Veteran  :  Thirty-first  of  August. 

I  stand  corrected.  That  beautiful  Sunday  morning  on 
the  thirty-first  day  of  August,  1862,  when  we  left  Camp  Fre- 
linghuysen,  to  march  away  to  do  and  dare  our  all  in  defense 
of  old  glory  and  the  Union.  How  we  marched  so  valiantly 
down  Orange  street.-  The  churches  were  just  out;  the 
streets  were  thronged  with  people  ;  the  fire  engines  were 
run  out  to  the  curb,  under  steam,  and  were  whistling ;  all 
the  bells  were  tolling  in  the  city ;  flags  were  flying  in  every 
direction ;  and  we  marched  bravely  and  valiantly  down 
Broad  street  to  Chestnut  street  depot,  to  take  the  train.  I 
did  not  march  with  you,  boys ;  I  was  on  another  detail. 
(Laughter).  I  was  a  creature  of  detail  all  through  my  years 
of  service  in  the  army.     I  was  detailed  to  guard  the   then 
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prisoners  in  the  guard-house,  who  had  to  be  guarded  on  their 
way  down  to  the  train,  to  see  that  they  went  with  us.  Being 
on  that  detail,  and  following  the  regiment  in  wagons,  where 
we  had  some  of  these  fellows  utterly  incapable  of  locomo- 
tion themselves,  took  me  away  from  my  company. 

Fritz  Trepkau  :  Because  you  were  drunk. 

You  struck  it  first  time.  One  great  big  German  fellow 
was  very  drunk  that  I  had  in  the-  wagon,  and  he  came  near 
ending  my  soldier  life  right  there  and  then  on  that  Sunday 
morning.  He  reached  over  and  got  hold  of  my  bayonet, 
and  drew  it  out  and  made  a  lunge  at  me,  and  if  I  had  not 
been  young  and  spry  I  would  have  ended  my  career  right 
then  before  we  left  Newark.  But,  as  Kipling  says,  "that  is 
another  story." 

When  we  got  down  to  the  Chestnut  Street  depot  the 
regiment  was  being  loaded  into  the  train  ;  the  detail  with 
their  prisoners  stopped  away  down  at  the  rear  end  of  that 
long  train,  unloaded  them  there,  and  without  direction  for 
some  time  as  to  what  to  do  with  them,  we  stood  guard 
there  over  them.  The  result  was  that  I  was  away  from  my 
company.  Now,  my  dear  old  mother  was  down  to  the 
train  to  see  her  boy  for  what  perhaps  mi'ght  be  the  last 
time,  and  naturally  she  went  to  Company  A  to  look  for  me. 
Not  finding  me  there,  and  as  no  one  could  tell  her  where  I 
was,  she  became  very  much  excited,  and  she  rushed  up  and 
down  the  line  for  some  time  before  she  found  me.  My  very 
best  girl  and  her  mother  and  her  sister,  they,  too,  were 
looking  for  me.  There  were  four  agonized,  tearful  women 
looking  for  me.  I  want  to  tell  you  how  they  found  me. 
While  I  stood  there  leaning  on  my  musket  there  came  a 
very  pretty  little  German  girl  along,  and  she  stopped  in 
front  of  me,  and  she  says:  "You  vas  going  to  the  var?"  and 
I  said  "yes."  She  says,  "I  vas  so  sorry."  (Laughter.) 
"Well,"  I  says,  "somebody  has  got  to  go,  why  not  me?" 
4,Oh,"  she  says,  "I  vas  awful  sorry  you  vas  going  avay,"  and 
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she  put  her  arms  around  my  neck  and  laid  her  head  on  my 
shoulder  and  she  wept  copiously — and  while  I  was  in  that 
interesting  position  up  came  my  Sunday  girl  and  her 
mother  and  her  sister  (long  laughter) ;  and  right  then  my 
own  mother,  and  they  all  stood  looking  with  wonder  at  the 
spectacle.  Imagine  my  feelings.  (Laughter.)  What  could 
I  do?  Could  I  thrust  that  beautiful  little  German  gtfrl,  so 
sympathetic,  away  from  me  ?  Perish  the  thought.  (Great 
laughter.)  However,  I  succeeded  finally,  and  gently  per. 
suading  her  to  release  me  from  her  embrace  I  then  under- 
took the  difficult  task  of  explaining  the  situation  to  these 
four  women  ;  but  I  don't  think  that  I  ever  to  my  mother's 
dying  day  satisfied  her  that  I  didn't  know  that  girl ;  and 
as  for  the    other   girl — well,    that    ended    it   with   her. 

(Prolonged  laughter.) 

Captain  Matthews : 

I  am  sure  that  the  younger  portion  of  this  audience 
will  consider  that  it  must  have  been  a  privilege  to  belong  to 
the  Thirteenth  regiment.  I  know,  comrades,  that  every 
one  of  you  regarded  it  as  a  privilege  to  belong  to  the  ser- 
vice, and  that  you  are  more  than  all  and  of  everything  per- 
haps proud  that  you  fought  at  the  battle  of  Gettysburg. 
And  it  is  a  privilege  also  to-night  to  have  listened  to  so 
much  of  interest  that  has  kept  us  here  two  hours,  nearly, 
and  I  am  sure  that  we  shall  be  further  greatly  entertained 
if  you  will  sit  patiently  for  a  short  time  and  listen  to  one  or 
two  speeches  more. 

I  have  the  pleasure  and  privilege  of  calling  upon  a 
gentleman  who  is  here  in  the  town  of  Gettysburg  and  who 
represents  as  its  President  the  U.  S.  Battle  Field  Commis- 
sion, a  gentleman  whose  history  is  bound  up  with  that  of 
the  army,  and  whose  knowledge  of  it  te  surpassed  by  that 
of  no  man  living.  Colonel  John  P.  Nicholson,  President  of 
the  Battle  Field  Commission,  will  you  give  us  a  few  re- 
marks? 
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Col.  Nicholson  was  greeted  with  applause.  He  said  : 
Speech  making  is  a  forte  I  do  not  possess.  But  it  is  a 
very  proud  privilege,  and  it  is  not  one  that  is  accorded  to 
■every  man,  to  call  a  man  who  wears  a  star,  whether  it  be 
red,  white  or  blue,  a  comrade.  I  hold  in  common  with  you 
to  have  served  in  the  first  corps  of  the  Armies  of  the  United 
States,  the  Twelfth  Corps.  (Applause.)  I  am  going  to 
take  no  credit  away  from  the  Diamond,  nor  the  Trefoil,  nor 
the  Crescent,  nor  the  Maltese  Cross,  but  I  am  going  to  claim 
and  I  am  going  to  say,  that  the  corps  of  all  the  corps  that 
never  lost  a  color  nor  lost  a  gun  was  only  the  Twelfth 
Corps  (applause),  whose  history  is  written  forever  in  the 
annals  of  the  Republic,  and  whose  soldiers  have  made  the 
history  of  the  heroism  of  the  republic.  I  wish  by  a  tongue 
of  fire  and  lips  of  flame  I  could  wake  you  up  to  a  realization 
of  what  that  service  meant.  It  meant  that  it  was  our  privi- 
lege, and  it  belonged  to  us  and  to  us  alone,  to  be  a  part  of 
the  greatest  history  in  this  nation. 

I  am  not  going  to  detract  from  the  men  who  stepped 
fully  and  fairly  at  Monmouth  ;  I  am  not  going  to  take  one 
single  star  from  the  glory  of  Trenton  ;  I  am  not  going  to 
take  one  single  shot  that  sounded  round  the  world  from 
Bunker  Hill  and  Bennington  ;  but  I  am  going  to  claim  that 
it  all  led  up  by  a  never-ending  course  and  step  to  the  ful- 
fillment of  the  glories  and  the  heroism  of  this  field ;  it  is  a 
hallowed  spot  ;  every  foot  of  it  is  hallowed,  and  every  foot 
of  the  Mecca  light  we  ought  to  bow  down  and  worship. 

It  was  the  blood  of  the  best  the  nation  ever  saw.  Let 
come  its  history  and  centuries  roll  by  and  there  will  never 
be  on  any  battle-field  one  single  incident  that  can  equal  the 
charge  of  the  men  that  swept  out  of  the  brigade  that  the 
Thirteenth  New  Jersey  served  in.  Never;  there  will  be  no 
fulfillment  of  this  great  question.  There  will  be  no  issue 
that  will  bear  it  away  from  us  until  every  tribute  has  been 
rendered  to  the  men  that  fought  here.     I  do  not    want    U> 
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say  anything  against  the  rest.  But  it  is  ours  in  all  its 
glories  and  in  all  its  hallowedness  to  keep  and  to  hold  and 
to  have  till  the  very  last  bugle  sounds  that  bears  us  to  the 
home  that  we  have  earned  and  the  state  in  which  we  are  to 
repose. 

I  do  not  want  to  make  a  speech,  comrades,  but  one 
thing  let  me  say.  You  are  not  claiming  too  much  ;  there  is 
not  a  day,  there  is  not  an  hour  that  we  do  not  feel  the  in- 
justice of  the  times.  I  know  how  prone  we  are  to  ask 
much,  but  I  also  realize  how  much  is  due  us ;  and  let  me 
tell  you  that  if  it  all  were  given,  if  it  were  poured  out  in 
plenitude  it  would  not  equal  the  blood  that  was  shed  to 
take  it  back  and  to  have  it.  It  were  thrice  hallowed;  it 
were  forever  to  be  as  he  who  said  immortally  upon  this  field 
that  "a  government  of  the  people,  by  the  people  and  for 
the  people  should  not  perish  from  off  the  face  of  the  earth." 
(Applause.)  To  hold  and  to  keep,  and  I  beg  of  you  when 
you  go  away  from  here,  think  of  that,  that  it  remains  to 
your  good  citizenship,  the  great  and  loving  care  of  the 
institution  that  you  perpetuated.     (Applause.) 

Captain  Matthews : 

Comrades — The  hour  is  getting  late,  and  though  I 
would  like  to  call  upon  several  comrades  that  I  had  in  my 
mind,  and  expected  to  give  them  an  opportunity  to  say 
something  to  interest  us,  it  seems  to  be  too  late  to  continue 
this  camp-fire  any  longer.  So  that  now  I  will  state  for 
the  benefit  of  those  who  were  not  interested  on  the  general 
committee,  that  to  the  chairman  of  our  committee,  Com- 
rade Shea,  much  of  this  success  is  due,  to  his  painstaking 
and  faithful  labor  and  constant  attention  to  duty — being 
present  at  every  meeting,  and  using  every  effort  for  months, 
ever  since  the  last  camp-fire  at  Paterson,  our  last  reunion  at 
Paterson,  is  due  the  success  in  these  times  that  you  all  know 
are  so  stringent,  for  our  gathering  and  reunion  to-day. 
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We  shall  go  from  here  to-morrow  over  the  battle-field 
in  the  morning.  We  shall  go  the  first  thing  in  the  morning. 
It  is  the  expectation  to  go  first  to  our  old  battle  line  at 
Culps  Hill,  where  it  is  intended  to  have  a  picture  taken  of 
the  members.  We  will  then  follow  the  battle  line  of  the 
second  and  third  days  throughout  the  morning,  and  in  the 
afternoon  devote  the  time  we  have  before  four  o'clock,  when 
we  leave  for  Hagerstown,  to  going  over  the  battle-field  of 
the  first  day ;  all  of  which  I  may  say  to  those  who  are  not 
conversant  with  the  lines,  will  be  found  exceedingly  inter- 
esting. That  is  the  general  outline  and  programme  for  to- 
morrow. 

A.  B.  Coombs  : 

Mr.  President — If  you  will  allow  me  one  minute,  not 
for  myself,  but  I  heard  last  week  from  Comrade  Shea  that 
our  Vice-President,  Comrade  Howatt,  was  very  sick. 
Being  a  resident  of  the  same  city  in  which  he  lives,  I  felt 
that  it  was  one  of  the  duties  that  I  ought  to  perform  to  go 
and  see  him.  I  took  the  privilege  Sunday  afternoon,  and  I 
had  a  good  half  hour  with  him  between  four  and  five,  and 
he  wished  me  to  say  to  the  boys  while  we  were  here  at 
Gettysburg  to  try  and  convey  to  them  his  regret  at  not 
being  able  to  be  with  them.  He  said:  "I  know  you  will 
have  a  good  time,  and  you  don't  know  how  much  I  regret 
my  inability  utterly  to  go  along."  Not  having  seen  him 
since  we  were  in  Paterson  I  was  very  minch  surprised  at  his 
manner  and  his  feebleness.  He  tells  me  he  weighs  only  1 08 
pounds.  Now,  the  boys  that  know  Comrade  Howatt  know 
how  much  there  must  be  left  of  him.  He  seemed  to  be  in 
considerable  pain  while  I  was  with  him,  and  I  made 
my  stay  shorter  than  I  would.  I  tried  to  cheer  him  up  ; 
told  him  I  was  glad  to  see  he  was  able  to  be  around  his 
house  without  assistance  and  hoped  he  would  keep  up  a 
good  heart  and  pull  through  yet.     He  said  :  "Try   and    tell 
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the  boys  how  much  I  shall  think  of  them  all  the  time.  How 
I  wish  I  could  be  on  the  trip  along  with  them."  (Applause.) 

James  O.  Smith  : 

I  move  you,  sir,  that  we  appoint  a  committee  to  pre- 
pare an  address  of  sympathy  from  this  gathering  to  our 
Vice-President,  Comrade  Howatt. 

'  Seconded,  and  carried. 

Adjourned. 

(Camp-fire  proceedings  reported  stenographically  by  Mr.  J.  R.  Salmon.) 

From  early  Tuesday  A.  M.,  the  19th,  the  whole  party 
rode  over  the  battle-field  of  Gettysburg  under  the  guidance 
of  Mr.  Minnigh,  stopping  at  the  monument  of  this  regiment 
to  be  photographed. 

At  4  P.  M.,  leaving  Gettysburg  by  Western  Md.  R.  R.„ 
reaching  Penn-Marr  at  5  P.  M.,  stopping  there  nearly  art 
hour,  giving  the  excursionists  an  opportunity  to  view  the- 
magnificent  scenery,  and  reaching  Hagerstown  about  6.20 
P.  M.,  when  all  put  up  at  "The  Baldwin,"  kept  by  Comrade 
J.  H.  Mandavill,  of  Reno  Post  No.  4,  G.  A.  R.,  of  Hagers- 
town. 

On  Wednesday,  the  2d,  at  8  A.  M.,  the  excursion  train 
took  the  party  to  Antietam  Station,  where  carriages  were 
provided  for  all.  After  riding  over  the  battle-field  of  Antie- 
tam, assembled  under  the  trees  adjoining  the  historical  oldl 
D'unker  Church,  where  the  members  of  the  Association  held 
their  annual  meeting. 
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MINUTES. 

Eighth  Annual  Business  Meeting  of  the  Veteran  Asso- 
ciation, Thirteenth  Regiment  New  Jersey  Volunteers,  held 
near  Dunker  Church,  on  Antietam  Battle-field,  Maryland, 
September  20th,  1893. 

At  half-past  ten  the  meeting  was  called  to  order  by 
Secretary  A.  Delano,  who  said  : 

In  the  absence  of  the  President  and  Vice-President  it 
becomes  my  duty  to  call  this  meeting  to  order.  The  first 
business  is  the  election  of  Temporary  Chairman. 

Daniel  F.  Shea  nominated  for  Temporary  Chairman  and 
elected  unanimously. 

Chairman  Shea : 

Members  of  the  Thirteenth  —  I  can  assure  you  that 
there  is  nothing  more  gratifying  to  me  than  to  be  your  Tem- 
porary Chairman.  I  can  also  assure  you  as  a  member  of  the 
regiment  that  nothing  in  this  world  has  given  me  greater 
pleasure  than  to  see  this  trip  the  success  that  it  has  thus  far 
been.  The  meeting  is  now  open.  The  Secretary  will  please 
read  the  minutes. 

Secretary  Delano  reported  that  the  minutes  of  the  last 
meeting  had  been  printed  and  copies  distributed  to  all  the 
members. 

On  motion,  minutes  were  approved  as  printed  and  read- 
ing of  same  omitted  at  present. 

Treasurer  Wheeler  submitted  his  report  as  printed  on 
the  following  page. 
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Antietam,  Md.,  Sept.  20,  1893. 

Grant  A.  Wheeler,  Treasurer,  in  account  with  the  Veteran    Association   of  the 
Thirteenth  Regiment  New  Jersey  Volunteers. 

Sept.  14,  1892.     Balance  on  hand $346.56 

Received  for  Dues. 133.00 

$479.56 

Paid  Morning  Call  Printing  Co $     9.00 

"    Geo.  W.  Lawrence,    flags 11.00 

"    S.  Morris  Hulin,  Badges 16.00 

"    James  O.  Smith,  Telegrams 3.86 

Dec.     27,    1892.      •'    A.  Delano,  Stationery  and  Stamps.  .         9.00 

Dec.     30,       '*         "    S.  Morris  Hulin,  Report 26.00 

Feb.     14,    1893.     M     "       "  "       Printing 8.25 

May       3        *'         "    A.  Delano,  Bill  Rendered 13,51 

Sept.    15,       *'         '*    "         "         450 

16,        "         M    S.  M.    Hulin 27.75 

Balance  to  New  Account 350.69 

$479-56 

Respectfully  submitted, 

GRANT  A.  WHEELER,  Treasurer. 
Examined  and  Approved, 

A.  DELANO,   Rec.    Secretary. 

Approved. 

J.  O.  SMITH,   President. 

November  3.  1893. 

Motion — that  report  be  referred  to  Auditing  Commit- 
tee, and  if  found  correct,  that  it  be  so  entered  on  these  min- 
utes, was  carried. 

(The  Treasurer  afterwards,  on  November  4th,  made  a 
supplementary  report  up  to  October  1st,  to  the  President 
and  Secretary  as  follows )  : 
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Bloomfield,  N.  J.,  Oct.  i,  1893 

Grant  A.  Wheeler,  Treasurer,  in  account  with  the  Veteran  Association  of  the 
Thirteenth  Regiment  New  Jersey  Volunteers. 

Balance  on  hand %    350.69 

Sept.    18,1893.     To  115  Tickets  sold  at  $12.25 1,408.75 

"       "  ■'        2  Half  Tickets  at  $8.25 16.50 

"         "       "         Dues  Received   57.oo 

'*         "       "         Donation  from  Comrade  Geo.  M.  Hard,        50.00 

$1,882.94 

Sept.  i8,  1893.  Paid  R.  R.  117  Tickets  at  $8.00.  .  .$  936.00 

*•  "  "  "         "           2  Half  Tickets  at $4.00.  .  8.00 

"  "           "         "       116  Lunches  at  .75 '    87.00 

Sept.  22,  "           "         ■•       119  Hotel  at  $3.50 416.50 

*•  "  *'           "         '*       Expenses  of  Guests 6.00 

"  **  "           "      Band  in  Gettysburg 15.00 

"  "."  '*           "      Janitor 3.00 

"  **  "           "     47  Rebates  at  $7.00 329.00 

Oct.  19  •*          Balance  on  hand 82.44 

$1,882  94 

GRANT  A.  WHEELER,  Treasurer. 
Examined  and  Approved, 

A.  DELANO,  Rec.  Secretary-. 

Approved, 

J.  O.  SMITH,  President. 
November  3,  1893. 

Under  a  suspension  of  the  rules  Captain  Matthews  said  : 
It  was  and  is  my  intention  to  invite  the  society  to  hold  its 
next  reunion  in  Orange,  and  I  hereby  do  so,  on  behalf  of 
the  citizens  of  Orange,  especially  the  ladies,  and  I  think  I 
may  say  that  this  will  be  supplemented  by  an  invitation 
from  Uzal  Dodd  Post,  of  which  we  have  the  honored  Com- 
mander here  present  with  us.  I  understand  he  has  found  his 
girl  on  or  near  this  battle-field  (applause  and  laughter,)  his 
old  true  love,  and  I  would  like  to  hear  that  little  story  told 
next  year  at  Orange  as  a  souvenir  of  this  battle-field  reunion. 
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Comrade  White  moved  that  the  rules  be  suspended  and 
that  the  invitation  be  accepted  as  extended  by  Captain  Mat- 
thews. 

Comrade  Foxcroft  amended  by  moving  first  that  the 
rules  be  suspended,  which  was  carried,  and  then  the  invita- 
tion was  accepted  by  unanimous  vote. 

Chairman  Shea  in  putting  the  motion  used  the  word 
"Washington"  instead  of  "Orange"  which  created  consider- 
able laughter,  whereupon  Comrade  Thos.  Bishop  from  Ohio, 
remarked  that  that  shut  him  out  as  he  had  intended  to  in- 
vite the  association  to  Ohio  next  year. 

The  Joint  Committee  reported  : 

Comrades — Your  Committee  charged  with  the  duties  of 
arranging  for  the  Annual  Reunion  on  Antietam  Battle-field 
as  determined  by  unanimous  vote  at  the  regular  meeting 
held  in  Paterson  have  completed  their  work,  with  the  results 
of  which  you  are  now  familiar.  Your  committee  has  found 
the  work  assigned  to  them  rather  a  difficult  task.  The  year 
selected  for  this  event  has  proved  an  especially  unfortunate 
one.  The  World's  Fair,  with  its  many  influences  and  at- 
tractions, has  been  one  factor  to  our  disadvantage,  but  the 
prevalent  business  depression  and  consequent  lack  of  em- 
ployment '  with  many  members  of  the  Association,  the 
approaching  winter  with  discouraging  prospects,  have  forced 
many  of  our  old  comrades  to  deny  themselves  the  pleasure 
of  joining  us  on  this  occasion.  While  we  regret  these  unfor. 
tunate  circumstances  that  deprive  us  of  their  company,  we 
can  but  congratulate  ourselves  and  the  Association  that  we 
have  succeeded  so  well  in  the  face  of  these  very  adverse  and 
discouraging  circumstances.  The  duties  of  the  Committee 
have  been  increased  by  these  facts  and  at  times  the  outlook 
to  them  was  rather  gloomy.  Hoping  that  our  efforts  may 
prove  of   benefit   and  a  source  of  pleasure    to    the    Associa- 
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tion,  with  an  earnest  faith  in  your    forbearance,    we  respect- 
fully submit  this  report. 

Daniel  F.  Shea, 
Chairman  of  Joint  Committee. 

On  motion,  report  received,  accepted  and  Committee 
discharged.  Comrade  Foxcroft  moved  that  a  vote  of  thanks 
be  hereby  expressed  the  Committee  for  the  efficient  man- 
ner in  which  they  had  discharged  their  duties.  Carried  un- 
animously. 

Secretary  read  letters  of  regret  from  President,  Geo. 
M.  Hard,  Hon.  Wm.  H.  Corbin,  Hon.  Wm.  S.  Stryker,  Hon. 
J.  N.  Duffy,  General  F.  H.  Harris,  Capt.  Chas.  A.  Hopkins, 
which  were  ordered  on  minutes. 

Election  of  officers. 

The  Chairman  appointed  as  Tellers  Comrades  Douglas 
and  Wheeler. 

Under  suspension  of  the  rules,  James  O.  Smith  was 
unanimously  elected  President,  and  being  called  upon  spoke 
as  follows : 

President  Smith : 

Comrades — This  I  can  say  from  the  bottom  of  my 
heart  is  the  proudest  moment  of  my  life.  To  have  been  elect- 
ed the  President  of  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  Veteran  As- 
sociation on  the  battlefield  of  Antietam,  the  initial  field  of 
our  battle  experience,  is  an  honor  which  I  think  any  man. 
however  high  his  aspirations,  might  be  eminently  proud  of. 
and  I  again  assure  you,  comrades,  that  you  have  given  me 
t  he  crowning  event  of  my  life. 

Thirty-one  years  ago  last  Wednesday,  a  band  of  boys, 
we  came  on  this  field.     The  Thirteenth    New  Jersey  Regi- 
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ment  at  that  time  was  essentially  a  regiment  of  boys.  The 
men  with  beards  in  our  regiment  were  the  exception  and 
not  the  rule.  Thirty-one  years  ago,  comrades,  in  the  woods 
over  yonder  (pointing)  we  lay  in  the  leaves  listening  to  the 
sounds  of  battle  in  our  front,  expecting  every  moment  to  be 
called  upon  to  do  our  share  and  part  in  the  action.  We 
lay — and  speaking  for  myself  I  think  I  may  express  the  feel- 
ing of  the  greater  part  of  the  comrades  if  not  all — I  lay 
there  very  much  in  doubt  whether  I  was  as  patriotic  as 
when  I  put  my  name  on  the  roll.  (  Laughter) .  I  began  to 
doubt  whether  I  was  the  proper  one  to  select  to  fulfill  the 
mission  of  saving  this  Union  ;  and  when  the  officer  came 
who  ordered  us  forward,  I  assure  you,  comrades,  that  I  came 
forward  only  in  response  to  my  duty,  not  because  I  wanted 
to.  (Laughter).  That  fierce,  eager  anxiety  to  get  into  the 
fight  that  used  to  lead  us  to  cheer  when  on  the  road  every 
time  we  heard  the  artillary  in  front,  had  somewhat  oozed 
out,  and  I  began  to  think  I  had  undertaken  a  very  difficult 
mission.  But  forward  we  came.  I  need  not  attempt  to  de- 
scribe it  to  the  comrades  who  were  there,  because  you  all 
know  how  we  kind  of  half  staggered  around  and  tried  to 
keep  a  straight  line  and  advanced  and  straightened  out  and 
moved  up  again  until  they  got  us  up  against  the  rail  fence 
over  there  (indicating)  on  the  road.  What  happened  there 
we  are  all  familiar  with.  We  know  that  for  a  time  we  stood 
valiantly  to  the  front,  but  there  came  a  time  when  either  in 
response  to  orders  or  in  response  to  the  orders  of  the  ene- 
my in.  our  front,  who  seemed  very  energetic,  we  went 
to  the  rear.  But  the  new  levy  of  boys  was  gathered  to- 
gether again,  straightened  out,  and  General  Green,  lying  off 
through  those  woods  there  ( pointing )  with  his  right  unsup- 
ported, came  and  asked  that  he  be  given  support.  His 
right  was  uncovered,  and  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  was 
detailed  to  come  over#to  this  point  and  cover  the  ground. 
Now,   my   recollection    of  that  is  that  we  advanced    down 
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into  the  woods,  formed  in  line  of  battle,  somewhat  in  the 
form  of  .a  semi-circle.  There  we  fired  and  fired,  and  I  re- 
collect distinctly  I  saw  nothing  to  fire  at  but  I  know  the 
minnies  were  whistling  all  about  me  and  that  evidently 
somebody  was  firing  at  me,  and  I  loaded  and  fired  my  old 
musket  until  it  became  very  foul.  I  was  busily  engaged  in 
ramming  it  up  against  a  tree  to  force  a  bullet  home  when 
orders  passed  along  the  line  to  stop  firing,  and  as  the  smoke 
cleared  away,  down  near  the  fence  we  discovered  a  body  of 
Confederate  troops,  and  they  acted  to  us  as  if  they  wanted 
to  surrender.  They  seemed  to  have  laid  down  their  arms, 
and  our  brave  little  Adjutant  and  Captain  Beardsley  moved 
down  towards  them  to  accept  their  surrender.  When  about 
half  way  down  they  stooped  and  grabbed  their  arms  and 
poured  a  volley  into  us.  How  Hopkins  and  Beardsley  es- 
caped always  seemed  to  me  a  miracle.  After  that  my  recol- 
lection of  the  fight  is  entirely  personal.  (Laughter).  I  had 
begun  to  work  that  bullet  down  into  that  musket  again,  and 
I  was  so  intent  on  that  that  the  first  I  knew  someone  grab- 
bed me  by  the  shoulder  and  gave  me  a  whirl  that  threw  me 
on  my  back.  As  I  looked  around  I  saw  the  boys  were  get- 
ting up  over  the  hill.  I  started  for  the  rear,  as  I  saw  every- 
body else  going  in  that  direction  ;  it  seemed  to  be  a  popular 
move.  (Laughter).  I  began  to  size  up  the  situation,  as  I 
turned  around,  from  a  military  standpoint,  you  know.  I 
was  then  a  great  military  man.  I  saw  there  was  a  gap  in 
the  fence  to  the  right  and  to  the  left  ;  the  Johnnies  were 
coming  up  all  around  us  and  coming  up  rather  anxious,  too, 
apparently.  I  deliberated  in  my  mind  whether  it  would  be 
a  good  scheme  to  make  for  one  of  those  gaps  or  take  the 
top  of  the  fence.  I  did  this  all  very  quickly,  comrades,  as 
you  must  recollect ;  I  was  on  the  move  all  the  time,  too. 
(Laughter)  I  finally  concluded  that  if  I  went  to  the  gaps  the 
rebs  would  get  there  as  soon  as  I  would,  and  then  it  was  a 
clear  case  of  being  captured.     If  I  took  the  top  of  the  fence 
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I  rather  thought  that  I  would  present  a  pretty  good  target. 
That  would  be  disastrous.  However,  I  finally  concluded  to 
try  the  top  of  the  fence,  and  as  I  came  up  to  the  fence  I 
threw  my  musket  over  into  the  road  and  started  to  follow 
it,  and  as  I  got  on  top  of  the  fence  my  haversack — if  you 
recollect  we  had  a  ration  of  uncooked  fresh  beef  in  our 
haversacks  that- morning — my  haversack  got  fast  in  a  big 
splinter  on  top  of  the  fence,  and  there  I  was.  Elegant  tar- 
get. I  slipped  my  head  out  of  the  haversack  strap,  dropped 
down  into  the  road,  and  started  over  across  this  hill  here 
(pointing).  Just  as  I  got  nearly  over,  beyond  the  crown  of 
the  hill  there,  one  of  the  boys  fell  directly  in  front  of  me, 
and  he  appealed  so  strongly  that  however  rattled  I  was  I 
couldn't  go  by  him,  and  there  were  four  of  us  who  picked 
him  up  and  carried  him  over  beyond,  to  the  spring  house 
near  the  farm  house.  That,  comrades,  is  my  recollection  of 
the  battle.  I  do  not  care  to  go  on  and  repeat — I  see  you 
have  got  it  here  in  print — the  rest  of  this  story.  And  again, 
there  is  another  reason  why  I  do  not  do  that.  There  arc- 
one  or  two  comrades  that  I  am  very  familiar  with  who  arc- 
rather  disposed  to  look  upon  my  story  as  a  sort  of  romance 
and  from  them  I  have  been  dubbed,  I  think  rather  in  a 
Pickwickian  sense,  "Truthful  James."    (Laughter)- 

Now,  comrades,  you  were  all  witnesses  of  a  part  of  this. 
You  know  whether  it  was  true  or  untrue,  but  of  course  this 
little  episode  of  my  own  on  top  of  the  fence,  that  was  en- 
tirely personal  to  myself,  and  being  the  last  man  to  retreat, 
you  were  not  supposed  to  know  anything  about  that.  (Ap- 
plause and  laughter).  But:  comrades,  out  of  our  organiza- 
tion, as  I  understand  it,  there  now  stands  on  our  list  161 
names,  about  161  names,  and  it  seems  to  me  that  next  year 
we  should  gather  every  comrade  of  the  Thirteenth  together 
and  see  that  once  again  we  meet  with  full  ranks  at  Orange. 
Orange  is  a  central  point.  We  all  know  the  hospitable  and 
liberal  manner  in  which  we  are  greeted  whenever  we  have 
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gone  to  Orange. .    There  is  every  inducement   for  the  boys 
to  go  there.     Let    us  all  make  a  personal  effort  this  year. 
The  Secretary  suggests  that  it  was  the  place   of  our  first 
meeting.     Now,  let  us  make  it  a  sort  of  anniversary  occasion. 
Let  us  make  an  individual  effort  to  reach  out  and  gather  in 
all  the  boys.     Let   us   get    them  all  together  again.     Aside 
from  the  desirability  of  doing  that,  there  is  a  reason  to  my 
mind  why  the  time  has  come  in  the  history  of  the  veterans 
of  the  war  for  the  preservation  of  the  Union  when  we  should 
come  together  and  touch  shoulders  again  in  defense  of  our- 
selves.    The  time  has  come  in  the  history  of  this  country 
when  the  old  soldier  is  put  on  the  defensive.     We  can  recog- 
nize that  all  about  us.     We  have  builded  up  in  this  country 
something  that  we  had  no  conception  of  at  the  time.     I  say 
we    have   builded  it  up,    because   the   efforts  of  the  Union 
soldiers  in  preserving  this  as  one  nationality  have  made  it 
possible  for  this  great  United  States,  the  greatest  govern- 
ment, the  richest  government  and  the  most  powerful  govern- 
ment on  the  face  of  God's  earth,  to  now  exist.     When  the 
war  closed,  if  you    recollect,   the   one    great    thought    that 
seemed  to  agitate  the  public  mind  was,  we  are  about  to  dis- 
band an  army  of  hundreds  of  thousands  of  men  who  have 
been  in  the  field  for  years ;    they   hav^e   become  soldiers  in 
every  sense  of  the  word.     We  are   about    to    disband    this 
army  and  throw  it  upon  our  social  and  political  system,  and 
it  will  be  a  means  of  disruption  ;  there  will  be  discord  and 
anarchy,  and  riot  and  robbery.     That  seemed  to  be  the  pre- 
vailing idea  ;  at  any  rate  it  found  voice  through  a  great  part 
of  the  press  of  the  North.     What  was  the  result,  comrades  ? 
Go  through  this  broad  land  anywhere,  go  into  any  commun- 
ity, seek  it  out  where  you  will,  and  the  element  of  the  old 
soldier  in  that  community  is  the  best  element  that  they  have. 
(Applause)     Instead  of  resulting  as  they  seemed  to  think  it 
would,  the  result  was  exactly  the   contrary.     I  claim,  and 
my  experience  and  observation  have  brought  me  to  earnest 
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belief  in  the  matter,  that  a  good  soldier  always  makes  the 
best  kind  of  a  citizen,  and  the  soldier  element  of  the  Union 
army  has  contributed  a  strata  of  the  best  element  of  the 
whole  social  fabric  of  the  North. 


Now,  comrades,  it  seems  to  me — it  may  not  appear  so 
to  all  of  you — but  it  appears  to  me  that  the  time  has  come 
in  the  history  of  our  country  when  the  large  influx  of  immi- 
gration from  European  countries  has  filled  up  this  country, 
brought  into  it  an  element  who  know  nothing  of  this  war; 
who  only  have  a  general  sort  of  idea  that  some  time  away  off 
in  the  past  there  was  a  war — they  see  evidences  of  it  occa- 
sionally in  the  grand  army  gatherings  of  old  soldiers — but  it 
is  a  matter  that  they  have  no  interest  in ;  it  is  a  matter  that 
they  cannot  conceive  of  as  to  what  it  was  for,  what  it  meant 
to  us  and  what  it  means  to  them.  They  only  know  it  in  an 
indifferent  manner,  and  they  have  no  special  regard  for  the 
soldier,  the  men  who  saved  this  country  and  held  Old  Glory 
up  out  of  the  dust — that  class  of  men  have  overcome  the 
old  soldier  element  of  this  country,  and  we  now  stand,  as  I 
said  before,  on  the  defensive.  Washington  has  been  cap- 
tured by  the  rebels.  We  fought  for  years  to  keep  them 
out,  but- by  ballots  they  have  done  what  they  could  not  do 
with  bullets.  Sitting  in  the  chai.r  of  the  Secretary  of  the 
Navy  is  a  man  who  was  a  rebel  all  through  the  war.  I  have 
nothing  to  say  disrespectfully  of  him,  but  just  look  at  the 
idea  for  a  moment.  Here  is  a  man  who  under  the  ban  of 
treason  cannot  hold  an  official  position  in  the  navy  of  the 
of  the  United  States  that  is  at  the  head  of  it.  A  namesake 
of  mine,  one  Hoke  Smith  (laughter),  and  I  believe  I  owe  it 
to  myself  and  my  family  to  disclaim  any  connection  what- 
ever with  Hoke  Smith,  (cries  of  M  Good  boy  ")  sits  in  the 
position  to  say  to  an  old  soldier,  "  Your  pension  is  cut  off 
until  you  can  prove  that  you  are  alive  and  ought  to  have 
been  dead."     That   is  the  reason,  comrades,  that  I  sav   that 
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the  old  soldiers  should  come  together  and  touch  shoulders, 
and  stay  together  until  the  last  man  passes  away  into  the 
eternal  camping  ground. 

Now,  comrades,  let  us  this  year  make  an  effort,  as  I 
said  before,  to  bring  the  boys  together.  Let  us  make  a  per- 
sonal effort.  We  can  do  it ;  I  will  do  it  as  your  President 
in  every  way  and  avenue  that  I  can  conceive  of,  so  that 
next  year  we  will  have  in  fact  a  reunion. 

Now,  comrades,  thanking  you  again  for  this  very  exalt- 
ed honor,  I  close.  (Applause) . 

At  the  conclusion  of  President  Smith's  speech  a  com- 
rade proposed  three  cheers  for  the  new  President,  which 
were  given  heartily. 

President  Smith  then  took  the  chair  and  presided  over 
the  balance  of  the  meeting. 

Comrade  White  : 

In  naming  one  for  the  honored  position  of  Vice-Presi- 
dent of  this  Association,  I  wrould  name  one  who  is  well 
known  to  every  member  of  the  Association  ;  one  who  has 
probably  done  as  much  to  give  to  it  the  tone  and  standing 
which  it  has  attained  as  any  other  comrade  belonging  to 
the  Association  ;  one  who  has  been  instrumental  in  making 
a  success  of  the  two  reunions  that  were  held  in  Paterson, 
which  all  of  you  know  as  far  as  possible  were  successes. 
And  as  we  have  named  to-day  or  placed  in  the  position  of 
President  one  who  is  connected  with  the  press,  I  would 
name  one  also  connected  with  the  press  for  the  honorable 
position  of  Vice-President  of  this  Association  ;  one  who  is 
so  modest  that  he  would  not  accept  a  position,  never  has 
looked  for  a  position^  one  who  in  "fact  it  is  almost  a  com- 
pulsion to  ask 'to  consent  to  holti  a  position  ;  and  one,  who, 
as  I  said  before,  has  done  a  great  deal  for  the  Association, 
has  been  present  at  every  reunion  which  we  have  held,  and 
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he  is  one  of  the  boys  every  time,  and  one  who  you  all  know 
and  love,  and  that  is  Joseph  E.  Crowell  of  Company  K. 

Motion  seconded  by  Daniel  F.  Shea. 

Comrade  Crowell  elected  Vice-President  unanimously. 

Vice-President  Crowell  : 

Is  it  finally  settled  that  I  am  elected  ?  Am  I  the 
fellow  ?  (This  remark  was  prompted  by  a  mistake  made  in 
the  middle  initial  when  first  voted  upon.) 

President  Smith  :     You  are  the  honored  individual. 

Vice-President  Crowell : 

I  must  say  that  this  is  quite  a  surprise  to  me.  I  did 
not  know  anything  of  it  until  I  was  coming  down  on  the 
train,  and  I  tried  to  get  out  of  it.  If  there  ife  any  other 
fellow  who  wants  it  I  will  get  out  of  it  now.  (Laughter.) 
I  think  that  you  have  succeeded  in  electing  the  two  biggest 
cowards  in  the  regiment.  (Laughter.)  Only  I  will  say 
this  :  If  there  was  any  one  man  that  was  more  thoroughly 
frightened  thirty-one  years  ago  than  President  Smith  it  was 
me.  (Laughter.)  I  do  not  know,  though,  as  I  was  much 
more  scared  than  I  am  now.     (Continued  laughter.) 

My  recollection  of  this  battle  is  in  being  happily  de- 
tailed just  before  the  hostilities  commenced  to  guard  an 
ammunition  wagon  up  here  on  the  hills  somewhere,  and  I 
don't  think  I  ever  accepted  any  assignment'or  detail  in  my 
life  while  in  the  army  more  cheerfully  than  I  did  that  one. 
(Laughter.)  The  only  thing  that  I  objected  to  was  the 
necessity  of  keeping  that  ammunition  wagon  too  close  down 
in  this  vicinity.     (Laughter.) 

I  cannot  make  a  speech.  Piesident  Smith  has  said  lots 
of  things  that  I  wanted  to  say.  (Laughter.)  I  was  helping 
him  write  that  speech  last  night.  (Great  and  prolonged 
laughter.) 
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(President  Smith:  Comrades,  he  is  a  liar  as  well  as  a 
coward.)     (Long  continued  laughter.) 

Comrade  Van  Iderstine  :  I  was  going  to  say  that  for 
ways  that  are  dark  and  tricks  that  are  vain  these  newspaper 
men  are  peculiar. 

Vice-President  Croweli  :  (to  the  stenographer)  Credit 
that  to  me,  will  you  ?     (^Laughter.) 

(A  pause ;  a*nd  cries  of  "Go  on  ;  go  on.") 

Vice-President  Croweli  : 

I  have  forgotten  what  I  was  going  to  say.  (Laughter.) 
I  want  to  thank  you,  gentlemen,  very  kindly  for  affording  me 
the  facilities  for  standing  here  and  making  a  fool  of  myself. 
(Loud  laughter.)  And  I  hope  I  will  be  able  to  do  a  little 
better  work  in  some  other  direction  than  I  am  doing  in 
speech  making.  Please  excuse  me  from  any  further  re- 
marks, and  with  renewed  thankfulness  for  this  honor,  I,  like 
President  Smith,  feel  very  grateful. 

Three  cheers  were  given  for  the  newly  elected  Vice- 
President. 

President  Smith  : 

I  want  to  say  right  here  that  I  had  nothing  to  do  with 
the  arrangement  of  that  speech.     (Renewed  laughter.) 

President  substituted  Comrade  Giles,  for  Wheeler,  as 
Teller. 

Treasurer  Wheeler  re-elected  unanimously. 

S.  Morris  Hulin  re-elected  Corresponding  Secretary  and 
Historian  unanimously. 

Recording  Secretary  A.  Delano  re-elected  unanimously. 
Rev.  A.  M.  Harris  re-elected  Chaplain  unanimously. 

A  deputation  of  members  of  Antietam  Post  G.  A.  R-. 
of  Sharpsburg,  arrived  with  their  band  which    favored    us 
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and  I  have  the  honor  to  represent  one  of  the  noblest  Grand 
Army  Posts  in  the  country,  I  feel  proud  that  the  pleasure  is 
given  to  me  on  this  field  to  respond  in  regard  to  my  Post. 
We  shall  receive  you  as  true  soldiers  in  our  home.  We 
shall  do  everything  in  our  power  to  make  it  as  pleasant  for 
you  as  comrades  can  do  for  comrades  ;  and  I  hope  that  you 
will  bring  your  ladies  who  have  been  here  to-day  with  us; 
bring  them  to  Orange,  and  we  will  show  you  not  only  our 
good  wishes  and  will,  we  will  show  you  our  beautiful  city 
and  towns  surrounding.  We  will  send  you  home  satisfied 
that  you  will  say  "We  was  yesterday  at  one  of  the  best 
spots  which  God  Almighty  has  made."     (Applause.) 

President  Smith  : 

On  behalf  of  this  Association,  and  as  the  presiding 
officer  and  representative  of  the  organization,  I  very  gladly 
accept  the  invitation  you  have  extended  to  u£.  Further- 
more, I  think  that  one  and  all  of  us  will  feel  disposed  to 
adopt  your  suggestion,  that  we  bring  our  ladies  with  us,  not 
only  our  ladies,  but  our  families.     It  seems  to  me — 

Mr.  Trepkau :  No  small  children  included.  (Great 
laughter.) 

.    .President    Smith :     Then,    Mr.    Commander,    I    am    to 
understand  that  children  in  arms  are  barred  ? 

Mr.  Trepkau  :    None  over  eighteen  years.      (Laughter,) 

President  Smith  :  That  it  seems  to  me  is  rather  an 
inhospitable  sort  of  invitation. 

Mr.  Trepkau  :     Take  it  to  suit  yourself. 

President  Smith : 

Comrades,  it  seems  to  me  that  it  becomes  us,  and  this 
occasion  demonstrates  the  fact,  that  it  is  a  good  thing  to 
have  the  ladies  meet  with  us.     I  am,    to  all  of    those    who 
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know  me,  essentially  a  ladies'  man.     (Laughter.)     That  is,  I 
admire  the  ladies  and  always  like  to  associate  with  them. 

A  voice  :  "Oh,  I  am  so  sorry  you  was  going  away." 
(Loud  laughter.) 

President  Smith  :  Perhaps  that  is  the  secret  of  that 
little  German  girl  episode.  However,  comrades,  I  trust 
that  next  year  we  will  not  only  have  all  the  boys  there  but 
all  the  girls. 

President  Smith  appointed  as  the  usual  Executive  Com- 
mittee, Comrades  A.  M.  Matthews,  Valentine  Strobert, 
James  H.  Jacobus  and  Wm.  H.  Dodd. 

Adjourned,  12  M. 

A.  Delano,  Rec.  Sec'y. 

(Camp-fire  proceedings  reported  stenographically  by  Mr.  J.  R.  Salmon  ) 

Upon  the  close  of  the  business  meeting  an  excellent 
lunch  was  served  to  all,  "picnic  fashion." 

After  Junch  the  rest  of  the  afternoon  was  spent  by  the- 
whole  party  visiting  all  peaces  of  interest  about  the  battle- 
field. Members  of  the  regiment  traced  and  walked  over  the 
fields  and  through  the  woods,  following  the  original  move- 
ments of  the  regiment  during  the  battle,  even  standing 
alongside  the  old  fence"  where  brave  Captain  H.  C.  Irish 
was  killed  ;  and  going  over  to  the  old  camp  ground  near 
Sharpsburg  while  guarding  the  ford  opposite  Shepardstown 
in  November,   1862. 

At  6  P.  M.  the  party  returned  on  the  train  to  Hagers- 
town.  While  at  the  supper  table  at  "The  Baldwin,"  the 
genial  proprietor,  Mr.  Mandavill,  invited  all  to  remain 
seated  after  supper  and  sing  some  army  songs,  etc.-,  many 
of  his  guests  and  assistants  being  present  at  his  request. 

Comrade  Thos.  R.  Devor  being  called  upon,  said  that 
he  belonged  to  Company  D,  Thirteenth   Regiment,  during 


52  Eighth  Reunion 

the  war;  that  the  commander  of  that  Regiment  used  to  say 
that  Company  D  could  do  more  stealing  and  more  praying 
than  any  other  Company  in  the  Regiment.  I  do  not  know- 
that  he  ever  heard  much  of  our  praying,  but  he  did  hear  us 
sing,  and  often  requested  us  to  do  so.  He,  no  doubt,  con- 
cluded we  did  considerable  praying  from  the  fact  that  we 
usually  sang  sacred  songs.  One  of  these  songs  became  very 
popular,  not  only  in  the  Company  and  Regiment  but  also 
in  the  Brigade  to  which  we  belonged,  and  if  you  will  all 
join  in  the  chorus  I  will  sing  "The  Evergreen  Shore." 

This  song  and  chorus  was  sung  with  so  much  vigor  and 
inspiration  that  many  of  the  colored  waiters  were  moved  to 
tears. 

Comrade  Fritz  Trepkau  being  called  for  said: 
Ladies  and  Comrades,  before  I  am  going  to  sing  I'll 
tell  you  what  happened  to-day,  but  I  beg  the  ladies  not  to 
tell  my  wife  about  it.  (Great  laughter.  "No,  no,  we  will 
not  tell.")  In  the  first  place  I  thank  you,  comrades  from 
the  Thirteenth,  that  you  allowed  me  to  go  on  this  splendid 
excursion.  Not  in  all  my  remaining  living  days  shall  I  forget 
the  pleasure  I  had,  especially  to-day  when  I  went  over  the 
Battlefield  of  Antietam.  My  heart  was  full  of  rejoicing  as 
I  stood  on  the  spot  once  more  where  I  stood  thirty  years 
ago,  in  front  of  General  McClellan's  headquarters,  and  bat- 
tered away  into  the  enemy's  line  with  the  Battery.  But 
something  else  occurred  which  brought  my  thoughts  back- 
again  to  that  beautiful  little  town  of  Sharpsburg.  'As  wc 
stopped  at  the  depot  we  engaged  a  wagon,  five  of  us,  and 
we  went  first  to  the  National  Cemetery.  On  our  journey 
through  the  town  I  saw  a  certain  house  and  I  made  the 
remark  to  my  comrades,  There  is  a  house  where  I  had  lots 
of  fun  one  evening  thirty  years  ago,  and  we  all  that  was  in 
the  wragon  had  a  good  laugh.  On  returning  from  the 
National  Cemetery  there  was  two  ladies  sitting  in  front  ol 
the  house,  one  eklerly  and  one  younger  looking.     I  said  to 
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the  driver  stop  short ;  I  got  to  get  out  here.  Some  thought 
it  very  strange  that  I  had  to  get  off.  One  of  my  comrades 
on  the  wagon  said,  Why  this  is  funny.  Now  ladies,  don't 
tell  on  me,  I  am  married  and  got  grown-up  children. 
(Great  laughter.)  '  I  went  up  to  the  ladies  and  made  some 
enquiries  about  how  long  they  lived  there  and  so  forth. 
(Now  ladies  don't  run  ahead  of  the  train  when  we  are  on 
our  home  journey  and  tell  my  folks.)  Then  I  asked  the 
elderly  lady  if  she  remembered  an  evening  in  1862  when 
about  twenty-five  young  G  Artillery  men  came  over  from 
Maryland  Heights  and  drank  apple-wine  ?  Yes,  she  said. 
Well  said  I,  I  was  one  of  them,  and  then  she  said,  You  was 
the  one  that  broke  that  wine  glass.  (Roaring  laughter.) 
We  then  shook  warmly  our  hands  and  we  exchanged  pleas- 
antly a  few  words  and  I  got  in  the  wagon  and  we  drove  on 
to  Dunker  Church.  Now,  ladies  and  comrades  and  friends, 
a  man  must  not  be  supplied  with  a  heart  if  this  does  not 
stir  up  an  old  soldier.  We  had  to-day  a  good  time  in  pleas- 
ant old  Sharpsburg,  and  now  my  friends,  you  will  please 
return  to  1862.  We  had  to  leave  then  this  pleasant  little 
town  and  everything  what  was  pleasant  in  it,  and  marched 
to  Martinsburg,  Virginia.  And  now  I  don't  know  if  I  shall 
go  on  or  not.  I  am  afraid  you  will  tell  my  wife.  ("No,  no, 
we  won't,"  and  great  laughter.)  We  were  a  couple  of 
months  in  this  lovely  little  city  and  here  now  what  do  you 
think  happened  ?  Here  I  raised  another  girl.  (Laughter.) 
We  had  a  nice  time  here.  It  replaced  all  the  hard  time  we 
had  before,  but  the  soldiers  have  to  obey  orders,  and  these 
crders  said  we  leave  at  once.  Our  girls  almost  cried,  and  we, 
too,  but  the  soldier  always  lives  in  hopes,  and  so  it  was  with 
us.  We  marched  to  Harpers  Ferry  and  from  there  to 
Maryland  Heights,  and  here  I  supposed  I  would  get  another 
girl  but  there  was  none  to  be  got,  and  now,  my  friends, 
don't  tell  this  story  to  anybody  who  was  not  here  ;  but 
allow  me  to  say  that  we  are  a  happy  set  of  people,  that  we 
were  permitted  after  so  many  years  to  see  this  day.     I  am 
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going  home  to  my  family  a  better  man  as  when  I  left  them. 
When  you  come  to  our  beautiful  city  of  Orange  next  year 
we  will  make  it  as  pleasant  for  you  as  we  can.  (Great  ap- 
plause followed.) 

Fritz  then  sang  "The  Army  Bean"  in  his  inimitable 
rollicking  manner. 

Comrade  Page  by  request  then  sang  "He  Never  Told  a 
Lie." 

Comrade  Devor  being  again  called  for  sang  "Marching 
through  Georgia,"  the  chorus  of  which  was  sung  with  so 
much  vigor  that  everything  movable  seemed  to  vibrate. 

This  unexpected  "campfire"  performance  in  the  dining 
room  of  the  Hotel  was  entered  into  with  so  much  spirit  and 
enjoyed  so  much  by  the  participants  and  spectators  that  it 
will  never  be  forgotten. 

If  anything  had  been  needed  to  add  to  the  enjoyment 
of  every  one  during  the  whole  trip  Comrade  Fritz  Trepkau 
"filled  the  bill."  His  hearty  laugh  and  ever-ready  wit  and 
fund  of  humorous  stories  kept  every  one  continually  hila- 
rious. 

At  a  special  meeting  of  members  of  the  Association 
held  at  "The  Baldwin,"  Hagerstown,  Md.,  at  9  P.  M.,  it  was 
on  motion, 

Resolved:  that  we  hereby  tender  our  thanks  to  our 
Joint  Committee  for  the  success  of  arrangements  made  for 
this  our  Eighth  Reunion,  held  on  Antietam  Battlefield ;  to 
the  agents  and  employees  of  the  Baltimore  &  Ohio  and  West- 
ern Maryland  Railroads  for  their  kindness  and  attention 
shown  ;  and  to  Mr.  J.  H.  Mandavill  and  his  assistants  for 
the  hospitality  shown  to  us  all  at  this  hotel  ;  whereby  our 
excursion  has  been  such  an  enjoyable  success. 

A.  Delano,  Rec.  Secy. 


,     Of  I/' 
*33    ' 


■  -     " 


•'■ 


Thirteenth  N.  J.   Vols.  5$ 

On  Thursday,  the  21st,  the  party  left  Hagerstown  by 
special  train  at  8  A.  M.,  reaching  Harpers  Ferry  about  9.30 
A.  M..  where  over  an  hour  was  spent  visiting  points  of 
interest,  then  proceeding  to  Washington,  some  reach- 
ing home  that  evening  and  others  staying  over  there  for 
some  days. 


LETTERS. 

New  York,  September  14,  1893. 

A.  Delano,  Esq.,  Secretary. 

Dear  Friend  and  Companion :  Enclosed  herewith 
please  find  letters  from  Messrs.  Corbin,  Stryker  and  Duffy, 
which,  thus  far,  are  all  that  I  have  received  in  reply  to  the 
invitation  extended  to  honorary  members  to  join  in  our 
excursion  to  Antietam. 

Now  comes  the  part  of  my  letter  which  I  should  much 
prefer  to  leave  unwritten.  I  am  with  extreme  reluctance 
compelled  to  say  that  it  will  be  impossible  for  me  to  join 
the  Association  in  their  excursion.  Explanations  are  hardly 
necessary,  but  business  cares  will  not  permit.  I  have 
deferred  coming  to  a  decision  as  long  as  possible,  but  the 
conclusion  is  inevitable.  It  is  with  a  very  keen  sense  of 
regret  that  I  give  up  the  idea  of  joining  our  old  comrades 
in  revisiting  the  battle-field  of  Antietam,  and  in  joining  with 
them  in  recalling  the  memories  that  that  visit  will  bring  up. 

When  the  gray-bearded  old  fellows  tramp  over  the 
corn-field  that  was,  and  through  the  woods  about  the  old 
Dunker  church,  and  see  in  the  mind's  eye  the  line  of  young 
fellows  who  tramped  the  same  ground  so  many  years  ago, 
and  memory  pictures  the  bright  young  faces  beaming  with 
courage  and  high  resolve,  and  you  see  again  the  boys  as 
they  form  in  line  and  fight  and  dare  and  die,   except  those 


56  Eighth  Reunion 

of  us  who,  when  the  lines  were  broken,  lit  out  for  the  rear 
and  lived  to  fight  another  day — when  all  these  things  come 
thronging  up,  in  answer  to  the  roll-call  mark  me  present, 
for  I  shall  be  with  you  in  spirit. 

I  hope  the  excursion  will  be  well  attended,  and  that 
you  will  be-  favored  with  good  weather  and  have  a  good 
time  in  every  way. 

Enclosed  please  find  a  check  for  $50,  which  I  contrib- 
ute to  be  used  by  the  Committee  as  may  seem  best  to  them 
in  furthering  the  objects  of  the  excursion. 

With  a  hearty  greeting  to  all,  I  remain, 
Yours  very  truly, 

George  M.  Hard. 


MONTCLAIR,  N.  J.,  September  18,  1893. 
To  13th  Regt.  N.J.  Veteran  Assn. 

Dear  Comrades  :  Words  can  inadequately  express  the 
disappointment  I  feel  at  finding  myself  unable  to  join  you 
in  your  trip  to  Antietam  as  I  had  intended.  A  sudden  and 
severe  illness  has  made  it  necessary  for  me  to  keep  my  bed. 

I  trust,  however,  that  you  will  have  a  delightful  trip,  as 
doubtless  you  will. 

My  kindest  regards  to  each  member  of  the  Association. 

I  remain  sincerely  yours, 

F.  H.  Harris. 
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Trenton,  September  12,  1893. 

Mr.  George  M.  Hard,  Pres.,  etc.,  Nciv  York  City. 

Dear  Sir :  I  am  in  receipt  of  your  kind  invitation  to 
accompany  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  Volunteer  Veteran 
Association  to  Gettysburg  and  Antietam  on  September 
18th.  I  regret  very  much  that  public  duties  will  not  allow 
me  the  pleasure  of  being  with  you  on  that  occasion. 

Very  truly  yours, 

William  S.  Stryker,  Adjt.  Gen 


Eldred,  McKean  Co.,  Pa.,  Sept.  12,  1893. 

Geo.  M.  Hard,  Pres.  Vet.  Asso.  i^th  Regt.  N.  J.  Vols. 

Dear  Sir :  I  beg  leave  to  acknowledge  receipt  of  your 
invitation  to  join  you  on  your  visit  to  Gettysburg  and  An- 
tietam and  to  offer  you  and  through  you  the  Association 
my  sincere  thanks.  I  assure  you  it  will  afford  me  great 
pleasure  to  go  and  now  ask  you  to  do  me  the  further  favor 
of  informing  fully  as  to  route  you  will  go  by,  as  I  might  not 
be  able  to  join  you  at  Newark  but  might  at  some  other 
point. 


Yours  truly, 


J.  N.  Duffy. 


Jersey  City,  N.  J.,  September  9,  1893. 

Mr.  Geo.  M.  Hard,  Esq.,  Pres. 

Dear  Sir  :     Thanking  you  for  the  kind  invitation  con- 
veyed in  your  letter  of  the  8th  inst.   I   regret  that   I  must 
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decline  to  go  with  the  Veterans  of  the  Thirteenth  upon 
their  annual  excursion.  It  will  be  impossible  for  me  to  be 
away  at  that  time. 

Yours  very  truly, 

W.  H.  CORB1N. 


Dr.  /.  /.  H.  Love, 


Boston,  August  10,  1893. 


My  Dear  Doctor :  I  wish  I  could  arrange  to  go  with 
the  Regimental  Association  to  Antietam,  for  I  know  it 
would  be  intensely  interesting,  but  I  am  compelled  to  forego 
the  pleasure. 

I  trust  you  and  yours  and  all  the  old  comrades  are  well. 

Sincerely  yours, 

C.  A.  Hopkins. 
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Decker,  John  P West  Brighton,  S.  I 
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Engle.  Jacob Paterson,   N.  J* 

Earle,  Francis  M Philadelphia,  Pa. 
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Griffith,  Wm.  H Newark,     " 
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Gough.  Joseph  B Paterson,      " 
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Harris,  F.  H Montclair,  N.  J. 
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Jacobus,  Wm.  B Newark.      " 
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Russell.   Washington  R  — Newark,  N.  J. 
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Strobert,  Valentine. East  Orange,  " 
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Terhune,  A.  H Newark,  ' ' 
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Weber,  Chas Jersey  City,  "' 
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Born  at  Delphi,  N.  V.,              .             .              .             September  24,  1827 

Cadet  at  West  Point,         .             .           July  1st,  1848,  to  July  1st,  1852 

Second  Lieutenant  1st  U.  S.  Artillery,              .             .       -July  1st,  1S52 

First               "            "       "             '*           .             .               March  3d  1855 

Resigned,  October  31st,  1856 

Colonel  27th  Reg't  New  York  Vols.,      May  21st,  1861,  to  Aug   9,  1861 
Brigadier  General  of  Volunteers  commanding 

2d  Brigade  Franklin's  Division,  1st  Corps,          August  gth,  1861 

Major  General  commanding  1st  Division,  5th  Corps,            July  4th  1862 

"                                "             1 2th  Army  Corps,              .            April,  1863 
"             "                 "       ,      Right  Wing  Army  of  the  Potomac, 

July.  1863 

"                                "             20th  Army  Corps,              .         August,  1863 

"                               "             Army  of  Georgia,                  November,  1864 

Resigned,    September  2Sth.  1865 

Died,  April  14th,  1894 


/JI/TTH  REU^IO/^ 


PRELIMINARY. 

The  Executive  Committee  appointed  Sept.  20,  1893, 
met  several  times  during  June,  July,  August  and  September 
at  the  rooms  of  Fritz  Trepkau  at  Orange  by  his  invitation. 

A  number  of  citizens  of  Orange  contributed  freely 
towards  providing  a  good  entertainment  for  the  members 
of  this  Association  at  their  Ninth  Annual  Reunion  ;  and  the 
Committee  decided  to  have  it  held  on  Eagle  Rock,  Orange 
Mountain,  where  the  members  with  their  wives  could  have 
an  opportunity  for  several  hours'  social  acquaintance  and 
enjoy  the  views  of  the  magnificent  landscape  seen  from. that 
place.  Markwith's  band  was  engaged  for  service  during 
the  afternoon. 

Arrangements  made  appeared  to  indicate  that  our 
Ninth  Reunion  on  September  19th  might  prove  to  be  more 
generally  enjoyable  than  any  previous. 

September  19th  came  ;  and  rain  came  with  it ;  a  heavy, 
continuous  rain,  all  day.  * 

Notwithstanding,  by  1  P.  M.  nearly  100  members  of 
the  Association,  with  about  30  ladies,  and  a  number  of 
invited  guests,  assembled  at  the  rooms  of  Uzal  Dodd  Post, 
No.  12,  G.  A.  R.,  and  took  special  electric  cars  to  Eagle 
Rock,  where  the  ladies  and  invited  guests  found  shelter 
from  the  rain  in  the  dining  room  of  the  hotel. 

The  members  of  the  Association  held  their  annual 
business  meeting  in  a  cottage  near  by,  at  2.30  P.  M.,  taking 
a  recess  at  4  P.  M.,  to  partake  of  the  dinner  at  the  hotel 
with  the  ladies  and  other  guests  ;  after  which  all  enjoyed 
greatly  the  addresses,  music,  songs,  recitations,  etc.,  until 
adjournment,  about  6.30  P.  M.,  despite  the  inclemency  of 
the  weather. 
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.  MINUTES. 

Ninth  Annual  Business  Meeting,  Sept.  19,  1894. 

President  Smith  called  the  meeting  to  order,  2.30  P.  M. 

Prayer  by  Chaplain  A.  M.  Harris. 

Secretary  Delano  reported  that  the  minutes  of  the  last 

.annual  meeting  were  printed  and  distributed  to  members  in 

December  last ;    and  that    Bennett  Livingston's  name   had 

been  accidentally  omitted  from  the  list   of   names   of   the 

Executive  Committee  appointed  Sept.  20,  1893. 

Motion,  that  the  reading  of  the  minutes  at  this  time 
be  dispensed  with,  was  carried. 

The  Treasurer  reported  as  follows  : 

Orange,  N   J.,  Sept.  19,  1894. 

Grant  A.  Wheeler,  Treasurer,  in  account  with  the  Veteran  Association   of 
the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  Regiment  Volunteers. 

idr. 

Balance  on  hand  as  per  published  report  Oct.  1,  1893 $  82  44 

Received  for  dues  previous  to  Sept.  1,  1S94 32.00 

$11444 

or. 

November  30,  1893,  Paid  S.  M.  Hulin $  25.00 

January    19,     1894.    Paid  for  Stamps  and  Stationery 6.00 

"         '*         '*        Paid  to  S.  M.  Hulin.  balance  of  bill 50.25 

September  11,    "      Donation  to  Church  in  Sharpsburgh 10.00 

*'         17,    "        A.Delano,   bill  rendered 10.08 

"  8,    *'        Paid  for  Stamped  Envelopes 3.30 

$104.63 

*'  Balance $981 

Deduct  check  returned 2.00 

Balance,  Sept.  19,   1894 $7-&i 

Respectfully  submitted, 

G.  A.  WHEELER,  Treasurer. 

•  Treasurer  Wheeler  made  a  verbal  statement"  afterwards 
to  the- effect  that  about  $141  in  annual  dues  had  been  paid 
in  since  the  date  to  which  the  above  report  was  made  up. 
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Election  of  new  members. 

Comrade  Daniel  F.  Shea  proposed  Hugh  Freeman  and 
moved  for  his  election,  which  was  carried. 

Comrade  Jacob  White  proposed  Geo.  H.  Comer  and 
Jacob  Mickler,  and  moved  for  their  election,  which  was 
carried. 

Captain  Matthews  said : 

I  am  asked  by  a  comrade  unable  to  be  present,  Jas.  P. 
Howatt  ot  Brooklyn,  to  propose  the  name  of  Henry  W. 
Siocum,  son  of  the  General,  and  named  after  him,  as  an 
honorary  member  of  this  organization,  to  take  the  place  of 
his  father,  as  a  further  recognition  of  the  love  and  venera- 
tion that  we  bear  for  our  old  commander.  I  make  that 
motion.     Seconded  and  unanimously  carried. 

President  appointed  as  Committee  to  select  place  for 
next  meeting,  Comrades  J.  P.  Decker,  Daniel  F.  Shea,  and 
A.  M.  Matthews. 

Comrade  John  A.  Post  spoke  strongly  in  favor  of 
holding   the   next  reunion  at  Bayonne,  N.  J. 

The  Executive  Committee  for  this  reunion  gave  a  brief 
verbal  report  as  to  how  the  citizens  of  Orange  had  gener- 
ously contributed,  regretted  the  storm  which  had  in  part 
spoiled  their  plans,  and  thanked  all  present  for  their  attend- 
ance. 

Moved,  seconded  and  carried  that  the  report  be  re- 
ceived, and  committee  discharged  with  the  thanks  of  the 
Association. 

Committee  on  selection  of  next  meeting  place  reported 
that  they  had  selected  Newark. 

A  Comrade  asked  if  a  Newark  man  was  on  the  commit- 
tee, to  which  the  chairman  replied,  there  was  not. 

Comrade  J.  A.  Post,  of  Bayonne,  had  previously  invited 
the  Association  to  meet  next  year  at  Bayonne,  and  a  dis- 
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cussion  arose  as  to  whether  to  accept  the  committee's  rec- 
ommendation of  Newark  or  Comrade  Post's  invitation  to 
Bayonne. 

Motion  made  that  the  recommendation  of  the  commit- 
tee that  the  next  reunion  be  held  in  Newark  be  accepted. 
Seconded  and  put  to  vote,  but  as  the  Chair  was  in  doubt  as 
to  the  result,  a  new  vote  was  taken  and    counted.      Result  : 

In  favor  of  Newark,  21  ;  for  Bayonne,  19. 

Moved,  seconded  and  carried  that  committee  be  dis- 
charged. 

Nomination  and  election  of  officers  for  ensuing  year. 

Motion  made  and  carried  that  two  tellers  be  appointed. 

Chair  appointed  as  such  tellers  Comrades  Thomas  Giles 
and  Joseph  T.  Mead. 

Joseph  E.  Crowell  nominated  for  President. 

Moved,  nominations  be  closed.     Carried,  unanimously. 

Motion  made  and  carried  that  rules  be  suspended  and 
that  the  Secretary  be  instructed  to  cast  the  ballot  for  Joseph 
E.  Crowell  for  President. 

Joseph  E.  Crowell  elected  President. 

Thomas  R.  Devor  nominated  for  Vice-President.  Mo- 
tion that  nominations  be  closed,  unanimously  carried. 

Moved  and  carried  that  rules  be  suspended  and  Secre- 
tary directed  to  cast  ballot  for  Comrade  Devor  for  Vice- 
President. 

President-elect  Crowell  upon  being  called  for  repeatedly 
spoke'  as  follows : 

Comrades,  I  accept  this  rather  reluctantly.  I  would 
rather  have  seen  President  Smith  retained  for  another  year. 
But  there  doesn't  seem  to  be  any  opposition,  and  I  suppose 
I  may  as  well  accept.  I  feel  very  grateful  to  you  for  the 
honor  you  have  conferred  upon  me,  and  hope  with  your  as- 
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sistance  we  will  be  able  to  get  along  another  year. 

In  response  to  calls,  Vice-President  Devor  said  : 

Well,  comrades,  I  didn't  fight  with  Joe  Hooker  above 
the  clouds,  but  I  feel  that  I  am  made  Vice-Commander  in 
the  clouds.  I  am  much  obliged  to  you  for  the  honor  you 
have  done  me  torday  in  making  me  Lieutenant-Colonel, 
(laughter)  the  second  highest  place  in  the  gift  of  this  organi- 
zation,— Vice-Commander,  Lieutenant-Colonel.  I  consider 
it  is  a  position  of  honor,  because  I  am  Vice-Commander  of  a 
company  of  heroes,  (laughter)  a  company  of  men  whom  I 
know.  I  marched  with  you,  slept  with  you,  ate  with  you, 
fought  with  you,  and  attended  a  good  many  reunions  with 
you. 

A  comrade  :     And  ate  hard  tack  with  us. 

Devor :     Yes. 

I  k)ve  the  members  of  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  Reg- 
iment better  than  any  military  or  old  soldier  organization. 
I  have  uncles  and  aunts,  and  nieces  and  nephews  (a  com- 
rade :  and  cousins).  Yes ;  but  I  love  the  members  of  my  own 
family  better  than  I  love  these  other  relatives ;  and  the  dif- 
ference between  my  love  for  the  members  of  my  own  family 
and  these  other  relatives  is  the  difference  between  my  love 
for  the  members  of  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  and  the 
members  of  other  old  soldier  organizations.  (Applause)  I 
never  lost  my  love  for  these  men  with  whom  I  have  been 
associated  for  so  long  a  time,  and  as  Lieutenant-Colonel  with 
Colonel  Crowell  (laughter),  I  think  we  will  make  the  cam- 
paign of  1894  equal  to  the  campaign  of  1864.    (Applause). 

James  E.  Garabrant  of  Company  D  nominated  for 
Treasurer. 

Regularly  moved  and  seconded  that  nominations  be 
closed,  carried.  Motion  made  that  Secretary  cast  ballot  for 
James  E.  Garabrant  as  Treasurer.  Carried.  Mr.  Gara- 
brant unanimously  elected. 
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Upon  being  called  forward,  Mr.  Garabrant  said: 

I  thank  you,  Mr.  President.     I  will  try  and  do  my  duty. 

A,  Delano  nominated  for  Recording  Secretary.  Moved 
that  the  nominations  be  closed,  and  that  the  President  cast 
one  vote  for  Albert  Delano  for  Recording  Secretary  of  this 
organization,  "a  place  which  he  has  so  nobly  rilled  from  the 
organization  of  the  Association."  Carried.  Albert  Delano 
unanimously  elected  Recording  Secretary. 

S.  Morris  Hulin  nominated  for  Corresponding  Secre- 
tary and  Historian.  Seconded.  Moved  and  carried  that 
nominations  be  closed  and  the  secretary  instructed  to  cast 
one  ballot  for  S.  Morris  Hulin  for  Corresponding  Secretary 
and  Historian.     Elected. 

Rev.  A.  M.  Harris  nominated  for  Chaplain.  Moved 
that  nominations  be  closed  and  secretary  cast  ballot.  Elected. 

In  response  to  calls  of  the  veterans  the  Chaplain   said  ; 

I  want  to  thank  you,  comrades,  for  the  honor  certainly 
conferred  in  electing  me  as  your  Chaplain.  I  think  this  is 
the  third  time  that  I  have  been  elected  Chaplain,  and  the 
first  time  it  has  been  my  privilege  to  be  with  you. 

I  am  very  sorry  that  I  am  living  so  far  away  that  I  can- 
not meet  with  you  at  your  executive  meetings.  I  am  sim- 
ply obliged  to  abide  by  what  you  do,  which  I  most  cheerfully 
do,  and  I  want  to  say  this  also.  We  all  of  us  have  our 
preferences.  Now,  I  can  say  that  there  is  no  body  of  men 
that  I  think  as  much  of  as  I  do  of  the  Old  Thirteenth  New 
Jersey.  I  like  my  own  company,  I  suppose,  a  little  better, 
but  I  like  the  whole  regiment. 

I  am  always  glad  to  hear  from  you,  glad  to  meet  with 
you  at  your  reunions,  glad  to  take  any  part  I  possibly  can 
with  you,  and  I  trust  we  will  remember  one  another,  for  we 
do  not  see  each  others'  faces  as  often  as  I  would  like.  My 
heart  is  with  you.  (Applause). 
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Comrade  Devor  enquired  : 

Is  it  in  order  for  me  to  propose  a  new  member?  I  pro- 
pose Joseph  Sherwell,  of  Company  D  as  a  member  of  this 
Association.     Comrade  Sherwell  was  unanimously  elected. 

Secretary  Delano  : 

A  beautiful  floral  piece  was  bought  and  placed  by  the 
coffin  of  General  Slocum  on  April  18th  last,  in  the  name  of 
the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey.  We  received  a  short  time 
afterwards  a  letter  from  Mrs.  Kingsbury. 

Mr.  Delano  read  letter  from  Mrs.  Florence  Slocum 
Kingsbury. 

April  20,  1894. 
Dr.  J.  J.  H.  Love. 

Dear  Sir:  Mrs.  Slocum  and  family  desire  to  express  their  grateful 
acknowledgment  of  the  beautiful  floral  tribute  sent  by  the  Thirteenth  Regiment 
New  Jersey  Volunteers  in  memory  of  Gen.  Slocum.  Not  being  sure  to  whom 
their  thanks  should  be  extended  they  beg  that  you  will  see  that  these  acknow- 
ledgments reach  the  proper  parties. 

Respectfully, 

Florence  Slocum  Kingsbury, 

465  Clinton  Ave.,  Brooklyn. 

Motion  made  and  seconded  and  carried  that  the  letter 
be  spread  in  full  on  these  minutes. 

Comrade  J.  A.  Post : 

The  Seventh  New  Jersey  is  holding  to-day  their  re- 
union in  Bayonne,  and  I  would  like  to  have  a  telegram  of 
greeting  forwarded  from  the  Thirteenth  to  the  Seventh. 

Comrade  Post  was  authorized  to  send  such  a  telegram 
and  furnish  copy  to  the  Secretary. 

President  Smith  appointed  as  the  Executive  Committee 
for  the  coming  year  :  Comrades  Geo.  A.  Beardsley,  Isaac 
Crawford,  Geo.  W.  Lawrence,  Dan'l.  T.  Hendrickson,  Thos. 
P.  O'Reilly. 

Moved,  seconded  and  carried  that  we  now  take  recess 
for  dinner. 
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THE  REUNION  DINNER. 

President  Smith  acted  as  toast  master  at  the  banquet, 
and  after  the  blessing  had  been  asked  by  the  Chaplain,  he 
said : 

Friends  and  comrades :  It  seems  needless  for  me  to 
say  how  gratified  I  am  at  this  large  attendance.  Your  Com- 
mittee of  Arrangements  had  arranged  very  completely  for 
your  entertainment  here,  but  the  storm  is  so  severe  that  we 
are  more  than  surprised  at  the  large  attendance,  especially 
of  the  ladies.  (Applause.)  We  think  that  they  showed 
the  spirit  of  the  old  soldier  when  they  faced  this  storm  to 
come  to  a  reunion  of  old  veterans.  Captain  Matthews  has 
something  that  he  would  like  to  say  that  is  very  practical. 

Captain  Matthews: 

Ladies  and  gentlemen  :  The  practical  part  of  my  re- 
marks consists  in  informing  you  that  you  are  all  seated  at 
the  tables  and  have  received  your  countersign,  the  badge, 
by  the  courtesy  o(  the  waiters,  inasmuch  as  in  our  arrange- 
ments to  distribute  this  badge  it  was  found  impossible 
under  the  circumstances  to  do  it  in  the  way  we  had  calcu- 
lated. This  is  not  the  place  where  we  were  to  have  dinner; 
as  you  have  been  already  informed,  we  had  another 
place.  All  that  was  arranged.  But  the  badges,  which  were 
in  my  possession,  had  to  be  distributed  without  any  refer- 
ence to  the  conditions,  and  I  think  you  will  all  bear  witness 
that  I  gave  each  of  you  one.  Is  not  that  so?  (Answers  of 
''That  is  right ;  yes.")  Yet  some  of  those  badges,  according 
to  the  terms  of  your  invitation — I  will  be  practical,  as  the 
President  has  observed — are  still  to  be  paid  for — not  the 
badges  to  be  paid  for,  but  the  invitation  was  directed  to  the 
Veteran  Association,  and  in  our  deliberations  it  was  thought 
that  where  a  man  brought  in  five  or  six  friends,  his  wives, 
(laughter)  and  daughters  and  daughter-in-law,  and  other 
people,  it  would  not  be  a  square  thing  on    the    others,    and 
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especially  on  the  citizens  of  Orange,  to  let  him  come  in 
without  paying  for  it.  Consequently  we  said,  "these  people 
ought  to  pay  what  we  pay,  a  dollar  for  our  dues,"  and  we 
are  most  happy  to  have  them  with  us,  not  to  get  their 
dollar,  but  simply  to  satisfy  what  might  be  a  criticism  on 
the  conduct  of  this  arrangement ;  and  in  this  connection  I 
am  glad  to  say  that  the  whole-souled,  public  spirited  citizens 
of  Orange  have  come  grandly  up  to  this  occasion,  and  you 
are  here  to  a  dinner,  to  its  adjuncts,  and  everything  connect- 
ed with  it,  that  is  paid  for;  and,  more  than  that,  not  only 
this  dollar  that  you  give — not  for  your  dinner,  remember 
that,  nor  for  the  badge,  but  because  you  are  comrades  with 
us  to-day.  This  dollar  that  you  give  is  all  surplus  and  will 
go  into  the  regimental  fund  ;  (applause)  every  cent  of  it. 
(Applause.)  And  more  than  that,  we  have  a  considerable 
sum  besides  which  it  is  proposed  to  make  that  disposition 
of ;  so  that  the  regimental  fund,  we  may  fairly  say,  will 
stand  on  its  feet  again.     (Applause.) 

I  don't  know  as  there  is  anything  more  practical  in  any 
remarks  that  I  can  make.  I  think  you  all  understand  it, 
and  I  leave  it  to  those  interested  to  approach  me  and  if 
they  owe  me  a  dollar  to  hand  it  to  me. 

President  Smith  : 

Comrades:  I  trust  that  you  all  understand  our  worthy 
Captain,  and  not  only  the  fact  that  he  wants  a  dollar  from 
each  one  of  you  for  each  person  that  you  have  brought 
other  than  yourselves — none  for  yourself — but  for  each 
other  one  person  he  wants  a  dollar,  and  I  know  that  that 
true  inward  honesty  that  pervaded  the  heart  of  every  mem- 
ber of  the  Thirteenth  will  make  him  walk  up  to  the 
Captain's  office  and  settle,  whether  he  has  got  one  wife  or 
seven.     (Laughter  and  applause.) 

Comrades,  you  know  from  past  experience  that  I  am 
delighted  to  talk  to  you,  so  much   so   that    sometimes   you 
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rather  have  to  crush  me  down  to  stop  me,  but  unless  we  can 
have  some  degree  of  quiet  here  I  think  I  shall  myself  be 
compelled  to  stop  talking,  and  I  shall  not  have  the  heart  to 
ask  any  one  else  to  talk. 

Comrades,  there  is  a  telegram  here  for  J.  A.  Post. 
Will  some  one  of  the  comrades  who  is  near  the  door  find 
Comrade  Post  ?     (Cries  of  "Here  he  comes.") 

I  will  preface  it  now  in  another  way.  Last  year  when 
this  Association  met  within  the  shadow  of  the  Old  Dunker 
Church  at  Antietam  we  had  with  us  a  comrade  who  is  now, 
as  he  claims,  by  virtue  of  the  fact  that  he  went  to  Antietam 
with  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey,  henceforth  a  member 
of  this  Association  without  further  leave  or  license ; 
and  I  wish,  comrades,  some  comrade  near  the  door  who 
knows  him  will  conduct  to  this  room  Comrade  Fritz  Trep- 
kau.  (Mr.  Trepkaif  s  name  was  greeted  with  loud  applause.) 
Upon  Mr.  Trepkau's  entrance  President  Smith  said  : 
Trepkau,  I  have  asserted  that  you  are  a  member  of  the 
Thirteenth  New  Jersey  Association  by  virtue  of  the  fact 
that  you  went  to  Antietam  with  us.  That  is  the  first  battle 
experience  we  had,  and  I  should  like  you  to  tell  these  people 
what  you  think  of  this  proposition. 

Mr.  Trepkau  hesitated,  whereupon  a  comrade  called 
out : 

"What  is  the  matter,  Fritz  ?" 

Mr.  Trepkau:  "I  don't  know."     Continuing,  he  asked; 

Mr.  President,  what  do  you  want  ? 

President  Smith  :  I  want  you  to  talk  to  these  people, 
Fritz.  I  want  you  to  tell  them  how  glad  you  are  that  you 
joined  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey. 

Mr.  Trepkau  : 

Ladies  and  gentlemen,  and  comrades,  and  all  other 
people  here  assembled  :  (Some  one  at  this  point  crowded  up 
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against  the  speaker,  who  turned  and  said  :  "Get  out  of  the 
way,"  which  created  considerable  merriment.) 

I  don't  know  what  to  say  to-day.  We  have — the  com- 
mittee has  worked  hard  for  months  and  days  to  beat  the 
reunion  of  last  year.  We  have  done  everything  which  pat- 
riotic people  could  do  to  accomplish  it,  but  you  know  that 
great  Saint  Peter,  who  has  control  of  our  weather — he  has 
tried  to  spoil  it  altogether.  But  the  committee  thank  you 
people  who  have  come  from  far  and  near  to  say  that  you 
was  going  to  have  this  reunion  anyhow.  (Laughter.)  Now 
it  is  too  bad  that  it  happened,  but  at  the  same  time  I  am 
glad  that  so  many  of  the  friends  of  the  Thirteenth  New 
Jersey  have  come  here  to-day. 

The  reunion  last  year  is  a  thing  which  can't  be  beat,  in 
plain  English.  You  have  accomplished  something  in  that 
great  trip.  You  have  made  it  the  Mecca  of  America,  which 
is  none  similar  to  it,  and  never  can  be  got  up.  There  was 
people  going  to  Gettysburg,  men  who  stuck  in  the  line  of 
battle,  and  showed  the  friends  how,  in  which  way  the  battle 
of  Gettysburg  was  performed. 

We  went  also  over  the  battlefield  of  Antietam,  which  I 
had  the  pleasure  to  take  part  in,  and  I  must  say  what  I  told 
you  that  time,  that  I  want  to  go  home  to  my  family  abetter 
man.  I  don't  want  to  talk  so  much  to-day,  because  my 
daughter  is  here  in  this  room.  (Laughter).  But  nevertheless, 
if  there  was  one  man  that  was  not  satisfied  with  that  excur- 
sion, this  Association  ought  to  get  up  a  special  excursion 
for  him  and  send  him  all  over  it  again.    (Laughter). 

Gentlemen — Ladies  and  gentlemen,  comrades,  I  thank 
you  for  listening  to  me.  My  heart  is  full  of  just  such  stuff 
as  this  is.  (Laughter).  That  is  a  grand  thing,  that  after  thirty 
years  has  gone  by  that  we  was  permitted  to  meet  in  a  place 
like  Eagle  Rock.  It  is  about  thirty-four  or  thirty-five  years 
ago  when  I  came  the  first  time  upon  this  spot,  not  thinking 
then,  as  a  man  who  had  just  come  over  from  the  other  side, 
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that  we  should  go  through  such  a  great  trouble,  or  that  the 
Nation  had  such  great  trouble  in  view,  that  I  should  be  per- 
mitted to  come  to-day  and  be  here  after  thirty-five  years 
with  a  noble  regiment,  with  one  of  the  beauty  and  the  flower 
of  the  State  of  New  Jersey  assembled  here,  and  have  such 
a  good  time.    (Applause). 

Mr.  President,  I  congratulate  you,  you  old  survivors ! 
you  old  heroes !  you  old  fellows,  you  !  (laughter),  you  old 
comrades  !  I  am  glad  that  you  have  elected  such  good  offi- 
cers. I  know  them  all.  I  know  your  wife,  Mr.  President, 
and  I  am  sure  we  will  have  a  song  to-night  which  will  move 
this  hotel  away  from  its  foundation.  (Laughter  and  long 
continued  applause). 

Comrade  Post :  I  have  just  received  a  telegram  from 
the  Seventh  New  Jersey  Association,  at  Bayonne,  sending 
their  greeting  to  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  in  reply  to 
their  telegram  wishing  them  a  hearty  good  time  and  a 
grand  reunion.  (Applause). 

President  Smith  :  Comrades  and  ladies,  I  would  say 
that  this  is  in  response  to  a  telegram  of  like  import  from  the 
Thirteenth  Association  to-day. 

We  have  with  us  a  comrade  who,  unfortunately  for  him- 
self, does  not  belong  to  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey,  but  he 
belongs  to  a  Grand  Army  Post  that  is  named  for  our  great- 
est commander,  General  U.  S.  Grant.  I  call  on  the  com- 
rade from  Grant  Post,  H.  W.  Knight. 

Mr.  H.  W.  Knight : 

Mr.  Chairman  and  comrades :  I  think  I  ought  to  be 
permitted  to  say  that  this  is  an  unexpected  call.  I  remem- 
ber, and  you  do,  doubtless,  that  during  the  late  war  there 
were  a  great  many  substitutes  in  the  army,  and  on  this  oc- 
casion, if  you  will  allow  me,  I  will  allow  myself  and  call  my- 
self a  substitute  ;  and  I  am  a  substitute  on  this  occasion,  for 
one  of  the  best  men,  one  of  the    best  soldiers,    so    far  as  1 
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know,  that  I  ever  knew  in  all  my  life.  I  wonder  if  you 
know  him.  The  members  of  the  U.  S.  Grant  Post  regard 
him  as  a  splendid  fellow  in  every  sense  of  the  word.  I  think 
he  was  a  member  of  this  regiment — at  least  I  will  know 
better  perhaps  when  I  announce  his  name,  which  is  J.  P. 
Howatt.  (Applause).  I  had  the  honor  to  succeed  Jim  How- 
att  as  Commander  of  U.  S.  Grant  Post,  and  as  I  stand  here 
this  afternoon  my  soul  is  filled  with  sorrow  that  I  cannot  at 
this  time  shake  hands  with  one  of  the  whitest,  one  of  the 
noblest  and  one  of  the  best  men  that  I  ever  knew  in  my  life: 
Jim  Howatt.  (Applause). 

Now,  one  of  the  proudest  things  that  I  have  in  my 
recollection  is  that  when  I  was  a  boy,  before  I  was  sixteen 
years  of  age,  I  enrolled  my  name  as  a  soldier,  as  a  volunteer 
in  the  Army  of  the  United  States,  and  served  for  two  years 
and  seven  months  ;  and  while  on  some  accounts  I  do  not  at 
all  times  wear  this  badge,  yet,  although  it  is  not  worth  a 
cent  intrinsically,  I  think  that  the  man  who  wears  it,  and 
we  all  know,  those  of  us  who  belong  to  the  organization, 
that  no  man  can  wear  it  unless  he  bears  an  honorable  dis- 
charge from  the  government  of  his  service,  from  the  services 
of  his  government — I  say  that  it  is  tl^e  proudest  thing  that  I 
have  got,  and  I  shall  wear  it  now,  and  wear  it  forever,  at 
least  as  long  as  I  have  breath  in  my  body  I'll  wear  it. 
(Applause). 

I  am,  too,  one  of  those  who  believe  in  the  old  soldier. 
I  believe  in  standing  by  the  old  soldier.  I  believe  that  the 
best  soldier  that  was  ever  at  the  front  of  the  battle  is  the 
American  soldier.  (Applause).  You  know  we  hear  a  great 
deal  about  European  soldiers,  and  the  other  day  I  met  a 
gentleman,  and  in  conversation  with  him  he  began  to  tell 
me  that  he  regarded  our  late  war  as  rather  small  potatoes. 
He  was  an- Englishman  who  had  served  in  an  English  regi- 
ment, a  very  intelligent  man,  and  he  began  to  talk  to  me 
about  the  European  wars,  and  the  Napoleonic  wars,  and  the 
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German  wars,  and  he  said  that  our  war  was  nothing  compared 
with  those  wars.  I  said  to  him,  "my  friend,  you  don't  know 
what  you  are  talking  about."  He  said  :  "Look  here,  can 
you  show  me  any  such  record  as  the  record  of  the  Six  Hun- 
dred at  Balaklava?"  "Why,"  said  I,  "my  dear  sir,  our  friend, 
the  poet  Tennyson,  has  sent  down  the  ages  that  mag- 
nificent poem  of  his,  the  Charge  of  the  Light  Brigade,  but 
do  you  know  that  when  the  Light  Brigade  came  out  of  the 
battle  of  Balaklava — do  you  know  what  the  loss  was  ?  Well, 
he  said  he  didn't  know.  "Well,"  I  said,  "every  school  boy 
has  repeated : 

'Cannon  to  right  of  them, 

Cannon  to  left  of  them, 
Cannon  in  front  of  them 

Volleyed  and  thundered, 
And  into  the  gates  of  death 
And  into  the  jaws  of  hell 
Rode  the  six  hundred.' 

And  when  they  came  out  and  the  roll  was  called,  thirty- 
six  per  cent,  thirty-six  per  cent  were  left  on  the  field  dead 
and  wounded. 

"Yes,"  he  said,  "that  is  the  record."     And  the  poet  says 

"All  the  world  wondered." 

I  said,  My  friend,  if  you  want  to  go  with  me  to  the 
hattlefield  of  Gettysburg  I  will  take  you  on  that  second 
day's  fight  in  the  center  of  that  great  field,  and  with  Han- 
cock, the  magnificent,  the  splendid  Hancock  in  command, 
turning  to  the  Colonel  commanding  the  Fifth  Minnesota, 
he  said  to  him,  "Colonel,  you  see  those  colors  of  those 
rebels  over  there  ?"  "I  do,"  said  the  Colonel.  "Capture 
them,"  saitl  Hancock.  "I  will,"  said  the  Colonel;  and  he 
did.  He  went  in,  and  he  captured  those  colors.  And  when 
that  Fifth  Minnesota  Regiment  came  out  and  the  roll  was 
called,  how  many  do  you  suppose  answered  the  roll  call? 
It  showed  that  eighty-two   per  cent   were  left   on  the  field 
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killed  and  wounded  and  only  one  missing;  (applause).  Talk 
about  the  Napoleonic  wars  ;  talk  about  European  wars — 
the  greatest  war,  the  greatest  suffering,  the  greatest  sacrifice 
that  was  ever  borne  by  a  nation  or  by  man,  was  borne  in  our 
late  civil  war ;  and  notwithstanding  that  terrific  loss  there  at 
Gettysburg  on  that  hot  second  day  of  July,  nobody  has 
lived  to  sing  the  song  of  the  terrific  suffering  there  occa- 
sioned. 

Another  thing.  Pardon  me  another  word  or  two  and  I 
have  quit.  There  has  recently  been  published  a  book  by 
Lieutenant-Colonel  Fox.  He  was  the  Lieutenant  Colonel 
of  the  Seventy-seventh  New  York.  He  has  written  a  book. 
The  title  of  the  Book  is  "Regimental  Losses  During  the 
Late  Civil  War."  He  shows  that  there  were  2050  regi- 
ments mustered  into  the  service  of  the  United  States  during 
the  war;  2050  regiments.  Out  of  those  2050  regiments  he 
takes  300.  I  don't  know  whether  the  Thirteenth  New  Jer- 
sey-is in  the  list  or  not.  I  do  know  my  regiment  is  in  the 
300.  Out  of  those  2050  regiments  300  of  those  regiments 
lost  of  their  total  enrollment  during  the  war  in  killed  and 
wounded  50  per  cent.  Now,  where  is  Balaklava  ;  Now  where 
is  your  noble  six  hundred?  I  am  not  discounting  them,  not 
for  a  moment.  The  English  soldier  is  a  brave  soldier,  the 
German  soldier  is  a  brave  -soldier,  the  French  soldier  is  a 
brave  soldier,  but  the  best  soldier  that  has  ever  served  un- 
der any  government  is  the  American  soldier  who  served  in 
the  late  civil  war.     (Continued  applause). 

When  I  hear  anybody  discounting  the  old  soldier  from 
'6 1  to  '65  I  propose  to  stand  up  and  be  counted  as  one  who 
says  in  the  presence  of  anybody  or  anything,  crowned 
heads  or  any  where  else  on  the  face  of  God's  earth,  that  a 
braver  soldier  does  not  live  than  the  soldier  who  fought  un- 
der the  old  flag  between  '6i  and  '65.     (Applause). 

Then  there  is  another  thing.  I  had  occasion  some  time 
ago  to  speak  before  a  lot  of  old  rebels.     They  invited  me  to 
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speak,  and  I  got  up  and  I  said  :  "My  friends,  you  wore  the 
gray;  I  wore  the  blue.  You  fought  under  Lee  and  Johnson 
and  Jackson ;  I  fought  under  Grant  and  Sherman  and  Sheri- 
dan." About  that  time  some  old  reb  out  yonder  in  the 
audience  said,  "Well,  I  guess  you  didn't  do  much  fighting  ; 
you  were  too  young."  "Well,"  said  I,  "my  friend,  where  did 
you  serve  during  the  late  war  ?"  "Why,"  he  said,  "I  served 
in  the  Army  of  Northern  Virginia."  "I  served  in  the  Army 
of  the  Potomac,  and  I  served  in  the  Old  Sixth  Corps  under 
Uncle  John  Sedgwick,  and  I  want  to  ask  you  if  you  ever 
saw  the  back  of  a  member  of  the  Sixth  Corps.?"  He  said 
he  never  did.  I  said,  "I  got  four  holes  in  my  body  that 
some  of  you  fellows  bored  into  me  ;  but  I  don't  bear  any 
grudge ;  I  have  not  got  any  iron  in  my  soul  toward  you,  not 
a  bit  of  it."  I  am  willing  to  extend  a  hand  to  every  man 
who  fought  against  me  and  to  shake  hands  across  the  bloody 
chasm,  and  in  my  honest  judgment  I  believe  if  the  old  sol- 
diers of  the  late  civil  war  on  the  other  side  had  the  settling 
of  things  there  wouldn't  have  been  so  much  trouble  in  hav- 
ing a  settlement. 

Now,  comrades,  I  am  glad  to  meet  you.  I  am  always 
glad  to  meet  old  soldiers.  I  am  not  very  old  myself  yet.  I 
think  there  are  a  great  many  people  in  this  country  who  are 
worrying  about  the  pension  laws  and  the  terrific  amount  the 
government  is  paying  to  pensioners — some  of  them  are 
wishing  to  God  every  old  soldier  was  dead.  So  far  as  I  am 
concerned,  I  do  not  propose  to  die  yet,  and,  furthermore,  I 
draw  a  pension  of  $10  a  month,  and  I  propose  to  draw  it.  I 
don't  draw  it  because  I  need  it;  but  because — when  I  went 
in  the  service  men  stood  on  the  stump  and  in  newspapers 
and  everywhere  and  they  said,  "Now,  boys,  only  go  to  the 
front,  only  fight  for  the  old  flag,  only  save  the  country,  and 
if  you  will  do  that  we  will  take  care  of  you  ;  if  anything  hap- 
pens to  you,  and  you  come  back  with  a  leg  off,  or  an  arm 
off,  or  your  health  broken,  or  wounds,  or   anything  of   that 
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kind,  depend  upon  it  that  a  grateful   country,   a   grateful 
country  will  take  care  of  you." 

Well,  now,  I  am  one  of  those  who  believe  that  when  I 
make  an  obligation — if  I  make  an  obligation — if  I  give  my 
note  for  a  hundred  dollars  or  a  thousand  dollars,  I  expect 
to  pay  it;  and  when  the  government  of  the  United  States 
made  an  obligation  and  said  to  me,  "Here,  if  you  will  go  to 
the  front,  if  you  will  carry  a  musket,  if  you  will  fight  for  the 
old  flag,  if  you  will  help  to  save  it  and  you  are  wounded  we 
will  pay  you  a  pension,"  I  am  going  to  draw  that  pension, 
and  I  would  draw  it  if  I  was  a  millionaire.     (Applause) 

I  will  tell  you  what  it  is — there  is  too  much  talk,  and 
there  is  too  much  subserviency  on  this  question.  It  is  a 
right.  It  is  a  promise  that  the  government  made  to  us,  and 
the  government  must  redeem  it.  That  is  what  is  the  mat- 
ter.    (Applause). 

Don't  you  back  down  on  this  pension  question.  I  don't 
know  what  your  views  may  be,  but  those  are  my  views.  I 
don't  need  it,  I  repeat,  but  I  draw  it.  It  is  mine,  and  I  am 
going  to  keep  it.    (Loud  applause). 

President  Smith  : 

Comrades,  I  was  so  fortunate  in  calling  on  that  visiting 
comrade,  that  I  feel  impelled  to  go  right  next  to  him  and 
invite  Comrade  Boyce,  of  Buffalo,  to  speak  to  us. 

Mr.  Boyce  was  greeted  with  applause  upon  rising  and 
said : 

Mr.  Chairman,  comrades  of  the  Old  Thirteenth  New 
Jersey,  ladies  and  gentlemen  : 

I  cannot  entertain  you  so  eloquently  as  my  comrade 
from  Maine  has  done,  as  I  am  not  a  public  speaker  ;  but 
having  been  invited  to  be  with  you  on  this  occasion  by  my 
friend  Captain  Matthews,  with  your  indulgence  I  will  at- 
tempt to  entertain  you  for  a  few  moments. 
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It  is  indeed  a  great  pleasure  to  be  with  you  to-day,  to 
clasp  the  hand  and  look  into  the  faces  of  those  who  served 
in  the  Old  First  Division  of  the  Twelfth  Corps  of  the  Army 
of  the  Potomac.  It  was  my  good  fortune  to  belong  to  that 
Division,  but  to  the  First  Brigade,  instead  of  yours,  the 
Third.  And  although  a  third  of  a  century  has  passed  away 
since  those  days,  the  mere  mention  of  any  regiment  of  that 
Division  seems  like  recalling  the  name  of  some  dear  old 
friend.  I  have  come  from  an  adjoining  State  to  enjoy  with 
you  this  reunion,  and  I  indeed  feel  as  if  I  was  among  my 
old  comrades  and  friends. 

We  were  all  proud  of  the  Old  Division  when  soldiers. 
and  we  are  justly  so  to-day  ;  with  the  noble  record  she  made 
in  the  history  of  the  war  ;  and  proud  of  the  army  of  which 
our  Division  and  Corps  was  a  part. 

The  Army  of  the  Potomac  !  How  the  pulse  beats  at 
the  mention  of  the  name.  How  the  heart  throbs  at  the 
memories  it  recalls.  The  army  that  can  justly  claim  the 
proud  distinction  of  having  fought  more  battles,  won  more 
victories,  and  lost  more  men  killed  in  action,  than  all  the 
other  armies  of  the  Union  combined.  The  official  records 
show  that  two-thirds  of  the  entire  losses  of  the  war  occurred 
in  this  army.  And  we  of  the  Twelfth  Corps  can  boast  that 
we  belong  to  the  only.  Corps  ot  the  Army  that  never  lost  a 
banner  or  a  gun.    (Applause). 

We  cannot  all  claim  to  have  been  Generals,  though 
every  one  wore  the  Star.  How  proud  we  were  that  ours 
wore  the  Red  Star — the  Old  First— First  of  the  Twelfth 
Corps,  and  second  to  none.    (Applause). 

Will  we  ever  forget  our  loved  commander,  dear  old 
''Pop"  Williams  ?  (continued  applause)  the  grim  old  war 
hero,  who  was  so  brave  and  true,  so  reliable,  always  at  his 
post  of  duty ;  so  unassuming,  so  considerate  of  his  men; 
never  complaining,  or  any  the  less  loyal  and  earnest  because 


•■■■• 


Thirteenth  N.J.    Vols.  21 

political  jealousies  cheated  him  so  long  out  of  his  just  pro- 
motion, the  second  star.  I  am  sure  he  was  loved  none  the 
less  by  your  regiments  of  the  second  and  third  brigades, 
than  he  was  by  us,  in  the  first,  whose  good  fortune  it  was  to 
be  under  him  early  in  the  war  in  General  Patterson's  army 
in  the  Shenandoah  Valley. 

To  the  soldiers  who  served  under  him  then  he  always 
seemed  so  fatherly  and  kind  that  the  mention  of  his  name 
is  an  inspiration,  and  service  in  his  brigade  a  loving  and 
cherished  memory. 

Your  Third  Brigade  I  knew  intimately  and  well.  One 
of  its  regiments,  the  Second  Massachusetts,  (applause)  was 
formerly  in  our  Brigade.  It  contained  also  such  splendid 
regiments  as  the  Third  Wisconsin/;  (applause)  the  27th  In- 
diana; (applause)  and  later  in  its  history  your  own  Thirteenth 
New  Jersey  and  the  107th  New  York.  (Applause).  The  first 
of  these  regiments  we  were  intimately  associated  with,  pre- 
vious to  your  joining  the  Division,  in  the  Shenandoah  Val- 
ley campaign,  under  Major  General  Banks,  who  has  so  re- 
cently died. 

How  'apidly  the  old  veterans  are  passing  away.  This 
loved  face  on  these  beautiful  badges  (in  whose  death  we  all 
felt  a  personal  loss)  recalls  our  gallant  and  distinguished 
commander,  who  also  left  us  but  a  few  months  since.  The 
recent  death  of  General  Stoneman,  of  cavalry  fame,  in  my 
own  city,  and  this  fact,  that  thirteen  Generals  of  the  Army 
of  the  Union  have  died  during  the  present  year,  are  all  sad 
reminders  that  we  are  growing  old. 

How  well  I  remember  when  your  regiment  joined  us 
just  previous  to  Antietam,  where  so  soon  after  your  enlist- 
ment you  gallantly  sustained  your  baptism  of  fire,  covering 
yourselves  with  glory  and  making  a  record  thu:,  early  in 
your  history  of  bravery  scarcely  ever  equalled  by  so  new  a 
regiment.     The  severe  loss  you  there  sustained    (over  10  o 
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men)     and  the  official  reports,  fully  attest  your  heroic  con- 
duct on  that  sanguinary  field. 

From  that  day  to  Chancellorsville  we  were  together. 
During  the  long  winter  at  Stafford  Court  House,  you  re- 
member how  we  built  log  houses,  made  corduroy  roads, 
drilled  in  the  mud  and  snow,  were  reviewed  by  President 
Lincoln,  and  prepared  for  the  early  forward  movement  of 
the  army  when  spring  should  come. 

In  the  battle  of  Chancellorsville  you  again  made  a  rec- 
ord of  bravery,  and  sustained  a  loss  of  141  killed,  wounded 
and  prisoners.  This  battle  was  the  last  in  which  our  regi- 
ment was  engaged,  our  term  of  service  having  expired,  it 
being  one  of  the  two  year  regiments,  and  what  we  know  of 
your  subsequent  record  we  learn  from  history.  But  it  is  a 
hrilliant  one  indeed.  Where  did  any  troops  ever  do  better 
or  braver  work  than  the  Old  Division  at  Gettysburg?  The 
charge  of  the  Second  Massachusetts  and  the  Twenty- 
Seventh  Indiana  Regiments  across  the  swale  at  Culps  Hill, 
sustaining  a  loss  of  forty-four  men  in  every  hundred  in  each 
regiment,  attests  the  fighting  qualities  of  the  Old  First ; 
fully  equal  to  anything  previously  done  at  Winchester, 
Cedar  Mountain,  Antietam,  or  Chancellorsville,  brilliant  as 
had  been  its  record  on  each  of  these  hard  fought  fields. 

Your  own  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  would  have  been 
equally  brave  had  the  order  been  to  charge  with  the  Brigade 
instead  of  these  two  regiments.  Many  of  you  comrades 
here  to-day  may  thank  the  God  of  Battles  that  the  fortunes 
of  war  on  this  occasion  placed  the  Thirteenth  in  a  less  ex- 
posed position  than  the  Second  and  Twenty-Seventh.  You 
did  your  duty  faithfully  and  well  in  the  position  in  which 
you  were  placed,  and  a  grateful  country  can  say  of  you,  as 
does  the  State  of  Maine,  on  the  beautiful  soldiers'  monu- 
ment at  Portland  to  her  defenders  :  "Honor  and  Glory  to 
the  brave  men  who   suffered  and    died    for   their   country. 
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Equal  honor  and  glory  to  those  who,  daring  to  die,  survive. M 
Your  regiment,  like  most  of  the  New  Jersey  troops,  was 
composed  of  good  material,  and  your  State  may  well  be 
proud  of  the  class  of  men  who  volunteered  in  her  defence. 
New  Jersey  men  always  looked  well  and  always  fought  well. 
They  were  men  of  more  than  the  average  intelligence  in  the 
army. 

As  a  comrade  of  our  Old  First  Division  I  bring  you 
greetings  to-day.  It  gives  me  great  pleasure  to  spend  this 
day  so  delightfully  with  you.  I  shall  ever  cherish  its  mem- 
ories and  associations.  And  as  the  Secretary  of  my  own 
regimental  organization,  the  Twenty-Eighth  New  York,  I 
most  heartily  extend  an  invitation  to  every  member  of  the 
Thirteenth  New  Jersey  to  be  present  at  any  of  our  annual 
reunions,  which  occur  on  May  22d,  the  date  of  our  muster 
into  the  United  States  service.  We  meet  next  year  at  Ni- 
agara Falls  ;  and  you  will  always  receive  a  soldier's  greeting 
and  a  brother's  welcome. 

I  thank  you  most  cordially,  comrades,  for  your  atten- 
tion, and  the  royal  hospitality  we  have  enjoyed  at  your 
hands  to-day.  (At  the  termination  of  his  remarks,  the 
speaker  was  heartily  applauded). 

President  Smith  : 

Our  Secretary  has  some  very  interesting  letters.  I 
wrote  a  letter,  in  conjunction  with  our  Corresponding  Secre- 
tary, to  each  one  of  the  regiments  that  comprised  our  Old 
Brigade,  in  due  time  to  be  read  at  their  several  reunions. 
The  Third  Wisconsin  meet  to-day,  and  they  continue  it  for 
two  days  further.  Let  us  hope  that  the  weather  is  more 
propitious  there.  We  have  received  a  response  from  two 
or  three  of  them,  and  \{  you  will  listen  the  secretary  will 
read  them. 

Secretary  Delano  read  letters  from  Milwaukee,  Wis., 
from  the  Veteran  Association  of  the  Third  Wisconsin,  and 
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Elmira,  N.  Y.,   107th  New  York.     The  reading  of   each  of 
the  letters  was  greeted  with  loud  applause. 

Letters  were  read  from  Ex-Governor  Green,  Adjutant 
General  W.  C.  Stryker  and  Colonel  J.  N.  DufTy,  honorary 
members  of  the  Association,  the  reading  of  which  also  elic- 
ited applause. 

President  Smith : 

Comrades,  we  all  of  us  have  very  grateful  recollections 
of  our  old  Surgeon,  Dr.  J.  A.  Freeman,  and  we  have  with  us 
here  to-night  his  brother,  on  behalf  of  whom  I  promised  him 
from  you  a  most  welcome  greeting.    (Applause). 

Mr.  Wilberforce  Freeman  : 

Ladies  and  gentlemen :  I  have  been  entrapped  into  this 
thing.  I  only  got  here  five  minutes  ago,  and  was  asked  to 
come  in  and  take  a  seat,  but  they  didn't  tell  me  I  was  to  be 
introduced  to  you. 

I  can  only  say  that,  although  I  was  not  a  participant  in 
the  war,  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  was  always  dearer  to 
my  heart  than  any  regimental  organization  in  the  war.  Per- 
haps I  was  somewhat  too  young  to  go  to  the  war,  and  per- 
haps I  was  not  ;  at  all  events,  I  did  not  go.  But  I  remem- 
ber very  well  when  the  members  of  the  Thirteenth  Regi- 
ment assembled  at  Camp  Frelinghuysen — the  name  of  my 
brother  has  been  mentioned  here — I  remember  going  down 
with  him  almost  every  day  to  see  the  recruits  examined, 
and  perhaps  sworn  in,  at  Camp  Frelinghuysen,  Roseville, 
and  although  at  that  time  I  was  attending  Princeton  Col- 
lege, the  day  the  regiment  left  I  was  down  at  the  station  at 
Princeton,  where  in  those  days  every  train  carrying  soldiers 
to  the  war  always  stopped,  and  I  was  there  to  see  the  regi- 
ment, and  speak  to  many  of  whom  I  knew.     (Applause). 

I  remember  very  well  that  you  had  hardly  got  launched 
into  service  in  the  army  before  you  took  part  in  the  battle 
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of  Antietam,  and  I  understand  from  Captain  Matthews  you 
have  your  anniversary  at  as  near  the  day,  the  17th  of  Sep- 
tember, as  you  very  well  can. 

As  I  say,  I  took  an  interest  in  the  regiment  all  through 
the  war.  Once  or  twice  I  visited  the  regiment — once  when 
it  was  in  camp  somewhere  near  Fredericksburg,  and  some- 
where else — oh,  at  Gettysburg,  although  I  didn't  see  the 
regiment  there.  I  was  not  exactly  at  the  battle  of  Gettys- 
burg, but  I  was  there  two  or  three  days  after  the  battle  was 
fought,  and  saw  many  of  the  wounded  ones,  although  the 
regiment  itself  had  departed. 

I  have  attended  two  or  three  or  four  of  the  reunions, 
and  I  have  always  had  a  great  deal  of  pleasure  at  these 
gatherings.  I  am  sorry  it  was  so  rainy  to-day,  I  had  made 
considerable  calculation  of  being  here  and  looking  on,  al- 
though I  had  no  intention  to  participate  or  take  any  part. 

It  is  not  much  more  that  I  want  to  say,  except  that  I 
do  assure  you  I  take  a  good  deal  of  interest  in  you,  and  I 
want  the  organization  to  meet  as  often  as  there  are  men 
enough  left  to  make  a  quorum.  I  don't  know  how  many  are 
required  to  make  a  quorum,  but  as  long  as  General  Harris 
and  Captain  Matthews  remain  around  here  I  o.m  sure  you 
will  all  be  called  upon  to  meet,  if  there  are  one  01  two  left. 
These  gentlemen  —  not  only  are  they  thought  well  of  at 
the  present  day — highly  esteemed  as  citizens  and  gentlemen 
in  this  community — but  they,  and  the  late  Captain  Pierson 
went  into  the  army  for  their  country's  sake,  went  in  from 
the  purest  kind  of  patriotic  motives.  I  am  not  saying  that 
all  the  rest  did  not,  but  that  is  their  reputation,  and  in  fact, 
so  far  as  I  know,  it  was  the  reputation  of  the  Thirteenth 
Regiment.  They  had  a  good  reputation  all  through  the 
war. 

As  I  have  just  said,  a  few  days  after  the  battle  of  Get- 
tysburg   I  remember  going  over  the    battlefield  with    my 
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brother,  and  I  saw  the  place  which  of  course  you  all  remem- 
ber, just  about  where  your  monument  stands  now.  The 
regimental  monument  is  near  where  the  fearful  havoc  was 
made  with  the  Second  Massachusetts  regiment,  where  I 
think  they  lost  nearly  half  of  their  men,  didn't  they,  Captain 
Matthews?  (Turning  to  the  Captain). 

Captain  Matthews  :     A  very  large  number. 

(The  speaker,  continuing):  A  very  large  number.  I 
took  a  great  deal  of  interest  in  visiting  that  spot  at  the  time 
and  three  or  four  times  since  I  have  been  there.  Not  more 
than  four  or  five  years  after  the  battle,  before  there  were 
any  monuments,  or  anything  of  the  kind  put  there,  I  was 
so  interested  as  to  go  to  Gettysburg  and  hunt  up  that  place 
again.  Since  then  I  have  been  two  or  three  times,  and,  as 
we  all  know,  it  is  one  of  the  most  interesting  battlefields  to 
be  found  in  the  United  States. 

I  am  very  mnch  obliged  to  you,  ladies  and  gentlemen, 
and  hope  the  rest  of  your  day  will  be  a  pleasant  one. 

President  Smith  : 

Comrades  and  friends :  I  have  been  asked  by  one  or 
two  persons  why  the  committee  arranged  to  have  this  din- 
ner at  four  o'clock.  One  comrade  had  the  nerve  to  say  to 
me  that  he  was  not  hungry  enough  to  eat  it  now.  I  will 
tell  you  why  we  arranged  that,  and  it  will  give  you  an  in- 
timation of  what  you  may  expect.  We  arranged  it  at  four 
o'clock  for  the  reason  that  on  previous  reunions  these  very 
interesting  services  have  commenced  so  late  in  the  evening 
that  a  great  many  of  the  comrades,  especially  those  who  live 
at  a  distance,  have  been  compelled  to  leave  us  in  order  to 
catch  their  trains  and  reach  their  homes  the  same  night. 
Now  we  thought  if  we  started  at  four  o'clock  we  could  run 
the  game  as  long  as  it  lasted,  and  it  probadly  wouldn't  run 
us  into  the  late  hours  of  the  evening. 


■ 


Thirteenth  N.J.  Vols.  27 

We  have  heard  of  people  who  love  others  simply  for 
association's  sake,  and  it  would  seem  to  me,  judging  from 
this  very  hospitable  and  royal  entertainment — because  it 
is  additional  proof  of  their  liberality  and  loyalty — that  the 
citizens  of  this  Orange  community  love  the  Old  Thirteenth 
Regiment  because  we  Orange  boys  went  with  them. 

Now  among  those  here  in  Orange  who  has  been  one  of 
the  most  loyal  and  steadfast  to  the  Thirteenth  Regiment, 
and  to  the  memory  of  the  boys  who  from  Orange  never 
came  home,  there  is  a  gentleman  who  I  will  now  introduce 
to  you,  and  who  will  say  a  few  very  pleasant  things  to  you  : 
the  Hon.  Elias  M.  Condit.     (Applause." 

Mr.  Condit: 

Ladies  and  gentlemen:  I  believe  that  is  my  name; 
but  I  believe  the  gentleman  made  a  better  speech  in  intro- 
ducing me  than  I  can  make  myself.  But  it  is  true  that  I 
remember  the  Thirteenth  when  it  lay  in  Camp  Frelinghuy- 
sen  in  the  city  of  Newark,  and  I  remember  some  of  the 
dear  friends  that  were  members  of  that  regiment,  and  I 
think  the  nearest  and  the  best  friend  of  my  boyhood  days 
was  one  of  the  first  who  laid  down  his  life  for  his  country 
in  this  regiment,  George  R.  Harrison.     (Applause.) 

I  did  not  come  here  to-night  expecting  to  be  called 
upon  ;  but  I  like  to  be  with  you  at  your  reunions  and  listen 
to  you  in  your  reminiscences  of  the  past,  rehearsing  your 
joys  and  your  sorrows. 

I  remember  of  being  on  the  battlefield  of  Gettysburg, 
and  1  saw  where  you  occupied  the  right  of  the  line  at  the 
high  water  mark  of  the  Rebellion,  where  upon  this  regiment 
depended  in  a  large  degree  the  salvation  of  the  Union  Army. 
Am  I  not  right  ?     (Cries  of  "That  is  right.") 

I  remember  of  reading  the  story  how  the  rebels  came 
down  the  gap — that  open  space  in  the  slough  of  the  run. 
I  saw  your  monument  there,  and,  gentlemen,  I  can  appreci- 
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ate  how  you  felt  upon  that  day,  when  you  were -deciding 
the  question  between  freedom  and  slavery;  for  it  was  a 
question  in  the  progress  of  the  world's  history.  You  were 
deciding  upon  that  day  the  nationality  of  the  United  States, 
whether  it  should  be  a  nation  or  a  fragment  of  States. 

But  gentlemen,  yon  will  have  to   excuse   me.     I  cannot 
speak  to-day.     (Applause.) 

President  Smith : 

Comrades,  I  shall  now  introduce  to  you  one  who  should 
need  no  introduction  to  any  member  of  the  old  regiment ; 
but,  as  I  told  the  boys  to-day,  I  am  President  this  year,  and 
I  am  going  to  take  the  privilege  of  introducing  him  to  you 
in  my  particular  way.  He  was  an  officer  in  our  regiment 
that  we  all  learned  to  look  up  to  and  respect,  and  not  only 
respect,  but  admire.  Now,  we  admired  him  for  some  quali- 
ties peculiar  to  himself.  He  was  a  soldier  who  never  knew 
what  it  was  to  retreat  without  orders,  because  I  have  known 
him  to  say,  when  the  odds  seemed  all  against  us  :  "  But  we 
have  not  had  orders  to  retreat."  And  then  again,  when  on 
some  occasion  the  boys  questioned  the  orders  that  he 
gave,  and  they  would  say  to  him:  "Well,  I  don't  think  ' — 
(laughter)  he  would  say :  "You  have  no  right  to  think  !  I 
am  here  to  think  for  you  !"  (Continued  laughter.)  And 
then  again,  when  they  would  persist,  in  his  quiet,  fatherly 
way,  he  would  say:  "But  you  must."  (Loud  laughter.) 
Colonel  Harris. 

Upon  rising  to  speak  Colonel  Harris  was  greeted  with 
prolonged  applause,  and  three  cheers,  after  which  he  spoke 
as  follows : 

Mr.  President,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  and  comrades:  I 
can  scarcely  command  my  voice  after  your  delightful  greet- 
ing. There  is  only  one  condition  upon  which  I  am  allowed 
to  attend  these  reunions,  and  if  I  should  violate  that  agree- 
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ment  I  presume  I  should  never  be  able  to  attend  another 
one.  Often  you  have  heard  me  speak  at  your  reunions; 
often  I  have  rejoiced  with  you,  but  the  time  is  past  for 
me  to  make  speeches.  The  malady  from  which  I  suffer 
will  not  permit  it.  The  only  thing  I  can  say  to  you  is 
that  I  want  to  attend  these  reunions  as  long  as  there  is 
one  member  of  the  regiment  left.  (Applause). 

I  am  proud  of  the  record  of  the  Thirteenth  New 
Jersey.  No  New  Jersey  regiment  has  a  prouder  record 
and  no  State  presents  a  prouder  record  than  the  State  of 
New  Jersey.  (Applause). 

I  appreciate  your  kind  greeting.  I  thank  you  for  it, 
and  with  that -I  must  say  good-night.  (Applause) 

President  Smith : 

Comrades,  it  has  been  suggested  to  me  that  I  call  for 
our  President-elect,  but  I  don't  think  so  ;  I  have  heard  him 
speak,  (laughter)  and  he  will  have  this  all  to  do  himself  next 
year,  so  I  think  that  we  will  leave  that  matter  over.  But 
as  next  year  the  duty  will  not  devolve  upon  the  Lieutenant- 
Colonel-elect,  I  think  it  but  fair  that  he  should  say  some- 
thing to  the  boys  to-day.  Lieutenant-Colonel  Devor/I  call 
upon  you  to  explain  yourself.     (Applause). 

Cries  of  "Song,  song."* 

Mr.  Devor  : 

That  is  all  that  is  expected  of  me,  comrades,  and  un- 
fortunately I  came  away  from  home  to-day  without  my 
manuscript.  (Laughter).  I  was  asking  Comrade  Giles  if  he 
had  a  list  of  the  songs  we  sing.  He  said  "yes";  he  felt  in 
his  pocket  and  said  they  were  in  his  other  coat  ;  (laughter) 
and  my  memory  isn't  good  enough  to  sing  or  speak  without 
manuscript., 

(A  voice:  "Evergreen  Shore"). 


• 


30  Ninth  Reunion 

There  is  one  piece,  however,  that  will  never  be  effaced 
from  my  memory,  will  never  get  out  of  my  mind ;  neither 
will  it  get  out  of  the  minds  and  hearts  of  the  members  of 
the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey.  That  is  the  song  we  always 
sing:  as  I  have  often  said,  it  didn't  relate  to  General  Grant, 
nor  General  Lee — was  not  a  war  song — but  it  relates  to  the 
Great  Commander  of  us  all,  the  piece  entitled  "The  Ever- 
green Shore."  (Applause).  I  will  try  to  sing  the  verse,  and 
Comrade  Trepkau  and  all  the  rest  will  join  in  the  chorus. 
(Laughter). 

Captain  Matthews :  "All  the  rest";  understand  that, 
please. 

The  singing  of  this  song  by  Vice-President-elect  Devor 
was  greeted  with  enthusiastic  applause. 

President  Smith  : 

Comrades,  while  we  are  in  a  musical  vein,  I  would  like 
to  have  Comrade  Fritz  Trepkau  sing  that  beautiful  song  en- 
titled "The  Army  Bean."  (Great  laughter). 

Mr.  Trepkau  :  We  had  almost  too  much  weather  to- 
day to  sing.  (Laughter). 

Mr.  Trepkau  sang  the  song,  the  assembled  company 
joining  heartily  in  the  chorus.  Mr.  Trepkau's  singing  of 
this  comical  song  in  his  own  inimitable  way  was  greeted  with 
roars  of  laughter. 

President  Smith : 

Comrades  ;  While  we  are  on  the  question  of  rations,  I 
would  like  to  call  your  attention  to  a  letter  I  have  here  in 
my  hand.  Perhaps  the  great  majority  of  you  do  not  remem- 
ber Captain  John  C.  Livesey.  The  most  of  you  do  remem- 
ber Captain  Knight.  Captain  Knight  was  our  Brigade  Com- 
missary, and  as  you  perhaps  all  recollect,  I  was.  what  you 
termed  a  "government  beat"  and  was  a  clerk  for  those  two 
officers.    (Laughter). 
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Mr.  Fritz  Trepkau :  And  the  German  girl.  (Great 
laughter). 

President  Smith: 

I  have  visited  Captain  Livesey.  He  lives  away  out  in 
New  Castle,  Indiana,  I  have  visited  him  two  or  three  times, 
and  my  family  have  visited  him.  So  you  see  we  have  kept 
up  ourold  army  connections. 

I  took  the  privilege  to  ask  Captain  Matthews  to  kindly 
send  Captain  Livesey  one  of  our  souvenir  badges,  and  this 
is  his  response : 

"My  dear  Captain"  (Mr.  Smith :  I  don't  know  whether 
he  means  me  or  not ;  I  was  only  a  brevet  corporal.  (Laugh- 
ter). 

Mr.  Smith  read  the  letter,  and  after  reading  "Remember 
me  kindly  to  Lieutenant  Duncan,"  he  remarked:  "They 
used  to  divide  the  profits."     (Laughter). 

The  reading  of  the  epistle  was  applauded. 

President  Smith  : 

Now,  comrades,  we  have  not  begun  to  get  through  yet. 
It  is  not  dark  yet.  We  never  can  hold  a  reunion,  it  seems, 
but  that  Dr.  Love  comes  to  it,  and  we  never  hold  one  but 
that  we  want  to  hear  from  him,  and  I  hope  we  never  will 
hold  one  but  that  we  see  him.  Dr.  Love,  will  you  say 
something  to  the  boys  ? 

Dr.  J.  J.  H.  Love: 

Mr.  President,  comrades,  ladies  and  gentlemen :  My 
voice  has  been  heard  at  so  many  of  these  reunions  that  I 
feel  great  delicacy  in  coming  tc  the  front  so  many  times. 
Looking  over  these  tables  I  am  reminded  somewhat  of  that 
story  of  General  Sickles,  about  the  Irishman  down  at  Duck 
River,  or  some  of  those  posts.  Hie  was  assigned  to  duty 
at  a  stockade  where  they  had  little  to  do,  and  one  afternoon 
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he  was  lying  on  the  grass  in  front  of  his  tent,  smoking  his 
pipe,  and  the  Captain  came  along.  He  saluted  the  Captain 
and  said  :  "Captain,  may  I  ask  you  a  civil  question  ?"  "Cer- 
tainly," replied  the  Captain.  "  I  want  to  know,  sor,  if  this 
is  war?"  "Of  eourse  it  is  war."  "  Then  I  don't  ever  want 
to  see  pace."  (Laughter).  So  I  think  we  might  turn  the 
good  Irishman's  axiom  and  say  :  If  this  is  peace  we  never 
want  to  see  any  war.  I  am  glad  to  see  so  many  of  my  com- 
rades here  on  this  stormy  day.  I  know  it  is  a  red  letter  day 
in  the  calendar  of  all  the  members  of  this  regiment,  and 
that  we  always  look  forward  to  it  with  a  great  deal  of  plea- 
sure, and  I  assure  you  that  I  congratulate  them  that  they 
climbed  to  the  top  of  Orange  Mountain  under  the  storm 
and  fog  to  shake  one  another  by  the  hand  on  this  anniver- 
sary occasion. 

We  have  looked  back  to  this  period  for  thirty-two 
years,  and  it  is  surprising  to  me  that  so  many  of  our  men 
are  looking  so  well,  and  so  young  and  vigorous  ;  almost  as 
they  did  more  than  a  quarter  of  a  century  ago. 

The  gentleman  on  my  left  has  referred  in  eloquent  terms 
to  General  Slocum.  As  Secretary  of  the  Twelfth  Army 
Corps,  I  came  in  contact  with  General  Slocum  more  or  less 
during  the  war  and  since  the  war,  and  I  always  was  im- 
pressed— to  say  nothing  of  his  skill  and  judgment  and  valor 
and  all  the  cjeeds  that  go  to  make  up  a  great  conmander — 
but  I  was  impressed  with  his  justness,  his  charitableness 
toward  all  men  and  all  things.  I  heard  him  say  once  :  "The 
soldier  is  the  central  figure  in  all  wars,  because  historians 
turn  the  light  of  their  pens  and  history  on  him.  But  there 
are  other  agencies  that  are  just  as  much  to  be  respected  and 
deserve  just  as  much  honor  in  the  war  as  the  soldier." 

I  remember  a  little  incident  which  I  think  I  misrht  tell 
here  with  reference  to  General  Slocum.  During  the  Mc- 
Clellan  campaign  on  the  Peninsula,  a  son  was  born  to  the 
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the  General,  and  when  he  read  the  letter  from  home  an- 
nouncing the  birth  of  the  boy,  they  asked  him  what  he 
should  call  it.  "Well,"  he  said,  "we  expect  to  get  into 
Richmond  in  about  ten  or  eleven  days,  and  if  we  get  into 
Richmond  you  can  call  the  boy  'Richmond,'  but  if  we  don't 
get  there  you  can  call  him  'Chickahominy.'  (Great  laughter). 

Another  time  we  were  in  camp  at  Leesburg,  as  you  all 
remember.  If  there  were  any  Confederates  stationed  there 
they  didn't  stay  in  that  town  while  we  were  there.  So  one 
night  there  was  quite  a  demand  for  a  doctor's  services.  Dr. 
McNulty  was  Surgeon  in  Chief  then  and  Medical  Director 
of  the  Corps.  We  said  to  him,  "Doctor,  you  had  better  go 
with  that  gentleman."  After  awhile  he  came  back.  We 
were  all  sitting  there  playing  cards.  "Well,"  we  asked,  "is 
it  a  boy  or  girl  ?"  "Well,"  said  he,  "it  is  a  girl,"  and  added : 
"I  tell  you  what  I  think  we  had  better  do.  We  had  better 
christen  that  girl  Henrietta  Slocum.  So  before  we  left  town 
we  got  a  baptismal  clergyman  and  baptised  that  child  Hen- 
rietta Slocum.  I  hope  she  is  living  to-day.  She  must  be  a 
good  healthy  woman  by  this  time. 

The  gentleman  to  my  left  has  also  referred  to  the 
trouble  at  Washington  about  the  pensions.  When  I  think 
of  that  I  always  think  of  Artemus  Ward's  report  of  what 
was  the  matter  with  the  Army  of  the  Potomac  at  the  time 
Mr.  Lincoln  sent  him  down  there,  as  he  said,  to  see  why  the 
army  didn't  move.  He  said  when  he  got  back  there  was  a 
quarrel  between  the  teamsters  and  the  mules,  and  ninety 
times  out  of  a  hundred,  he  said,  the  mules  were  right. 
(Laughter.) 

Gentlemen,  I  will  not  take  up  any  more  of  your  time.  I 
am  very  much  obliged  to  you,  sir,  and  the  gentlemen  for 
listening  to  me  for  a  few  minutes.  I  congratulate  you  on 
the  fact  that  you  have  been  permitted  to  meet  together  on 
this  your  ninth  reunion.  (Applause). 

President  Smith  : 
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Comrades,  we  all  have  very  distinct  recollections  of  our 
old  Chaplain,  our  first  Chaplain,  Comrade  T.  Rom'eyn  Beck. 
He  is  now  living  in  California.  He  has  sent  us  a  very  kindly- 
letter,  but  it  is  very  long,  and  it.  will  appear  in  the  report, 
so  that  you  can  all  read  it.  We  have  thought  it  best  not  to 
have  it  read  here  to-night. 

Now,  Comrades,  we  have  with  us  here  to-night  an  old 
comrade  of  the  regiment  who  I  know  is  filled  with  pent-up 
eloquence.  He  has  been  watching  me  for  some  time  to  see 
why  I  did  not  call  him  up.  We  will  now  give  him  an  op- 
portunity to  exploit  himself.  Comrade  T.  P.  O'Reilly. 
(Applause). 

Comrade  O'Reilly : 

Mr.  President,  ladies  and  gentlemen  :  I  thank  you  for 
this  undeserved  compliment.  Really  I  didn't  expect  to  be 
called  upon  to  say  anything  here  to-night.  I  had  hoped  to 
enjoy  the  good  things  of  the  occasion  free  from  the  nervous- 
ness and  embarrassment  I  now  feel  in  being  called  upon  to 
say  something.  There  is  pleasure  and  pain  in  being  called 
upon  to  make  a  speech — pleasure  in  the  thought  that  some 
one  thinks  you  are  capable  of  doing  it,  and  pain  in  the  con- 
sciousness that  you  are  not.  The  worst  of  it  is  the  pleasure 
is  only  momentary,  while  the  pain  is  apt  to  be  more  lasting. 
I  am  sure  if  I  attempt  to  go  on  my  digestion  will  be  bad 
for  a  month.  You  know  it  is  said  that  when  a  man  turns 
forty-five  his  best  days  are  behind  him,  and  this  is  undoubt- 
edly true  in  respect  to  some  things,  in  many  cases.  For  in- 
stance, we  know  it  is  the  limit  of  age  for  enlistment  in  the 
army.  After  forty-five,  men  are  not  considered  competent 
to  perform  efficient  military  service  in  the  ranks  ;  but  as  to 
their  best  days  being  behind  them,  I  think  that  is  altogether 
another  question.  The  rule  may  apply  to  most  men.  but 
judging  from  what  I  have  seen  and  heard  in  veteran  and 
Grand  Army  circles  I  do  not  think  it  applies  to  them  at  ail ; 
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for  since  I  have  joined  the  Grand  Army,  now  about  three 
years  ago,  it  seems  to  me  they  are  having  their  best  days 
right  along,  and  looking  for  better  ones  all  the  time.  You 
cannot  go  into  one  of  their  Posts  or  Association  meetings 
but  that  you  find  them  enjoying  a  picnic  or  spree  of  some 
kind,  or  getting  ready  for  one.  (Laughter).  They  don't 
confine  themselves  to  days,  either,  but  have  many  a  good 
night  of  it — and  as  for  marching  and  parading  to  church,. 
you  know — why,  the  streets  are  not  long  enough  nor  the 
churches  grand  enough  to  accommodate  them  sometimes. 
In  fact,  take  it  all  in  all,  I  have  come  to  the  conclusion  that 
this  gay,  festive  and  cocky  existence  they  lead  is  the  princi- 
pal advantage  of  membership  in  the  Grand  Army.  It  serves 
to  keep  you  fresh  and  young,  it  keeps  your  spirits  up,  and 
enables  you  to  resist  the  ravages  of  time. 

Now,  in  this  regard,  I  am  happy  to  be  with  you  to-night. 
In  these  years  since  '62-5  we  may  not  have  traveled  as  far  in 
degree  or  quality  but  I  assure  you,  Mr.  President  and  gen- 
tlemen, that  change  our  coats  as  we  may,  I  believe  all  of  us 
have  the  same  good  hearts  in  our  bosom,  and  in  spite  of  a 
little  frosting. about  the  head  and  a  little  frailty  about  the 
toes,  as  it  were,  we  are  all  able  to  welcome  and  enjoy  the  old 
jokes  and  the  old  songs  and  tell  old  campfire  stories. 

Now,  I  don't  know  what  particular  purpose  Comrade 
Smith  had  in  calling  on  me  to-night. 

President  Smith:  Why  don't  you  tell  them  how 
Mosby's  men  came  near  hanging  you  once,  and  give  your 
experience  as  safeguard  with  those  ladies  near  Fairfax? 

Mr.  O'Reilly :  Oh,  that  is  it,  is  it.  I  begin  to  suspect 
that  this  is  a  shrewd  move  on  the  part  of  Comrade  Smith  to 
draw  me  out.  I  have  reason  to  believe  from  that  remark 
that  in  some  way  or  other  it  has  come  to  his  knowledge 
that  I  am  about  writing  a  book,  giving  my  experience  as  a 
safeguard  between  the  Union  and  Confederate  lines  at  Fair- 
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fax  Court  House  during  the  winter  of  '62.  The  fact  is  that 
the  material  is  now  in  the  hands  of  my  publisher,  (looking 
hard  at  President  Smith,  who  is  connected  with  a  publish- 
ing house.)  (Laughter.)  Therefore  I  do  not  propose  to  al- 
low Comrade  Smith  to  get  advance  pages  of  the  story  here 
for  the  purpose  of  booming  the  New  York  Advertiser,  which 
he  edits.  (Great  laughter.)  This  article  or  matter  will  ap- 
pear in  one  of  the  greatest  papers  in  the  country,  I  suppose, 
within  a  year.  If  it  don't,  I  promise  if  I  live  another  year 
and  am  able  to  attend  a  reunion  of  the  Thirteenth,  I  will 
tell  you  the  whole  story,  about  the  ladies  and  all,  and  Com- 
rade Smith  may  then  publish  what  part  of  it  he  seems  fit. 

But  I  am  glad  to  see  so  many  ladies  with  us  to-night. 
In  fact,  it  is  the  first  reunion  of  the  regiment  I  have  attended 
when  the  ladies  were  present.  I  am  sure  you  all  enjoy  their 
coming  here  very  much  to-night,  and  are  proud  of  it.  God 
bless  them  ;  we  owe  them  so  much.  As  for  myself,  I  am 
under  lasting  obligations  to  them  for  the  care  that  was  taken 
of  me  in  that  dreary  winter  of  '62  at  Fairfax.  But  indepen- 
dent of  that,  sir,  I  love  the  sex  ;  I  love  all  the  women,  irre- 
spective of  age  or  color.  (Laughter.)  Human  intelligence 
cannot  estimate  what  we  owe  to  woman.  She  sews  on  our 
buttons  (laughter) ;  she  mends  our  clothes  ;  she  ropes  us  in- 
to church  fairs  ;  (laughter)  and  she  confides  in  us  ;  she  gives 
us  good  advice,  and  plenty  of  it  (continued  laughter)  ;  she 
gives  us  a  piece  of  her  mind,  too,  sometimes — sometimes  ail 
of  it  (laughter) ;  in  every  relation  of  life  I  think  it  is  but  fair 
to  say  of  her  that  she  is  a  brick.  (Laughter.) 

Wheresoever  you  place  woman,  sir,  in  whatever  position 
Or  state,  she  is  an  ornament  to  the  place  she  occupies  and  a 
treasure  to  the  world.  Look  at  the  women  of  history,  sir 
Look  at  Desdemona ;  look  at  Joyce  Heth  ;  look  at  Flor- 
ence Nightingale  ;  look  at  Lucretia  Borgia  ;  look  at  Cleopa- 
tra.    Suppose  we  let  her  slide. 
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(A  voice :    How  about  Eve  ?) 

Well,  look  at  Mother  Eve,  then.  Eve  was  ornamental 
particularly  before  fashions  changed. 

I  repeat,  look  at  other  illustrious  women  of  history. 
Look  at  Lucy  Stone;  look  at  the  Widow  Machree  ;  look  at 
George  Francis  Train,  (great  laughter)  ;  look  at  the  woman 
on  a  bicycle.  (Continued  laughter.)  I  repeat,  sir,  in  what- 
ever position  you  place  woman,  she  is  an  ornament  to  the 
place  she  occupies  and  a  treasure  to  the  world.  As  a  sweet- 
heart she  has  few  equals  and  no  superior.  (Laughter).  As  a 
cousin  she  is  convenient ;  as  a  wealthy  aunt  she  is  precious  ; 
but  as  a  young  and  blushing  bride  she  has  no  equal  among 
men.  What  would  the  people  of  this  earth  be,  sir,  without 
woman  ?  They  would  be  scarce,  sir ;  almighty  scarce. 
(Loud  laughter.) 

Then  let  us  cherish  woman  ;  let  us  protect  her ;  let  us 
comfort  her  ;  let  us  give  her  our  sympathy,  our  support,  our- 
selves, if  we  get  a  chance. 

But  jesting  aside,  gentlemen,  woman  is  lovable,  gracious, 
kind  of  heart,  amiable,  worthy  of  all  esteem,  all  respect,  all 
deference,  and  not  any  one  here,  I  am  sure,  will  refuse  to 
respond  to  that  sentiment  right  cordially,  for  each  and  every 
one  of  us  has  personally  known,  loved  and  honored  the  very 
best  of  them  all,  his  mother. 

I  know  we  men  are  apt  to  think  that  we  are  the  ones 
who  do  all  the  toiling  when  we  furnish  the  funds  to  keep 
the  family  going.  Now  I  venture  to  say  there  is  not  a  man 
here  who  has  begun  to  do  the  amount  of  work  his  patient 
little  wife  has  done.  I  fear  we  are  not  always  as  considerate 
of  them  as  we  ought  to  be.  How  many  of  you  men  here 
ever  practiced  economy  as  your  wife  has?  How  many  of 
you  know  how  to  make  a  dollar  go  as  far  as  she  will  ?  How 
many  of  you  watch  for  Hahnc's  three-cent  bargain  sales  as 
she    does?     (Prolonged  laughter).     In    the  heart    of   every 
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man  is  the  image  of  a  true,  good,  noble  woman,  the  dear 
woman  whom  we  call  wife,  she  who  has  borne  the  heat  and 
burden  of  the  day  in  our  absence,  and  who  welcomes  us 
when  we  get  home.  Her  greeting  is  what  every  good  man 
looks  forward  to.  God  bless  every  one  of  them,  and  He 
who  holds  the  winds  in  the  hollow  of  his  hand  be  kind  and 
considerate  to  the  ladies  always.     (Applause). 

A  query  :     Comrade,  are  you  a  widower  ? 

Mr.  O'Reilly:     I  am  glad  to  say  I  am  not. 

President  Smith  : 

The  arrangement  has  been  made  for  the  stages  and  cars 
to  be  in  waiting  at  seven  o'clock  ;  so  take  your  watches  and 
see  how  much  time  you  have  left. 

Now,  among  all  the  themes  we  have  talked  about  and 
sung  about  to-day,  there  was  one  name  that  was  in  the 
mouth  of  not  only  every  soldier,  but  every  citizen  of  the 
country,  north  and  south,  sometimes  with  laudation,  but  on 
this  side  of  Mason  and  Dixon's  line  just  the  opposite.  We 
used  to  sing  as  we  marched  nights  how  we  would  "Hang  Jeff 
Davis  Davis  on  a  sour  apple  tree."  Comrade  Wambold 
has  a  song  which  I  never  saw  in  print,  but  is  indelibly 
stamped  on  his  memory,  and  which  I  think  you  will  enjoy 
listening  to.  Comrade  Wambold,  will  you  tell  us  about 
Jeff  Davis  and  his  Irish  friend? 

Mr.  Wambold: 

Mr.  President,  comrades,  and  ladies  and:  gentlemen : 
As  an  honorary  member  of  Company  D  of  the  Thirteenth 
New  Jersey  Regiment,  I  have  sung  this  song,  I  think,  for 
the  last  fifteen  years,  twice  a  year,  and  they  have  not  tired 
of  it.  I  have  never  had  an  opportunity  to  sing  it  before  the 
Association  of  the  Regiment,  and  so  it  needs  a  little  explan- 
ation on  my  part  so  you  can  understand  it  as  I  go  along. 
It  is  the  wail  of  a  poor  Irishman  during  the  war,  who,  hav- 
iug  tried  every  resource  possible  to  get  something  to  do  and 
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something  to  eat,  finally  breaks  out  in  this  wail,  as  the  song 
illustrates.  (Mr.  Wambold's  singing  caused  much  laugh- 
ter and  applause.) 

President  Smith  :  ^.    . 

I  shall  have  to  call  for  volunteers.  Is  there  any  com- 
rade who  has  a  reminiscence  he  would  like  to  tell  ?  If  not, 
I  can  fill  in  the  time  very  profitably  up  to  the  time  when  the 
stages  will  be  ready.  Comrade  Hulin,  our  Corresponding 
Secretary,  has  a  very  interesting  paper  reciting  a  -part  of  the 
Thirteenth's  experience,  and  if  the  comrades  would  like  to 
listen  to  it,  I  am  sure  he  would  like  to  read  it  to  them. 

Comrade  Hulin  : 

Comrades  and  friends : 

The  paper  our  President  refers  to  is  a  brief  journal  of 
the  famous  march  from  Atlanta  across  Georgia.  In  looking 
over  the  historical  reminiscences  that  we  have  so  far  pre- 
served in  our  published  proceedings  of  these  reunions,  I 
find  that  the  Georgia  campaign  has  occupied  very  few 
pages.  It  may  not  be  tedious,  therefore,  to  occupy  your 
time  for  a  few  minutes  with  some  of  the  leading  incidents 
of  that  great  maneuvre  of  the  war,  which  more  than  any 
other  has  immortalized  the  name  of  General  Sherman. 
You  will  recollect  that  the  15th  of  November,  1864,  found 
the  Twentieth  Corps  under  marching  orders,  but  whither 
you  were  going — back  in  retreat  over  the  ground  you  had 
contested  mile  by  mile  from  Chattanooga  ;  south  to  the 
Gulf;  eastward  to  Augusta,  Charleston  or  Savannah,  no  one 
of  us  could  conjecture. 

Being  myself  a  somewhat  privileged  rover,  on  that 
morning  I  remained  in  the  central  part  of  Atlanta  some 
time  after  the  troops  had  marched  out.  There  were  caval- 
rymen and  guards  posted  here  and  there.  Otherwise  the 
city  was  a  very  lonesome  place,  for  you  will  remember  that 
a  month  before  this  evacuation   Sherman    had    issued   and 
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enforced  his  famous  order,  sending  all  civilians  away.  The 
great  railway  depots  and  shops  were  crammed  with  every 
kind  of  military  equipage,  wagons,  harness,  tents,  camp  fur- 
niture. Supplies  in  prodigious  quantities  had  to  be  left 
"behind/and  it  was  the  duty  of  the  guards,  immediately 
after  the  evacuation,  to  set  fire  to  these  buildings  and  their 
contents.  The  conflagration  that  consequently  occurred 
was  a  grand  sight,  yet  those  of  us  who  witnessed  the  de- 
struction from  hills  overlooking  the  town  were  more  inter- 
ested that  morning  as  to  our  destination.  As  the  smoke 
and  flames  arose  amid  the  singing  of 

"John  Brown's  knapsack  is  strapped  upon  his  back," 

we  turned  our  faces  away  from  Atlanta  and  took  the  road 
to  Decatur.  In  the  level  country  before  us  Stone  Mountain 
loomed  up  as  a  landmark  toward  which  we  were  marching, 
and  at  the  foot  of  which  we  camped  that  first  night.  The 
next  day  our  Brigade  received  its  initiation  in  the  work  of 
tearing  up  the  railroad.  I  need  not  describe  the  process. 
With  this  task  before  us  our  progress  from  Social  Circle  to 
Madison  was  slow,  but  we  pushed  forward  and  found  our- 
selves in  the  midst  of  a  land  of  plenty  where  we  had 
expected  to  go  hungry.  Our  forage  parties,  which  had 
been  carefully  organized,  came  in  at  night  loaded  with 
provisions  of  every  kind.  We  were  not  exactly  a  horde  of 
prodigals  wastings  our  substance  in  riotious  living,  but  we 
were  faring  sumptuously  at  the  expense  of  the  Confederacy, 
not  recklessly  but  deliberately  destroying,  not  only  what  we 
did  not  want,  but  the  ability  of  our  providers  to  produce 
more.  The  cotton  and  the  cotton  gin  went  up  in  smoke, 
the  horses  and  mules  were  taken,  and  the  slaves,  they  left 
the  plantations  and  came  along  with  us ;  so  that  every 
officer  and  some  privates  had  willing  servants  to  carry  their 
luggage  an<3  cook  appetizing  dinners  when  we  got  into  camp 
at  night.     In  fact  the  Contrabands  came  with    us    in    such 
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force  that  they  became  an  impediment  and  were  ordered  to 
keep  apart  from  the  marching  column  of  troops,  and  we  saw 
them  in  a  line  of  march  of  their  own,  day  by  day,  straggling 
along  through  the  fields  on  either  side  of  us. 

Such  are  my  recollections  at  this  late  day  of  how  we 
marched  through  Georgia.  I  will  quote  more  accurately 
from  notes  taken  down- at  the  time  on  that  memorable  cam- 
paign. 

November  20th. — Halted  for  dinner  on  the  road  to 
Eatonton.  As  the  division  wagon  tiain  was  being  parked 
a  party  of  Rebel  cavalry  appeared  in  the  field,  and  seeing 
the  troops,  wheeled  and  galloped  away,  taking  one  man 
prisoner. 

November  21st. — Passed  throughEatonton,  a  small  but 
wealthy  town.  The  contents  of  the  stores  had  been  re- 
moved to  the  streets  and  burned  before  we  arrived. 

November  22d. —  In  the  vicinity  of  Milledereville. 
Halted  for  dinner  about  noon,  and  made  preparations  for  a 
somewhat  imposing  march.  At  three  o'clock  the  Corps  was 
put  in  line,  our  Brigade  in  the  advance.  The  column  \vas 
led  by  the  Division  Commander  and  staff,  followed  by 
Colonel  Carman  and  staff,  commanding  Second  Brigade. 
Next  came  the  Brigade  Band,  playing  its  liveliest  airs,  and 
then  the  Thirteenth  Regiment,  first  to  march  through  the 
capital  of  Georgia.  The  formation  in  Green  Street  was  by 
company  front,  our  State  and  battleflags  floating  to  the 
breeze.  Crossed  the  Oconee  river  by  a  covered  bridge  and 
encamped  one  mile  from  Milledgeville. 

November  23d.  —Remained  in  camp.  Our  forage 
parties  went  out  and  scoured  the  country  to  provide  us 
with  Thanksgiving  dinners  the  next  day.  No  thanks-giv- 
ing on  the  part  of  the  planters,  but  much  taking  without 
thanks  by  our  foragers  and  bummers.  Wagons  came  in 
loaded    down    with    turkeys,    chickens,  meat    for   roasting. 
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vegetables,  sorghum  and  everything  essential  to  good  living. 

November  24th. — Expected  to  keep  Thanksgiving  Day 
in  camp,  but  were  ordered  out  to  march,  bright  and  early. 
Halted  for  the  night  at  Hebron. 

November  25th. — Crossed  Buffalo  Creek  and  swamp 
by  pontoon,  the  enemy  having  burned  the  bridge  before  us. 

November  26th. — Our  Brigade,  at  the  head  of  the  col- 
umn, encounter  Wheeler's  cavalry,  who  are  driven  through 
the  town  of  Sandersville.  Quite  a  lively  skirmish  here.  Sev- 
eral buildings,  including  the  Court  House,  burned  before  we 
left. 

November  28th. — Reached  the  Ogeechee  River,  the 
bridge  having  been  burned.  Crossed  by  pontoon  and  cord- 
uroy road. 

November  29th  to  December  3d. — Monotonous  and 
tedious  marching  through  swamps  and  many  small  streams. 
Being  in  the  vicinity  of  Millen,  many  visited  the  stockade, 
but  the  guards  had  fled  and  the  prisoners  had  been  re- 
moved. 

December  4th. — Heard  the  first  cannonading  in  the 
direction  of  Charleston. 

December  10th. — After  uneventful  marching,  making 
about  ten  miles  a  day,  found  ourselves  six  miles  distant 
from  Savannah.  Encountered  the  enemy  behind  rifle  pits 
and  holding  three  small  forts  commanding  the  road. 

December  nth. — Considerable  cannonading  in  our 
front,  a  battle  expected,  but  no  movement  of  importance 
made. 

December  12th. — Geary's  Division  in  position  on  the 
river  bank.  Artillery  posted  ready  to  dispute  the  passage 
of  any  vessel  that  might  dare  to  leave  the  invested  city  or 
approach  it  from  above.  Three  steamboats  endeavor  to 
run  down  but  are  compelled  to  put  back  One  of  them, 
getting  aground  on  the  bar,  was  obliged  to  surrender.     Saw 
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her  about  a  mile  distant  up  the  river  with  the  white  flag 
still  flying. 

Across  the  river  are  seen  the  low  rice  plantations  of 
South  Carolina,  with  their  mills  and  villages  of  negro  houses. 

December  13th. — Besides  more  or  less  cannonading 
nothing  of  moment  occurred.  The  15th  Corps  are  endeav- 
oring to  open  communication  with  our  fleet  in  Warsaw 
Sound.  As  foraging  ha:;  stopped,  our  provisions  are  rui- 
ning short  and  hunger  stares  us  in  the  face. 

December  14th. — Some  picket-firing,  plenty  of  empty 
haversacks,  and  much  grumbling  among  the  soldiers.  Saw 
one  man  who  paid  twenty-five  cents  for  two  ears  of  corr. 
Rice  has  become  the  staple  article  of  food.  Our  soldiers  en 
Argyle  Island  are  running  the  threshing  and  milling  mills  to 
obtain  a  supply. 

December  15th. —  General  Sherman's  order  read  an- 
nouncing the  capture  «.  ;'  Fort  McAllister  and  opening  of 
communication  with  our  fleet.  Bands  playing  and  every- 
body in  better  spirits. 

December  19th. — Our  Regiment,  with  the  Brigade, 
ordered  across  the  river  to  the  South  Carolina  side.  Rebel 
gunboat  came  up  the  river  from  the  city  and  shelled  us 
furiously.  She  mounts  two  64  pounder  Blakeley  guns,  as 
one  of  the  shells,  dropped  near  Brigade  headquarters, 
indicated. 

December  20th. — Regiment  still  in  the  rice  fields  across 
the  river.  Geary  established  on  Hutchinson's  Island. 
Rebel  gunboat  took  advantage  of  the  tide  to  steam  up  the 
river  within  a  mile  of  us  and  open  fire.  Men  and  officers 
not  much  alarmed  but  interested  in  watching  the  bombard- 
ment. Could  not  see  the  vessel,  but  could  see  her  £Ui-»s 
puff  smoke,  now  toward  us  and  then  toward  Geary's  line,  as 
she  fired  quite  impartially.  The  nearest  shot  made  to  us 
was  one  that  went  through  a  house  nearby,  entering  at    the 
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roof  and  bursting  just  as  it  came  out  of  the  corner,  scatter- 
ing splinters  in  every  direction,  but  hurting  no  one.  She 
let  us  alone  after  that  but  kept  pegging  away  at  Geary  on 
the  Island  until  after  midnight. 

December  21st. — Hurrah!  Savannah  surrendered  at 
5  o'clock  this  morning.  \  Orders  have  ccmc  for.  the  Brigade 
to  recross  the  river  and  report  at  Savannah.  Thus  endeth 
the  campaign  of  Georgia.  The  army  under  Hardee  has 
escaped,  but  the  plunder  left  behind  is  prodigious  in 
quantity.  The  gunboat  which  has  made  it  lively  for  us 
almost  daily  for  two  weeks  was  burned  last  night. 

President  Smith : 

That  very  interesting  reminisence  of  Comrade  Hulin's 
lacks  just  one  incident  of  that  fracas  on    Savannah  River  — 

(At  this  moment  the  band  struck  up  "Marching  through 
Georgia,"  and  what  President  Smith  meant  to  say  was  lost 
to  posterity). 

{Speeches  reported  Steuographically  by  J.  R.  Salmon'.) 

At  6.45  P.  M.  adjourned. 

A.  Delano, 

Rec.  Secretary. 


An  outline  of  this  Annual   Reunion    was    published    in 
"The  Call"  of  Paterson,  closing  as  follows: 

"After  the  election  of  officers  and  the  transaction  of  some  other  business  p 
the  vets  sat  down  to  a  bountiful  and  well  spread  banquet.  An  excellent  band 
played  patriotic  tunes  inside  while  the  rain  played  a  vigorous  tattoo  outside, 
and  the  mist  that  over-shadowed  the  mountain  made  it  almost  as  dark  as  night. 
There  were  a  large  number  of  ladies  present  at  the  banquet,  During  the  din- 
ner each  member  was  presented  with  a  magnificent  souvenir  Dadge,  to  which 
was  attached  a  medallion  portrait  of  General  Slocum,  the  old  commander  of  the 
Twelfth  and  Twentieth  corps,  to  which  the  Thirteenth  was  attached.  When 
cigars  were  served.  President  James  Smith  rapped  the  assemblage  to  order,  and 
the  speechmaking.   songs,  etc.,   were    begun  and   continued  for  an  hour  or  so. 
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The  addresses  were  far  above  the  average  in  eloquence  and  interest,  and  loudly 
applauded.  This  part  of  the  programme  was  most  satisfactory  and  interesting. 
Altog  ether  it  was  a.  very  successful  reunion,  and  had  it  been  clear  weather 
would  have  been  the  most  interesting  since  the  first  one  held  in  Paterson,  which 
all  acknowledge  it  will  never  be  possible  to  equal. 

'" As  the  storm  continued  and  the  prospects  were  that   it  would    be  a  dark 
and  wild  night,  the  Paterson  contingent  started  on  their  homeward  ride  about  6 
o'clock.     Little  did  they  know  the  experiences  before  them.       The  stages  were 
good.,  the  horse?  in  fine  condition  and  the  drivers  experienced  and  careful,  but 
the  storm  was  a  goo  d  deal  worse  than  had  been  imagined.       It  was  desired  to 
return  by  the  Montclair  and    Notch  road  route  in  order  to  drop  Comrade  Theo- 
dore S.  Perry  at  his  home,  but  in  coming  through  Montclair  the  roads  were  so 
flooded  with  water  that  the  party  had  to  turn  back  and  take  another  road.    And 
then  they  got  lost.      The  rain  put  the  stage  lamps  out  and  one  couid  not  see  the 
heads  of  the  wheel  horses  in  the  four  horse  team.     A  blacker  night  could  not  be 
conceived.     It  was  unsafe  to  go  faster  than  a  slow   walk,  and    every  once  in  a 
while  it  was  necessary  to  light  matches  and  look  for  the  road.       In  many  places 
the  road  was  covered  with   water,  and    the   roaring   of   the   swollen    mountain 
brooks  in  the  darkness  was    terrible      In    the    darkness  crossroads  were   lost, 
and  for  two  mortal  hours  the  party  was  groping  helplessly    over  the  mountains 
in  the  dark.      About  S  o'clock  they  came  up  to  a  big  building,  and  found  it  was 
the  Essex  County  Penitentiary  at  Caldwell.       1  he    "pilots"  got  lost  again  be- 
tween Caldwell  and  Singac,    and    got  off    the  main    road,    and  for  six  or  eight 
miles  wandered  over  another  mountain  road,  in  a  direction  opposite  from  Pater- 
son.    But  about  nine  o'clock  they  saw  some  distant  electric*  lights,   which,  be- 
ing followed,  vvers  found  to  be  at  Singac.      From  then  on  it  was  plain  sailing  — 
"sailing"  is  rather  the  right  word,  owing  to  the  condition  of  the  roads.      Shortly 
after  ten  o'clock    after  a  dark  ride  of  four  hours  and    covering  about  25  miles, 
the  cramped  limbs   >f  the  tire  J  PcUersonUns  were  untangled  at  The  Call  office. 
It  was  a  night  ride  thai  w.Il  never  be    forgotten  by    those   who    took  it,  and  all 
laid  it  to  the  number  of  passe  igers  in  the  big  stage  being   just    thirteen.        But 
when  it  was  all  over  the  party  rather  felt  that  they  had  enjoyed  the  adventurous 
journey,  and  altogether  their  memories  of  the  day  will  be  very  pleasant." 
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LETTERS. 

Haywards,  California.  Sept.  4,  1894. 
Brother  Comrades  of  the  Old  Thirteenth  : 

It  is  with  pleasure  that  I  respond  to  the  kind  invitation  of  Comrade 
Delano  to  say  a  few  words  to  you  on  paper.  I  had  hoped  to  be  able  to  meet 
you  once  more  in  the  flesh  at  this  reunion.  But  circumstances  have  prevented 
and  I  must  content  myself  with  being  with  you  in  spirit  on  this  happy  day,  as 
so  often  before  on  similar  occasions. 

My  heart  beats  warm  and  true  to  every  member  of  the  regiment.  1{ 
always  will.  For  as  long  as  life  lasts  I  carry  with  me  the  memories  of  those 
army  days, — now  separated  from  us  by  what  an  interval!  So  will  each  one  of 
you.  For  who  of  us  can  ever  forget  those  scenes, — a  few  merry,  many  sad, — 
or  those  comrades  who  for  so  many  years  have  been  sleeping  on  southern 
battle-fields  ?  Who  of  us  amid  the  hurry  and  cares  of  business,  or  in  the 
bosom  of  family  and  friends,  does  not  often  review  in  thought  the  events  of 
those  four  years, — the  muster  in  Camp  Frelinghuysen,  the  march  to  the  depot 
and  long  farewell  to  loved  ones,  the  march  through  Washington  and  over  the 
long  bridge,  the  encampment  on  Arlington  Heights  within  the  shadow  of  the 
Capitol,  the  battle  of  "South  Mountain  and  the  bloody  spectacles  on  the  road  to 
Fredericksburgh,'  Antietam  with  its  gains  and  losses,  Maryland  Heights  and 
Sharpsburgh.  Later  on  the  first  winter  at  Stafford  Court  House,  the  hurried 
march  to  Chancellorsville  and  return,  the  battle  of  Gettysburgh  and  the  fields 
around  that  little  town  heaped  up  with  the  dying  and  the  dead, — the  subse- 
quent campaigns  in  Tennessee  and  the  March  to  the  Sea  ?  I  need  but  mention 
these  events  in  the  order  of  their  sequence  in  the  most  meagre  outline,  and  the 
chord  is  struck  in  your  own  hearts.  Your  memories  supply  the  rest  and  many 
a  picture,  I  doubt  not,  rises  up  before  your  minds  of  weary  marches,  of  bloody 
battle-fields,  of  dying  comrades  of  jovial  tent  life. — the  sorrowful  and  the  joy- 
ous strangely  intermingling  like  the  lights  and  shadows  of  this  outer  world. 

To  myself  these  memories  often  come  back  as  present  realities.  I  suppose 
it  is  always  so  as  one  grows  older.  They  have  been  very  vivid  as  I  have  read 
from  time  in  California  the  reports  of  your  reunions,  so  kindly  sent  me,  and 
again  in  far-off  Japan,  during  a  sojourn  there  of  six  years,  as  I  re-read  many 
times  old  army  papers  and  letters  written  by  the  hands  of  army  friends  long 
mouldered  in  the  dust, — or  a3  I  glanced  often  at  the  noble  face  and  form  and 
traced  the  characters  in  the  bold  autograph  upon  my  New  Jersey  certificate  of 
honorable  discharge  of  that  friend  of  the  soldiers,  Gov.  Ward,  whom  I  was 
proud  to  reckon  among  my  own  personal  friends. 

Pardon,  my  dear  comrades,  the  length  of  this  letter,  which,  I  fear,  detains 
you  from  speakers  and  writers  whose  words  are  far  better  worth  hearing  than 
mine.     But  I  cannot  close  without  speaking  of  the  future  as  well  as  of  the  past. 
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My  loving  interest  in  each  one  of  you  as  well  as  my  profession  will  excuse  what 
may  at  first  seem  out  of  touch  with  festivities  like  the  present. 

We  are  growing  old.  Many  heads  are  silvered,  which,  when  I  knew  them, 
were  fresh  and  youthful.  Of  those  of  you  whose  faces  look  out  upon  me  from 
the  late  gathering  at  the  dedication  of  the  regimental  monument  which  Dr. 
Love  kindly  sent  me,  I  can  recognize  but  two  or  three.  Time  is  doing  his 
work  slowly  but  surely.  Our  numbers  are  rapidly  dwindling.  To  one  or  more 
each  future  reunion  will,  no  doubt,  be  the  last.  How  stands  it,  my  brother 
comrade,  with  your  soul  ?  Is  the  account  made  up  ?  When  the  summons, 
comes  will  you  be  ready,  in  the  words  of  the  poet, — 

"Like  one  who  wraps  the  drapery  of  his  coUch 
About  him,  and  lies  down  to  pleasant  dreams." 

May  God  grant  that  when  the  great  Captain  of  our  salvation  calls  the  roll 
in  the  presence  of  that  mighty  host  of  men  and  angels,  every  one  of  us  with 
confident  assurance  shall  answer  Here  ! 

Your  Comrade  and  old  Army- Chaplain, 

T.  ROMEYN  BECK. 

P.  S. — I  enclose  a  reminiscence  of  war  times  in  the  shape  of  a  fac-simile  of 
the  last  impression  of  "The  Daily  Citizen,"  a  paper  published  at  Vicksburg, 
July  2,  1863,  two  days  before  the  surrender  to  Gen.  Grant.  The  'notice'  at  the 
end  of  the  last  column,  you  will  observe,  explains  the  circumstances  and  is  in 
striking  contrast  to  the  tone  of  the  preceding.  May  our  children  and  children's 
children  never  hear  or  read  such  words  except  as  a  reminiscence  of  far  distant 
days  ! 


Middletown,  O.,  Sept.  15th,  1894. 

CaJ>t.  A.  M.  Mathews,    Valentine  Slrobert,  Jas.  H.  Jacobus  and  William  H. 
Dodd,   Committee. 

Comrades:  It  is  with  a  great  degree  of  regret  that  I  am  compelled  to  say 
that  I  shall  not  be  able  to  report  for  duty  on  the  occasion  of  our  Ninth  Annual 
Reunion  on  the  19th,  at  Orange.  As  the  years  go  by,  and  the  increasing  cares 
of  life  surround  us,  we  are  not  at  all  times  enabled  to  do  as  we  would  like;  and 
it  is  the  misfortune  of  some,  myself  among  the  rest,  to  find  ourselves  so  far  out- 
side the  picket  line,  as  not  to  be  able  to  return  for  all  of  the  annual  roll  calls. 

We  content  ourselves  with  the  fact  that  when  in  the  hour  of  need  and  we 
were  in  the  service  of  Uncle  Sam  then  we  were  always  on  hand,  and  ever  ready 
to  do  all  that  was  required  of  us,  even  to  destroying  Beans  and  Hardtack.  But 
seriously,  while  the  war  is  over  and  the  ranks  of  the  comrades  are  fast  .being  de- 
pleted, it  is  meet  and  proper  that  these  reunions  should  be  kept  up,  and  as  they 
become  smaller  by  reason  of  old  age  and  death,  the  bond  of  fraternity  will  only 
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be  cemented  closer.  We  do  not  want  to  forget  that  there  was  a  civil  strife,  and 
that  we  braved  exposure  and  even  death  in  the  defence  of  the  most  sacred 
thing — except  the  scheme  of  Man's  Redemption — that  could  come  to  any  peo- 
ple, namely,  the  maintenance  of  ''a  government  of  the  people,  by  the  people 
and  for  the  people."  This  sacred  heritage  we  have  handed  down  to  future 
generations,  and  we  are  not  among  those  that  believe  the  Nation  is  ungrateful. 
As  we  were  true  and  loyal  in  the  hour  of  danger  so  now  let  us  be  loyal  and 
true  in  the  hour  of  peace.  Our  work  did  not  cease  with  our  discharge  as  sol- 
diers, but  in  the  memories  engendered  by  these  reunions  we  are  telling  our 
children  the  story  of  the  war,  and  thus  burnishing  into  their  lives  a  stronger 
love  for  their  country.  Let  us  constantly  get  into  closer  touch  with  our  com- 
rades, so  that  in  our  declining  years,  as  we  become  infirm  and  decrepit,  we 
may  stand  shoulder  to  shoulder  in  each  other's  defense,  as  we  did  when  arrayed 
in  line  of  battle.  Hoping  that  the  occasion  may  be  a  joyous  one,  even  coming 
up  to  the  anticipation  of  "Fritz,"     I  am  sincerely  yours 

In  Fraternity,  Charity  and  Loyalty, 

THOMAS  BISHOP, 

of  Co.  A.  Thirteenth  N.  J.  V. 


Orange,  N.  J.,  August  18,  1S94. 
My  Dear  Old  Comrade,  Captain  Matthews  : 

I  vos  glad  dot  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  Regiment  have  a  reunion,  and  I  am 
actually  very  much  obliged  that  I  was  called  on  to  help  such  a  noble  cause  to 
success.  Not  in  all  my  remaining  days  shall  I  forget  the  pleasure  I  had  when 
I  went  with  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  to  the  battle-field  of  Antietam,  where 
I  had  been  myself  thirty  years  before,  mit  the  Artillery,  throwing  shells  into  the 
enemey's  line  with  the  Battery's  big  Parrott  guns,  and  dey  broke  altogether. 

Now,  comrade,  a  man  must  not  be  supplied  with  a  heart  if  he  forgets 
Antietam  and  other  glorious  days  of  battle  and  of  victory.  I  am  glad  I  came 
to  this  country  just  when  you  needed  a  man  like  I  am,  and  a  thousand  times 
glad  to  contribute  towards  the  expense  of  your  entertainment  on  Eagle  Rock  of 
my  old  soldier  comrades. 

Yours  in  F.  C.  &  L., 

FRITZ  TREPKAU. 


Milwaukee,  Wis.,  Sept.  6,  1894. 

James  0.  Smith,  Esq.,  Pres.  13th  N.J.   Vet.  Asso.,  Newark,  N.J. 

Dear  Sir  and  Comrade  :  Permit  me  in  behalf  of  the  Association  of  the 
Third  Regiment,  Wisconsin  Infantry,  Veteran  Volunteers;  to  express  thanks 
for  the  kindly  letter  received  to-day,  in  which  you  extend  so  cordial  an  invita- 
tion to  all  and  to  myself  to  attend  your  forthcoming  reunion.     I  assure  you  that 
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we  fully  appreciate  the  invitation  and  the  generous  spirit  of  comradeship  it 
conveys.  It  would  be  a  great  pleasure  to  greet  again  the  Thirteenth  New 
Jersey — our  comrades  of  those  by-gone  days  of  glorious  memory,  but  as  we 
cannot  be  present  we  must  be  content  with  the  gratifying  thought,  on  the  19th 
inst.,  that  we  shall  be  remembered  by  the  survivors  of  that  brave  regiment  who 
so  gallantly  held  our  left  in  that  memorable  line  of  tire  and  smoke,  just  thirty- 
two  years  ago.  All  the  regiments  of  our  good  old  Brigade  hold  reunions  on 
Antietam  week  and  it  is  meet  and  proper  that  this  should  be  the  time  for  our 
pleasant  gatherings,  because  it  was  upon  this  week  many  years  ago  that  we 
first  learned  to  know,  love  and  esteem  each  other  as  soldiers  of  the  Union. 
Time  has  but  hallowed  our  associations  of  those  days  and  the  kindly  greetings 
which  come  to  me  as  Secretary  of  the  Third  Wisconsin  bring  tears  to  the  eyes 
of  those  men  who  once  you  heard  cheer  so  lustily  when  a  field  was  won. 

Wishing  yourself  and  the  Association  a  pleasant,  happy  reunion,   I   remain 
Sincerely  and  Fraternally, 

W.   F.  GOODHUE,   Secretary. 


Secretary's  Office,  Elmira,  N.  Y.  August  24,  1S94. 
S.  Morris  Hulin,    Secretary,    Etc.,  Bloom Ji  eld,  N.J. 

My  Dear  Comrade:  Accept  my  sincere  thanks  for  your  kind  invitation  to 
the  annual  reunion  of  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  Volunteers  on  the  19th  of 
September,  and  my  honest  regrets  that  I  cannot  be  with  you. 

No  events  of  the  year  attract  me  with  more  interest  than  these  annual  regi- 
mental reunions.  I  have  on  my  desk  as  I  write  invitations  from  the  grand  old 
Third  Wisconsin,  the  Twenty-third  New  York  Volunteers  of  the  First  Corps, 
the  Eighty-sixth  New  York  Volunteers  of  the  Third  Corps,  and  the  One  Hun- 
dred Forty-first  New  York  Volunteers  of  the  First  Brigade,  First  Division, 
Twentieth  Corps.  There  are  none,  however,  that  "pull'  me  more  than  the 
familiar  regiments  of  the  old  Second  Brigade,  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  in 
particular. 

The  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  and  the  One  Hundred  Seventh  New  York 
are  more  nearly  twins  as  to  service  than  any  of  the  others.  The  One  Hundred 
Seventh  began  its  career  by  leaving  Elmira  for  Washington  on  August  13,  1S62; 
your  departure  must  have  been  about  the  same  date.  Our  experience  was  al- 
most indentical  for  three  years  thereafter.  And  what  an  experience  !  I  ©nee 
tried  to  sum  up  the  service  of  the  One  Hundred  Seventh  as  to  marches,  battles, 
etc.,  and  in  that  summary,  among  other  things,  I  wrote  :  "Number  of  miles 
marched,  2,5So.  Campaigned  in  Pennsylvania,  Maryland,  West  Virginia,  Vir- 
ginia* North  Carolina,  South  Carolina,  Georgia,  Alabama,  Tennessee,  and 
passed  through  Ohio,  Indiana  and  Kentucky  by  rail."  This  fits  the  Thirteenth 
New  lersev  as  well. 
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The  battles,  too,  are  the  same.  Your  dead  and  ours  are  buried  under  the 
same  sod  throughout  these  several  States.  Your  flags  and  ours  waved  in  the 
same  smoke  of  battle.  The  survivors  of  your  regiment  and  ours  heard  the  saint 
din  of  conflict  and  exulted  or  sorrowed  over  the  same  victories  or  defeat?. 
Through  three  long  years  of  trials  unparalleled  the  men  of  the  Thirteenth  and 
the  One  Hundred  Seventh  knew  only  this,  "one  country  and  one  flag." 

Such  a  "union  of  hearts"  and  of  hands  and  purpose  nothing  but  death  can 
sever,  and  in  this  spirit  I  send  in  behalf  of  myself  and  my  comrades  of  the  One 
Hundred  Seventh,  to  you  and  the  comrades  of  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  fra- 
ternal greeting  and  the  countersign,  good  till  the  last  taps  are  sounded — "Com- 
rades— brothers." 

Sincerely  and  fraternally  yours, 

ARTHUR  S.  FITCH,  Sec'y  107th  N.  Y.  V.  Assoc. 


Elizabeth,   September  13,  1864. 
James  0.  Smith,  Esq.,  81  Plane  St.,  Newark,  N.  J. 

Dear  Sir;  Nothing  would  give  me  more  pleasure  than  to  meet  with  the 
Yeterans  of  the  Thirteenth  at  Eagle  Rock  on  the  occasion  of  their  annual  re- 
union. My  public  engagements  are  such  that  it  will  be  impossible  for  me  to 
attend  and  I  am  consequently  forced  to  deny  myself  the  gratification  of  coming. 

Yours  truly, 

ROBT.   S.  GREEN. 


Trenton.  September,  18,  1894. 
St.,  Newark,  N.  J. 
Dear  Sir:  I  have  kept  your  very  kind  invitation  of  September  4th  until 
to-day,  hoping  I  might  be  able  to  be  with  you  to-morrow,  but  a  very  important 
business  engagement  in  New  York  will,  I  find,  prevent  me.  T  thank  you  very 
kindly  for  your  courtesy  and  hope  the  association  of  your  splendid  regiment  will 
have  a  pleasant  time  at  Orange  to-morrow. 

Yours  very  truly, 
»  WILLIAM  S.  STRYKER,  Adjt.  Gen. 


Eldred,  Pa.,  September  6,  1S94. 
James  0.  Smith,  Esq.,  Pres. 

Dear  Sir:     Your  esteemed  favor  of  the  4th  inst.  is  to  hand. 
An  accident  that  seriously  interferes  with  our  getting  about  will  compel   us 
to  again  deny  ourselves  the  pleasure  of  joining  you  on  the  19th  inst. 

Thanking  you  and  through  you  all  the  members  of  the  Association  for  the 
many  courtesies  we  have  received,  and  wishing  all  a  most  enjoyable  reunion, 

Yours  truly, 

I.  W.  DUFFY. 


- 
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August,  18,  1894. 
To  Capt.  A.  M.  Matthews. 

My  Dear  Son:  I  am  glad  to  respond  with  check  to  give  the  survivors  of 
the  regiment  nearest  and  dearest  to  my  heart  an  entertainment  again  in  Orange. 
There  is  nothing  too  good  for  them,  nor  can  we  ever  feel  sufficiently 
grateful  to  them  and  many  thousands  of  other  veterans,  whose  valor  overcame, 
after  many  weary  years,  a  gallant  enemy,  subdued  the  great  rebellion,  and  who 
alone  may  truly  claim  to  have  saved  the  country. 

Affectionately  your  mother, 

E.   MATTHEWS. 


Orange,  N.  J.,  August  20,  1S94. 
Capt.  A.  M.  Matthews. 

My  Dear  Sir:  I  am  very  glad  of  the  opportunity  you  have  given  me  to 
contribute  toward  the  expenses  of  the  coming  reunion  of  the  survivors  of  the 
Thirteenth  New  Jersey  Regiment,  and  send  the  enclosed  with  great  pleasure. 
I  have  taken  a  peculiar  and  continued  interest  in  this  organization  from  the 
day,  I,  as  a  boy,  saw  the  rirct  recruits  examined  by  my  brother  at  Camp  Fre- 
linghuysen  until  the  day  of  its  muster  out  at  the  close  of  the  war,  and  since,  as 
a  body  of  veterans.  I  hope  it  will  be  many  years  before  its  ranks  shall  be  so 
thinned  out  by  the  great  Destroyer  as  to  make  it  impossible  to  continne  its 
annual  reunions. 

Very  truly, 

WTLBERFORCE  FREEMAN. 


August  23,  1S94. 
Dear  Capt.  Matthews: 

Inclosed  you  will  find  my  contribution  to  the  fund  for  the  entertainment  of 
the  Thirteenth  Regiment. 

I  am  glad  to  know  that  the  reunion  of  the  regiment  is  to  be  held  in  Orange 
and  I  esteem  it  a  privilege  to  be  able  to  aid  in  giving  it  a  cordial  welcome. 
Personally  I  have  a  lasting  affection  for  the  Old  Thirteenth,  for  among  its 
members  have  been  enrolled  many  dear  friends.  Dr.  Freeman  was  one  of  my 
students  in  medicine,  a  dear  friend  and  whose  memory  I  shall  always  delight 
to  cherish.  The  kindness  the  Rank  and  File  ever  extended  to  my 
brother  during  his  connection  with  the  regiment,  and  the  respect  and  affection 
with  which  it  has  regarded  his  memory  can  never  be  forgotten. 

Extend  to  the  regiment  and  especially  to  each  member  of  Cos.  E  and  I) 
my  kind  regards.      Hoping  the  reunion  may  be  a  joyful  one  I  am 

Yours  sincerely, 

\VM.   P1ERSON. 


- 
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Orange,  N.  J.,  Sept.  7,  1S94. 
Capt.  A.  M.  Matthews. 

Dear  Sir:  I  am  glad  to  see  the  reunion  of  the  old  Thirteenth  is  to  be  at 
Orange  this  year.  I  recall  the  last  one  here,  and  hope  this  one  may  be  as  en- 
joyable as  that  was,  yet  I  have  no  doubt  but  the  absence  of  some  that  were 
present  then  will  be  noticed,  and  will  be  a  reminder  that  the  rest  will  soon  pass 
away,  but  their  deeds  I  hope  never  will.  I  recall  the  time  when  the  regiment 
was  forming  at  Roseville  Avenue,  Camp  F.  I  had  returned  from  the  \Yestern 
Army  nearly  dead,  but  had  recovered  so  that  I  was  around  again.  I  visited 
cousin  Dick  in  camp,  and  he  took  me  off  by  himself  and  asked  me  to  give  him 
all  the  points  of  Army  life.  He  was  so  anxious  to  be  a  good  captain,  and  the 
future  proved  him  so,  as  there  are  those  still  alive  who  will  gladly  testify  it, 
noble  fellow  he  was.  With  kind  regards  to  all  the  remaining  survivors  of  the 
old  Thirteenth,  I  remain 

Yours  truly. 
A.   F.  PIERSON,  formerly  of  Co.  K,  20th  III.  Kegt. 


Capt.  A.  M.  Matthews 

Dear  Sir  :  I  am  in  receipt  of  your  invitation  to  be  present  at  the  reunion 
of  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  Volunteers.  I  beg  that  you  will  convey  to  the 
members  of  the  same  my  thanks  for  their  kind  remembrance  of  me  and  my 
bereaved  family,  with  regrets  that  we  are  unable  to  accept.  I  know  that  the 
General  was  much  attached  to  the  regiment  and  I  am  deeply  touched  by  your 
tokens  of  regard  for  him,  and  I  feel  sure  that  each  member  of  the  regiment  will 
ever  honor  and  revere  his  memory.  I  wish  to  add  that  the  beautiful  floral  piece 
sent  at  the  time  of  the  burial  was  much  appreciated  by  me. 
Gratefully  and  sincerely, 

CLARA  R.  SLOCUM. 


Governor's  Island,  N.  V.,  Sept.  4,  1894. 

Dear  Mr.  Matthews:  The  badge  came  for  Mrs.  Kingsbury.  She  was 
exceedingly  pleased  to  get  it,  and  to  know  that  the  veterans,  who  are  with  him 
famous,  do  remember  now  so  pleasantly  and  so  kindly  the  memory  of  their  old 
Commander. 

I  remember  with  pleasure  my  meeting  and  conversation  with  you  at  the 
Lafayette  Post. 

It  is  going  to  be  impossible  for  Mrs.  Kingsbury  to  come,  and  I  empha3ize 
the  "impossible,"  because  she  would  be  glad  to  come  if  she  could. 

Did  you  know  that  General  Slocum  had  another  son,  Clarence  R.  Slocum, 
now  over  23  years,  and  with  Coombs,  Crosby  &  Eddy,  a  big  Commission  firm  in 
New  York  ? '  I  feel  sure  you  will  send  him  a  badge,  for  I  know  he  will 
treasure  it  very  much. 
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I  think  your  badge  a  beautiful  tribute  of  affection. 

As  the  years  roll  on,  the  veterans  who  served  under   the    General    will    re- 
member more  affectionately  the  enduring-  qualities  which  endeared  him  to  them. 
Did  he  ever  with  his  soldiers  lose   a  gun   or   a    flag  ?     History   says    not. 
Whatever  record  leap  to  light   his  and  his  veterans'  shall  never  be  shamed. 

Mrs.  Kingsbury  sends  her  sincere  thanks  for  your  kindness  and    courtesy 
and  wishes  for  your  annual  reunion  success  and  much  pleasure. 
Very  truly  yours, 

H.   P.   KINGSBURY,  Capt   6th  Cavalry. 


Brooklyn,  Sept.  9,  1S94. 
Capt.  A.  M.  Matthews. 

My  Dear  Sir:     I  beg  to  thank  you  most  warmly  for  your   kind    invitation 

(to  attend  the  reunion  of  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  Volunteers  on  the  19th  inst, 
and  aiso  for  the  very  handsome  badge  which  was  duly  received. 
I  shall  be  present  if  it  is  possible  to  arrange  my  business   engagements.      I 
I  met  Gen.  Horatio  King  yesterday,  and  we  agreed  to   go   together.     With   re- 

newed thanks,  I  am 

Very  truly  yours, 

H.  W.  SLOCUM. 


Brighton  Heights,  New  Brighton,  S.  I.,  Sept.  19.  1894. 
Captain  Matthews. 

My  Deat  Si/  :  I  was  much  disappointed  with  the  weather  to-day.  I  had 
made  all  my  arrangements  to  go  with  Gen.  King  and  be  with  you  at  the  re- 
union, but  the  storm  was  so  violent  at  noon  that  we  gave  it  up. 

I  wish  to  thank  you  again  for  the  invitation    and    for   the    very    handsome 
badge,  which  I  shall  carefully  keep. 
With  best  wishes,  I  am 

Very  truly  yours. 

%  .      H.  W.  SLOCUM. 

» 
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Brooklyn,  N.  Y.,  Sept.  1,  1894. 
Capt.  A.  M.  Matthews. 

Dear  Matlheios  :  Thanks  for  the  beautiful  badge  and  the  invitation.  The 
photograph  also  came  this  morning.  I  shall  do  my  best  to  be  present  and  to 
keep  the  day  clear  of  other  engagements. 

Fraternally  yours, 

HORATIO  C.  KING. 
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East  Orange,  N.  J.,  Aug.  2S,  1894. 
j  Capt.  A.  M.  Matthews. 

My  Dear  Comrade  :  Yours  of  the  25th  inst.,  also  copy  of  the  Orange 
Journal  of  the  23d  inst.  received. 

With  great  interest  did  I  read  the  history  of  the  gallant  Thirteenth  New 
Jersey.  Its  history  is  a  glorious  one  and  of  a  Grand  Regiment,  and  it  is  one 
that  not  only  every  member  of  the  regiment  but  also  every  citizen  of  the  State 
should  be  justly  proud  of. 

In  its  coming  reunion  I  wish  them  hearty  cheer  and  trust  that  every  sur- 
viving member  of  the  regiment  will  be  present  to  answer  roll  call. 

Permit  a  member  of  the  Old  Army  of  the  Tennessee  to  pop  in  his  mite  to 
assist  in  the  entertaining  of  such  a  noble  body  of  soldiers  as  those  of  the 
Thirteenth. 

With  fraternal  wishes  for  yourselves  and  to  each  and  every  member  of  the 
regiment,  I  remain 

Cordially  yours,  in  F.  C.  &  L. 

A.  H.  RYAN. 


Newark,  N.  J.,  Aug.  22,  1S94 
Capt.  A.  M.  Matthews. 

My  Dear  Captain  :  In  response  to  your  favor  of  August  iSth  inst.,  I  beg 
to  enclose  my  check  to  your  order,  which  please  accept  as  my  contribution 
toward  defraying  the  expenses  of  the  reunion  of  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey 
Volunteers,  September  19th. 

Trusting  the  occasion  may  be  one  of  unalloyed  enjoyment  to  the  Old  Thir- 
teenth, T  remain 

Yery  truly  yours, 

E.   O.  DO  REM  US. 


New  Castle,  In©;,  Sept.  17,  1894. 
Jas.  O.  Smith,  Pres. 

My  Dear  Captain:  I  am  in  receipt  of  the  Souvenir  Badge  of  your  re- 
union, and  I  cannot  express  the  feelings  of  pleasure  it  brought  with  it.  Not 
for  its  intrinsic  value  but  the  kind  rememberance  behind  it.  As  years  have 
come  and  gone;  memory  often  has  carried  me  back  to  my  first  connection  with 
the  First  Brigade,  First  Division,  Twentieth  A.  C,  and  an  unwilling  member 
I  became.  Just  a  school-boy,  I  wanted  to  stay  with  the  boys  I  was  raised 
with,  but  like  many  other  things  in  life,  I  could  not  see  far  ahesd.  But  the 
friendships  I  formed  there  are  dear  to  me  yet — "While  many  of  them  answer 
not  to  our  invitations  to  reunions  here  any  more."  I  was  a  green  "Hoosier 
boy."  You  took  me  in  and  done  me  (not  "up"  as  I  expected)  but  good,  ami 
I  have  a  warm  spot  in  my  heart  for   the   Thirteenth    New  Jersey.      Remember 
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nv.'  kindly  to  Lieut.  Duncan  if  the  Old  Coffee  Cooler  is  still  around.  May  you 
have  many  reunions  yet.  and  each  one  of  you  try  to  be  the  last  one  to  hold  them 
here  is  the  wish  of 

JOHN  C.  LIVEZEY, 

Capt.  and  C.  S.  1st  Div.  20th  A.  C 


Or  ant.  k,  N.  J.,  Aug;.  21,  1894. 
I  Capt.  A.  M.  Matthews. 

»  Djar  Sir:     Please  find   enclosed    my   check,    which    I    gladly  contribute 

J  1  toward  defraying  the  expenses  of  the  reunion  of   the    Thirteenth    New   Jersey 

Volunteers  to  be  held  in  this  city,  Sept.  19.    1S94.     I  hope  it  will    be  successful 
in  even'  sense  of  the  word. 

Yours  truly, 

AUGUSTUS  W.  CONDIT. 


New  York,  Aug.  20,  1894. 
Mr.  A.M.  Matthews. 

Dear  Sir  :  Your  letter  of  the  iSth.  inst.  reached  me  in  due  time,  and  I 
very  cheerfully  enclose  a  check  which  I  think  perhaps  you  will  consider  my  fair 
share  of  the  expense  of  the  reunion,  Sept.  19th,  coming. 

I  regret  very  much  that  I  will  be  unable  to  attend  the  meeting  of  the 
association.  I  do  not  forget  that  I  had  some  good  friends  in  that  regiment, 
and  anything  which  will  pay  any  respect  to  their  memory  that  I  can  do  I  will 
always  consider  it  my  pleasure  to  do. 

Yours  very  truly, 

J.  E.  REYNOLDS. 


New  York,  Sept.  7,  1894. 
Capt.  A.  M.  Matthews. 
1  My  Dear  Sir  ;     Absence  from  the  City  has  prevented  an  earlier  reply  to 

.  yours  regarding  the  coming  reunion. 

I  am  unable  to  make  any  very  substantial  contribution,   out   send   the   en- 
closed check  with  pleasure. 
f  Yours  very  truly, 

C.  G.  KIDDER. 

Sept.  11,  1894. 
A.  M.  Matthews,  Esq.,  Orange  Valley,  N.  J. 

My  Dear  Captain  :     On  my  return  to  my  house  I  found  your  letter  of   the 
20th  ult.  calling  my  attention  to  the  reunion  of  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey   Vol* 
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unteers  at  Orange,  and  asking  me  to  aid  somewhat  in  meeting  the  expenses   for 
their  entertainment.     Enclosed  I  send  you  check  toward  that  purpose. 

Yours  truly, 

E.  M.  COLIE. 

Orange,  N.  J.,  Sept.  4,  1894, 
Mr.  A.  M.  Matthews. 

Dear  Sir  :  Inclosed  please  find  check,  our  contribution  toward  paying 
expenses  for  the  reunion  of  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  Volunteers. 

Yours  respectfully, 

P.  D.  ROMER  &  SON. 

New  York,  Aug.  23,  1894. 
Capt.  A.  M.  Matthews. 

Deaf  Sir:  I  enclose  check  for  the  reunion  fund  and  wish  I  felt  able  to 
make  the  sum  larger.  This  year  demands  are  heavy  and  profits  light.  I  dare- 
say you  know  how  it  is  yourself. 

Yours  truly, 

BLEECKER  VAN  WAGENEN. 

New  York,  Aug.  23,  1894. 
A.  M.  Matthews,  Esq.,  Highland  Ave.  Station,  Orange,  N.  J. 

My  Dear  Sir :  In  reply  to  your  letter  of  August  20th,  you  will  please  find 
my  check  to  assist  the  boys  in  having  a  good  time. 

Yours  truly, 

\V.  H.  WILLIAMS. 

Orange,  N.  J.,  Sept.  3,  1S94. 
My  Dear  Capt.  Matthews  :  Enclosed  please  find  my  check  to  help  you 
entertain  the  "Boys,"  and  sincerely  regret  that  I  can  not  make  it  more.  By 
all  means  give  the  Boys  a  good  time,  and  should  you  run  short  of  money  call 
on  me  again  and  I  will  do  my  share.  Hoping  all  will  turn  out  well,  believe  me 
to  be  your  well  wisher, 

JOE  DAVIS. 

Sept.  3,  1894- 
A.  M.  Matthews. 

Dear  Sir  ;  I  take  pleasure  in  contributing  my  mite  towards  the  expense 
to  be  incurred  in  entertaining  the  union  veterans.  Should  your  committee  lull 
short  please  let  me  know,  that  I  may  double  the  amount. 

Very  truly, 

R.    C.  BROWNING 


' 
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Sept.  6,  1894. 
Capt.  A.  M.  Matthews  : 

My  Dea.r  Sir  ;  Yours  of  the  20th  ult  was  duly  received.  At  the  present 
time  I  do  not  feel  able  to  make  any  substantial  subscription  to  the  fund  for  the 
entertainment  of  the  Thirteenth  New  Jersey  Volunteers,  but  the  enclosed 
indicates  my  willingness  to  do  what  I  can. 

Yours  truly, 

J.   R.  GRANT. 

Orange,  N.  J.,  Aug.  23,  1894. 
1     A.  M.  Matthews,  Esq. 

Deat  Sir :  Enclosed  please  find  check  to  assist  in  defraying  expenses  of 
the  reunion  of  the  old  Thirteenth.  With  kindest  wishes  for  yourself  and  all  the 
veteran  soldiers,     I  remain 

Respectfully  yours, 

GEORGE  SPOTTISWOODE. 


Orange.  Aug.  21,  1894. 
Dear  Captain  :  Yours  of  the'2oth  inst.  received.  I  hope  you  will  have  a 
nice  time  at  your  reunion,  and  gladly  contribute  my  little  mite  to  help  making  it 
a  success.  In  the  battle  of  life  the  ranks  are  thinning  out,  and  it  must  be 
pleasant  for  those  who  are  left  to  meet  each  other  and  enjoy  the  past  with  a 
good  hand  shake  and  God  bless  you. 

I  am  yours  truly, 

JAMES  BELL. 

Orange,  N.  J.,  Aug.  18,  1894. 
A.  M.  Matthews,  Esq. 

Dear  Sir  :  It  gives  me  pleasure  to  be  able  to  contribute.  1  have  not  for- 
gotten how  much  interest  we  took  in  the  Regiment  during  the  whole  of  its  very 
honorable  career. 

Very  truly, 

I  NO.   L.  BLAKE. 


Orange,  N   J.,  Aug.  21,  1894. 
A.  M.  Matthews,  Esq. 

My  Deai  Captain:  It  needs  but  the  mention  of  the  names  of  some  of 
those  gallant  comrades  who  "went  out"  with  you  in  '62  to  touch  a  responsive 
chord  in  the  hearts  of  those  who  were  privileged  to  call  them  friends  in  ante 
bellum  days,  or  of  those  who  have  known  the  survivors  of  the  "clash  of  arms'" 
that  called  them  to  the  front. 
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It  always  qufckens  my  blood  when  I  iecall  that  certain  Sunday  morning 
July  '62,  when  the  Thirteenth  broke  camp  at    "Frelinghuysen"   and   march 
down  Broad  Street  in  Newark  to  take  hasty  transportation  to  Washington. 

There  were  hearty  cheers,  not  unmixed  with  unbidden  tears,  from  t 
multitude  of  friends  who  had  gathered  to  bid  your  brave  regiment  a  cord 
Good-by — to  some,  alas,  it  was  a  farewell. 

Matters  were  not  at  the  best  with  our  struggling  armies  at  that  cruc 
period,  in  fact  the  outlook  was  very  cloudy  indeed.  The  day  of  large  bount 
had  not  come,  and  it  required  the  highest  type  of  patriotic  courage  to  ta 
three  years'  outing  under  the  flag. 

But  you  were  all  equal  to  the  urgent  requisition,  and  those  who  come  af' 
us  should  be  taught  to  bear  in  living,  grateful  remembrance,  the  couragec 
sacrifices  made,  and  the  grand  perils  overcome,  that  hallow  the  graves  of  t 
dead,  and  honor  and  adorn  the  survivors. 

Enclosing  a  trifle  that  I  wish  I  could  make  larger,   I  am 
Very  sincerely  yours, 

C.  G.  WILLIAM 
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OFFICERS  ELECT. 

V*        SEFrEMBER  ig,    1 894. 

Joseph  E.  Crowell,   President,  P.  O.  Address,  Paterson.  N.  J. 

Thos.  R.  Devor,   Vice-President,  .  1 189  Broad  St.,  Newark, 

J  AS.  E.  Garabrant,   Tteasurer,         Springfield  and  13th  A  ves.,  Newark, 
A.  Delano,  Pec.  Secretary,  .  173  Clinton  Ave.,   Newark. 

S.  M.  Hulin,  Cor.  Secy,  and  Historian,  .  .       Bloomfield, 

Rev.  A.  M.  Harris,  Chaplain,       .  .  .  Port  Oram, 


HONORARY  MEMBERS 

OF  THE  ASSOCIATION. 

Major  General  H.  \V.  Slocum,     ) 

-  Elected  Sept.  1887.     Died  April  14,   94. 
Com.  1 2th  and  20th  Army  Corps  ) 

Hon.  Robert  S.  Green,  ) 

*  Ex-Governor  of  New  Jersey.  ) 
Hon.  Wm.  S.  Stryker,  j 

Adjutant-General  of  X.J.  \ 

Col.  J.  N.  Duffy,  ) 

President  ,-  "  " 

Gettysburg  Battlefield  Com.  ) 

Hon.  Wm.  H.  Corbin,  ) 

Secretary  -  "  '•' 

Gettysburg  Battlefield  Com.  ) 

Henry  \V.  Slocum,  "      Sept.  19,  1894. 
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